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rpO-DAY there's a new 
A. technique of winning and 
keeping your man. Wide- 
awake moderns positively ridi- 
cule all the old maxims on 
which husband-hunters went 
to work. 

Take a look at these obsolete 
pointers bo romance . . . you 
heard them when you were a 
child, but you won't teach 
them to your daughters . . . 

1— MEN ore such 
liftlq children . . . 

Nonsense. Nine out at tea of 
Lnem arc rlrvcrrr than you, tun 
better jute. u:d know What they 
want and why they want Lt far bel- 
ter than women. True, the? can't 
do talma lot themselves. They're 



It's New!! 




$l&«ifrn.s claim mother 
ili tin V Anoir best 

By DIANA KAYE 



scupprred II a button comes off or 
IT they have to buy a birthday 
present- Childish? NqqjkumI 
They get you to do It — and that's 
nduH cm mirus 

2 — DRESS to please 
n man . . . 

And find yourself tricked out in 
blue chiffon frill* and flutters far 
everyUiing from a country tramp to 
the Land Mayors banquet 7 No I 
Dress in please ymirinelf and you'll 
stay captain of your souL even U 
you ve last your mnn 

3 — WAV to a mart's heart is 
through his stomach , „ . 

Try serving him up a orleatial 
dinner, with you sitting opposite m 
cotton atockJnge, an apron, and your 
hair in curlers. 




ERASMI 

this Summer's Lovely Powder Shade 

LlKE .1 ro*y, *.n.ki:-.*c.J child — thit* 
the effect yum ptmdct must give ihn Summer, 
uini rhiit'n. jurt haw the nrw Eratmic Peach mukrt 
you look 1 So warm, to *ub*k - , h jpwi your 
■kin ■ flattering, my underflow (*ct ■ box of 
dm filmy English powrJcr in-day I See how 
viiune md pretty you'll looV t Other ihadet— 
Natural, Rachel, Brunette and Sun Un . 

flrasrwit Ctrams ( Vanishing or CW) 1/ - tuis 




4 — MEN arc putty in a 

woman's hands . . , 

Well, gu an. tell me— what hare»| 
you modelled so far? Have yoU.1 
even managed to make him waab t 
the basin out after he'* shaved? And 
has be onoe brought you the 
of chjarctta you like - ? He may 'i 
putty In your hands, but you I 
done much with his feet of clay, 

5 — ITS better to hove 
laved and lost , . , 

Half the people who say this hav 
never tried ;t The other half i 
so niisetBble they'll say anything 

6 — MEN ore to 
sentimentol . . . 

Well, Tvs never heard of them 
tying up their letters In pink rib- 
bon yet. TheyU say, "Darling, isJll 
Lhla the tune they played the night 
we met?" But it isn't. They have 
their momenta, of course. But » 
woman— she's a,t |t for hoars. 

7— FEMALE of the species is 
mare deadly than Hie male . . * 

Then why did you promise ftp be 
home by ten? 

8— MAN'S lore . . . o thing apart 
— 'tis, woman's whole existence . . 

You con live on love only IT 
you've had a good square meal be- 
forehand, it's the bowl at flowers 
on life's dining tabic, and though 
you'd miss it it's the dinner llaeU 
that matters 

9 — MEN here clever women . . . 
Men don't hate any kind of wo mnn 
••they'll marry a etrl with a shiny 

nose and horn- rimmed spectacles 
as long as she's got the wit to show 
htm that only a Bachelor of Arts 
can teach him the art of marriage. 

10 — ALWAYS Jet a man talk 
about himself . . . 

You talk about hint, and you'll 
get much farther 

11— MEN like to be kept 
guessing . . . 

Hair the run of a gueaatng game 
ifl finding out tl your answer la right, 
ir you won't tell him die lu^vent. 
hell give up the same. 

12— MEM don't understand 
women . . . 

They understand you much bet- 
ter tlian you understand yourself. 



You'd hardly got the bait on the 
hook when they were five mile* 
downstream. And they know when 
No meant; Yes at well as you do. 
Generally better. 

13— LET a man think he's 
in rhe right . . . 

Don't you believe LIE Unless he's 
really In the right, hell know he's 
in the wrong, and hell think you 
a fool for letting hua get away with 
It 

14 — MEN ore all the same 
at heart . . . 

Well, why dont they all love ywL 
Instead nf Just falthlul old John? 

15 — WOMEN and men can 
never be friends . . . 

A girl can't work herself Into 
ecstasies about every young man 
she moeta; neither can ahe loathe 
all the ones she doesn't adore It's 
the same way with a man. But 
there's a neutral territory between, 
when? men and women can work 
or play together - and be fnenrts 

16 — MEN need more freedom 
than women . . . 

What fur? 

17 — HI'S NOT the only 
pebble on the bench . . 

Maybr not. But there are an 
awful lot of beaches without a 
single nobble— and gueu which way 
the Clde'ti going I 




Efficient officer 

f IKE her father. Viscount Gort, 
Chief of the Imperial Genit.il 
Staff, the Hon. Jacqueline Vrn < 
is j most efficient officer. She 
joined up with the Women's Ami. 
liary Territorial Services last year, 
and is now ctepury-comrnandci 
the City of London Hatui 
A.T.S. 

She is pictured here uk:i.- lbs 
salute in soldierly manner whii in 
c imp n Cowcbott. Sussex. 




Cunt rot 8 the Thamex 
(Jl.D Rivrr Thames come i 1 

days under the guiding 1: 
of Mr. R. V. W. Stock, duel ri 
gineet of the Thames Conservii 
Scheme. 

From bi» London office '•! 
Stock controU the flow of 136 m •! 
□ I the main stream, confining 
u'lthin its banks, aad ensuring th 
sufficient water Itaws down to kn 
the stream clean and navigable 

Locks and wem throughout d 
45 niches of thr river are also 
his charge, and the draining of 4"' 
square mile* of land. 




Ambaitsador's daughter 

JJISS ANNE BULLITT, youdi 
ful daughter of Mi. W Bullm. 
United Slates Ambassador to 
France, won a share of wartime 
tame when shr assisted her filher 
in caring for their fellow country- 
men caught in France at the out- 
break of hostilities. 

Working as a clerk with the 
harassed embassy StafT in Pans, she 
dealt with barrages ol questions 
from Americans seeking passages 
home in already overcrowded 
ships. 

1-arer she arranged her own 
return to New York, 
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DODGED U-BOATS IN 

I ATLANTIC 





S.\f '£ AT Zj4ST. PulMiorns Ufo at lull maring QMbtc point our 
lht tiahls and itng "Lund ol //ope nrsa" Glon/." 



DttW.V Jan« Chupmgr?. u;ha tell* 
nf htr ixnjagr acton the Atlantic dadyinn 
the L'-boatt. 



TBNSfQSf] A:hunia tsniMu on board prersd from 
cabin fiiuHfottW — drtudmy a tight Uitc thit. 



their 



Australian girl's vivid diary of 
nerve-racking escape to Canada 

A dramatic dash across the Atlantic with survivors 
of the torpedoed Athenia on hoard h described by Miss 
Janet Chapman, Australian journalist, who was in England 
when war broke out. 

The tcriii almospriere of the trip hos been toptuiod in the diory 
of the voyoge from Liverpool to Quebec given below. 

By JANET CHAPMAN 



rillDAV 

TO-DAY. with nearly 1000 
others, I boarded the 

Duchess of for Canada. 

from Liverpool. So secret had 
the company kept their move- 
ments that until the day prior 
to the sailing none hud known 
the ship or the date on which 
ihe would sall- 

A limp red enalgn napped round 
Ltw ahrp'B mast. Every port-hole 
™ shut and blacked OUt """n »** 

palnt- 

On Mm -u rn ■ mil pey ran 
ni s mounted. A mull drck slorc- 
ri«im Ix-neiith had "Mae»«lne. Kit- 
Clear" erndrly rhalkrti on its wonrtrn 
door, Further amidahip" an anti- 
aircraft run mimic wa» vUlble. 

Wo drew out of the wharf Just 
niter lunch. A suiter ship, similarly 
.-■ "m|. ;jnllvd out ii!oni£-.iiie lk. 
i»teral mull vesseln converged 
cruby— all eamouliriiedL, 

As we sped out Into depper witters 
> llttl* dnttroyex came up on our 
loft— another away to the right.. 

They raced beside uj u we went 
» dose that will) binocular* we eoulj 
y?e Ebc naval men about, the decks. 

w> went to our cablno and Httlcd 
in. There were ninety survlvurs trom 
•ju Attlfiiila disaster aboard 

\BOUT dusk, fcarcely fonr hours 
alter wr tailed, a number ot u« 
vent up on dee*.. We watched Uw 
iit j» destroyer ploughing along on 
our left, 

She aiunallrri to us — hoisted a red 
.li-it— and while we were still watch- 
Inr her nut ship save a sudden lureli 
to the lelt atul charmed her course. 

There waa a tir-ofr romblc. and 
the water Oapprd against the »hip. 
Mi; ahuddrrrd and ikmt as it a 
riflmip had hit her. Hp on ilrrk 
rime rushlnc dmens ot passeneen 
Kith IKebelU. 

The little destroyer had turned In 
her tracks wJUt a fan of white sprat 
Mivingin* up from her bows. A bqrht 
'J'., iter bridge flashed niesuigrjl to 
us 

Someone iiolnted out a red, far-oil 
Klow to me. Tiater we were told it 
was a ship la our convoy— an oil 



tanker which had "stopped"" a D- 
hrjflt torpedo! 

Our gun was manned and the crew 
cook the sight of something we could 
no! «ee_ 

We were all Jittery. 

A woman near me cried. MonI of 
the passengers slept that flight, with 
their liTebelte beside them. 

SATURDAY 

vyrrKN I went on iHck petiwe 
breakfofit this mornlnu we were 
alone on the ocean. Word passed 
round that we had left the convoy, 
since our ship was capable of n 
higher speed than most. 

Wt certainly forced the pace 
Nearly empty of cargo the Duchess, 
shuddered her way at a terrific rate 



' i 



I Australian nurse* j 
1 in France — | 
page 4. 

fiiHUiiMi till) miuliliri n'MmaMrrmnirr*' 

on a dronfcen Kle-mt' cour«\ whlr.h 
fllappm Uie flhip Trom ^Jde to aide 
P4 iv i' turned. 

Nobody played rteclc tuvrnw, and 
tue sat or stood around In m atAte 
of nervou* unUcipaLipn moat of t,bf! 

A: TiDon tbff sbJp'B alren called us 
t* lifebelt drUL All the jUfeboatt. 
had bwn levllfd to deefcaide atnc^ 
we part, bo H bflcajnE only a 
mtnor inspection of lifebelt*. 

An Uiiuil. the womeu And chlJdreu 
lined vtp in fronL with Lht* men be- 
hind. At t,he rear of mu was b 
uugKCt)' 11 l Lit* inui Iji n felt cap He 
*nrt lilJi wife an? Athenia tfiniTont 

Hp tightened ray llfebolt for me. 
A man hlgner in the line rc- 
murktfd: 

"I gin." two llfebi'lti to two womrn 
an ihf* ADirnla ujid wria wilhwut 
rnftelf — hut Ihrv wtrc biilh 
druwned." 

I lay in Lh« cabin mo/it of thp 
mlfornoon ind i*tid. 

About 4pm Lhen vat q aound 
of f«t runhliiw «P tin? aN>mtmnLr»n- 
way outside my door. I «ot up to 
ttwratluaU- and hcurd the mm,' of 
m plane nttrby. 



Nearly everyone on the sihlp wa.» 
up on deck. Abmit BOO ynrd* Off 
a dark frrey warp Line, with ttiih-IiUm'- 
ijunji mounted on her v." lj j and 
depth bombi; ft^wtrmt liu* under- 
cjiUTjiLge. aeemed lo be mnkinu 
itralBht for U4. 

The ontl-alrertift gun orew iwune 
the gun onto hor wrid flighted When 
■sbfl * r pis filmost beside U-i nit els- 

: i With a !■■■:.- 

No one iBfrrued to know her 
tint tonality, 

The plane circled over Utj twice, 
and fill Uh- time tie gun followtftl 
hur. PaaiettBora rfowh for their 
lifebelts and COfUK. But the pilot 
flew low paelus again t ind wuved Ills 
hand, then disappeared ott tn the 
di^tAlW, 

We hud had a bad scare. 

We learned by wireless to-ulght 
that a iHUbmarine hud been pul out 
of action at dtwk yesterday by & 
depth charm; cdT the Irish coti*L 
It had first yunk a small canjo vessel 

That um the «fii#e whteh had 

The U-lKMr' hud actually comr to 
the surface afteart nj rmr jfttp. 

fyRE woman In the bunk betiw-aih 
1 me, who ii mlddle-aKed and 
Mtaiit, Ls VEBV nenoua. Hhe glf?pt 
the tim two nlghlo hi tier stockings 
and ftirMJU but r-he cantidfd tiioi 
silt wa^i so still next morning that 
Ahe has mi '.' decided to risk a 
charuje, 

Irty istpw*rJ says ftHir plderly 
wnt iif n , two nf livcm f rnm t Ii r 
Atheo>*T have ion** to slcfp tip- 
•ttaLrji In tHr* IimnEt' every nlchl. 
They hare uol andcessed slnte they 
came ahoarfl, and carry their llfe- 
betto cDDJslautly. 



"VI hat »h»U I lam* Ger- 

man.' , . 

"T left even my bay in the cabin 
a! \hx Athenia, IhouJili I could have 
retrieved U, but in the time money 
didii't mutter. Some Cznsch ond 
AUPtruin imrrilgraiitB took tholr 
hiiTidle^ anil S^P* "with them into 
the lifi'boatH. and ti»k up marc room 
Lluin nectAsnry. 

"I have hcacd crHicLsm uf ttils— 
but remember they probably fled 
Erom Nasi Lerror. Thwr posseiswiui 
were all they had tn the world. Wr 
do not realise what that mennJ, 

"There woe an Auntrlaii doctor, 
too. TTi» wife waa kiltel by the shelf 
explosion. He kept repeating to 
my huaband: 'We have hew yean 
, . , years . . . trying to Qstt out at 
Austria — and now litis,' " 

WEDNESDAY 

T>UMOR has U we ore 70 nnlw 
AV FLorth ol Uihradar. 

At 11 S-etl gun practice »'u an- 
notineffd, 

!"'-■■ : the fact that we were 
warned of the practlci* bofor<rhand r 
and aoked in keen amldi>hipr. Bomo 
of the wforjen j.crt?amed when the 
ithol wua h«anl 

Yitstcrdny mornluij an ArJiema 
Jiurvlvor fainted wiien Uib llelita 
suddenly went out all over i.lw nhip. 
The dynamo wiu brjiiin chanced. 

Land L* on our right, a green 
L"oaj.t which U not unlikir th* Aitt- 
tralian coast. It U Labrador. 

A submarine has been .d^hlfd oil 
the coast Of Nova ScOttft. The hews 



awoke fresh onticipailon, but we at* 
;i!,'iin; : safe now— so eafe Uml Uie 
lUeboutft iuiTt been drawn up. 

Tliis ai'terrjoon the some UtMe 
fellow wll.li the felt cap who had 
tlKhttmed my UfebefL four days ago 
came to me with a petition to the 
captain and nRked me to si^n il. 
It had been Infiptred by a Lhird- 
clasjv passenger— there were. I bo- 
Ueve. 000 packed In the Inwrr pari 
or tho slilp. 

"Ele "'petition"' wn6 a mcewujn? of 
gtHUtude— ol thanks to our navi- 
gator for Ills &Se JouEDey. 

THURSDAY 

VVB c« n 'f UP tiut St - l^iWTCIlJTe to 
Quebec. A pilot, brought abnord 
frei* newspp-pers, "with ihc pub- 
liahers' compliments." 

T^-uielit. with Quebec only a few 
houra off, wan the filet festive and 
gay night wr li*ve had. We hud 
cups and ijullooiiit and whiiitles and 
played mualc until the late hour* 

The lounffe wna crawded with pas- 
sengfirf. Someone begitn to play 
the piano, and a rharmintt Canadian 
■a r-:iiHti r.ini?pr who was reHOtttd 
from the AlhetUa in the black frock 
ahe won? lo-ntffht and hw fur coat 
ritaod by the piano and led the 
anngu. 

She aanc "Rutf BrlLnnnla" for 
us — aE the old war songs, l Tlp- 
IHsrftry." TCwp the Hnm e FUtr 
Bur^iing,' , and so on. until some 
had t*ar* in their eyea. 

We ended at midnight with 
jeVefnJ hundred voices ahnutlng. 
"Land of Hope and Glory." 



Dimity is Perfect 
for Kiddies Frocks- 



MONDAY 



fR have no chart and no one 
knowf. our course but the cap- 
tain. W* are not yet out ot the 
danger rone, an the passengers still 
sit around and no one has bogun 
deck games. 

TUttSPAY 

piCTUHES -were shown thin afier- 
* noon to relieve the nervoua 
monotony. The nlghta ore bitterly 
rold and dark, and from the deck 
tn> lights are visible. 

At my table Li a womnti wha Was 
plckfid up by a NorweRiau frebjhter 
after aeven hours in one of the 
ALhetua's lifeboat*. She anw nooa 
of I he horrors; ahe la cheerful and 
not bitter against; the Ocrnian out- 
rage. 

"Tin rc wtr^* plenty of younK Ger- 
man?* nlKJard the ship." ahe told 
me 

"A young, good-looking Ocrman 
pruducVd a set nf numery aclBiwrs 
on the ship and helped dreaa the 
wounded. He wo* in our Itfchoat 
I left Mm at Oalway. All he had 
aald cnnMnually waa- 
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Australian mirsivs in France 

War correspondent finds three of 
them jusf behind Maginot line 

By Beam Wireless from RONALD MONSON, special war 
correspondent to The Australian Women's Weekly 

Australian nurses ore sharing with their brother Aus- 
tralians in the Royal Air Force the honor of being the First 
Australians to serve with the British Forces. 

In the most advanced casualty clearing station yet established 
behind the British lines I found three Australians — Sisters McKechnie 
and Hartrlclc, who are cousins from Melbourne, and Sister C. Beaumont, 
who tames tram Sydney. 




AUSTRALIAN NURSES tigmng up lor tervici abroad. Sinm 
hfeKechnie. Haririch and Beatimrmi are already in France. The 
nurifi in the picture will join nurtins) Mils for irrmVe at honw or 
abroad. 



THEY are with Queen Alex- 
andra's Imperial Military 
Nursing Service. 

They told me that several 
hundred Australian nurses 
were 'With units farther back 
and In base hospitals. 



TO ANYWHERE 



WITH A LIGHTER 
HEART... KEEP FIT THE 
SCHUMANN'S WAY! 

St ammo olwoy» ttlli on a toe a, Ion? 
tramp. A» mil* follow* mile you'll r-na- 
|h« the adyaitt-DCjC of good health, per- 
fect Mncii. and the ph yiiecil endurance 
wh ith cap. put t Nit mi lei btshi rvd ye u 
wlthae) fatlgn*, or iHatrvtJ, Ttl-at's the 

natural heritage of the Schumann'! user . 
, . . the vigour awl vitality which conn t ""■ ■™ aBBt ' 

With th* dally drink of Schumann'* Min- 
eral Spring SalTI, n&fnrVi OW* remedy 
for aaturt's al(mee4*. 

Schumann's Eliminates Poisons . . . 
and Keeps You FIT I 

Schumann'! Snlu rtrntjunj thr mM-orij] elemrm* which ihe hody 
ti&edi to keep if fiitn^ifntjitt^ perfectly. You'll toon be made aware 
of my arcumiilaliona of poiwuu in \ our rystem. Mature tendi out 
hrr S.O-S-, w-jMiitic you that all m not well mlsrnally. You know 
the danger urth. Hi-adachM, rfiztineu. farifiu*, lorn of appetite, 
irritjkility. ■loplr-i^Lr*!, Tlw« tyrnptom* Irll ytm that Nature 
n«-di some a*ari?f an< e, Jt you're wife yuu'l! take hrvd of Hie 
warning, iind iitm che moraine; drin> of Sdiuindnii*j in a lone 
elj-.i t if warm water lim rhinu evrty morning. Trial will fcive 
your lyitrm the help it need*. J( drAM away accumulated waUr 
malier, (one* up the (ivrr. rl«-an« the blood uream and hanidiea 
uric tad* You'd thrill with tht joy of new health and vigour, 
the pride of perfect nuuaa. 

Start NOW ... Enjoy Perfect Health 
... the Schumann's Way ! 

Don't wail for dinger Kgnali. Evto if you think youVr pcrfrcllr 
well, you can benefit hum the daily drink of ScfiunutTtn's. If 
you'w any rraaon CO chinit you're not quite up ta the mark, 
Schiimaxui'i WilJ restore your nnnrul hrjflh and I'thin-.. and 
kiwp ynu bettur titan ytni'vi 1 rvar lietn before. Enjoy all that life 
haa tu otfrjr. Krcp your aystpm functioning properly* 
Hdvr a clean rirh blood aupplv. And It,^ Lhc thrill of 
perfect haallli tin- auiiplc, ufc. nmr 
Schumann*! way. 





DO YOU SUFFER FROM 


COHSTItATIOM 




RHEUMATISM 


CJD SKIM 


LUMIAGO 


FLATULENCE 


KEUPITIS 


HtAKtBVKH 




•ACIUCHE A NO 


HE4Dj»CHEI 


AU vmc ACID 


StUGGISH UVE« 


CONDITIONS 


GIDDINESS 


if you luff t"T~ from any 


oF lhc lilmrnn lilted 


•tiov« »nd irish to obtain prtitnpt reli«f put 


tulf J IBAirHwnliil of SdiLuiurui 1 . S.ild in i 


lanfl Bt'H of K^mt *MD dh! diixik £n( 


thing rv*rj> murninit. 





All ,Lem\u< *nd item tell Schummnn'i Mineral Sfitin E Salti 6t 1/6 4nJ 2 1 f jar 
/tiriir tdmMyi on Schumann's — tht atiginai irnnme Mineral Spring, Salli. 



SiEters McKechnie nnd Itertrick 
wrrp or n holiday in England when 
war fltanod. Ini[n«diat#l; thev 
foluntwr«l. 

Sister C. Benumnnt had OC*n 
nuraij^j for eorac rears in England 
wlien jhe Joined up for service. All 
the nurses went to France In a 
iranspori eMcnfcd by tlcMraycra. 

Tliey had the Ihilii of lUj-jasBlni! 
ilirougti the darkness with nil light* 
extinguished. 

A close watch was kept for euli- 
"■HiMfr i i. 

The nurses were supposed lo slroo 
In llfclielU;. hut, finding tlietr . iltti, 
difllcnlt. thnT used Ltiiro a. pliluws 
lustrui!. 

Live in chateau 

JJY devJoiiB routes they travelled 
up to tlie litratfguiig little VII- 
Inje where ihe casually clearing 
slatlnn is sldiated. 

"njey live in a comfortable Did red- 
bnt:Jt chalonu In picture»r]ue country 

The mile village, with ita eollce- 
Won of «fone farm-hounea, Its dltck- 
porid. and rotif, r hly-cobaled flt.rot?tfi 
with nmhuuuictM dra™ up. doesn't 
loot like a fashion centre, but, nil the 
staler* appear very well groomed Li 
grt»y-and-rod unlfonns. 

I nulked thai all had recrBlly 
nian> e ri| in havr their hair waved. 
They told mr they'd fuunil a hair- 
dri>wrr In the village who wuh qullr 
an paprrf. 

"We've also touiuj two shops" 
Sifter Hartrlck toltl me. "We've 
been through them from top to 
bottom several lamrat, hm when we 
liave nothlnit else to do we can jtill 
get a kick out ol goIiie tlirmiisti them 

"We ttoit't get much to spend, so 
stocks should laitt a long tunc," 

Stater Beaumont said: "ThlngR rtrt? 
unlet so lar. We've not even tied 
up a cut Anger. The wont af this 
war from one point of view Is that 
therl are no nonsea to be found in 
the whole place. Tt's all motors. 
We'd all like Co bo riding occaaiou- 
ally," 

Apart from their own village the 
Miters have the raniie Df other Utile 
villages within a two-mile radltm. 

"We hitch hike to our objective," 
said Sister UcK^clinie. "We Hike 
lilfs from any old kind of transport 




RONALD MONSON. una- cor- 
respondent, ujho t'ound Aus- 
tralian nurses in thtt mo*t aJ- 
vanctd sm ion of the Brit it') 
lines M France. 

We manatied to get to a concert lo 
a neighboring town that way the 
Other night. It was a CTand con- 
cert, too. 

"Every man did a turn, though 
1 snust aay that aotne of the 
vocalisbj might perhaps have tried 
juggling Or sumething of tliat sort 
with better renulta." 

Tlie unit la a very happy family 
and will prove its efficiency when 
called upon. All the sisters and 
nureca In tlie viltnue are proud of 
being the most advanced caFUalTy 
clearing ntaUon with the British 

forces- 
English tour 

t^ISTER Jessie MeKccbjilr und 
1 Sister Agnes Hart rick axe 
OOUfdns. In Mtv^'. ZB36. the;- mtflcd 
ill tlie Honjolo. via Italy and Krance. 
;o Emtland. In Lcndon they took a 
flat with four other AustrallAm* al 
EnrVb Court, and minted privately 
in Ensland ail the winter. 

In the spring they too* a car and 
toured aft through Scotland and 
England. 

Wheu war broke out fenlh girls 
Mined on for natinnal service. 

In their final shopping in York- 
sldre they bought a larfte canvas 
valise in which was folding canvas 
bed, a canvas bath, a chair, and 
all waterproof things, as well as a 
tin muR anil billy. 

In Loudon they were told to go to 
Harrods sold buy their nam's out- 
fit, which In ftil-grey-^tiuit, cane, 
ovtrcoat. and workun; togs. 



" lluu IPiir«lmi'lHiiilmi! , i«umi, ilKmili IPM«il« IMillillFt n„„ » ' 

M.anfjh it t>ft triih 1 

**aLo M^e?#*f ti s ~ m 

VOU'VE asked for il countless times. Now I 
A here It is — a L. W. Lower hook. 

It contains the pick of his stories, anil is f 
called "Loweritis." 

ll contairuj all those gems of Lennie's you meant | 
to cut nut and ki'cp, only someone posted the paper I 
off to Aunt Mauri in I he coun try. 

It will enable you to spnnele your convemtkin I 
with_ brilliant bits of hack-ehat— hut don't pretend 1, 
they're your own. Everybody reads Ixiwcr. 

In short, "LowerilLs" is too good to miss. 

II gives you Lcnnie in n hundred roles, an Sher- 
lock I.ower, as a Mountle, as a teller of fairy tales 
or a "phrenzied phrenologist." 

It gives noa I.ennie'x or/rice on everything from 
etiquette to croHHWard puzzles, and there isn't a 
;| mittirr in the whole collection. 

| It gives you Wep's illiiKlraf inns. 

I It is printed on art paper, with a gay cover design 
ji by "Wep." It will make the ideal Christmas K ift. 
1 The prife is 1 3. 

| Wet Yorn copy now from any bookstall. 
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The Amtialian Women'; WeeMy 



£7he Day Before 

Yesterday 




A story of 

Armistice Day 



f M HE ex -war oornupondent 
\* ■ leaned close to the 

■ lii- rhtirp ilng IrrPffUlar 

M fttfin was nerlaiia. Hp said; 

■JssV* "Thfl AnnlHtlcr wo? 
usacd Just twenty-one yeare ago. 
That's n long while, counted ill 
months; but counted in memories 
lis overtly tiny before yesterdo*, . . . 
I want, to tftlk to-nlghG about sornc- 
ituut that happened on Into day 
brrfiwc yesterday . , . 

I remember the a cm ml coming 
■if the Armistice. I wu in & funny 
little town, with « name that I can't 
pmnounee ev9n y«t, up near (he 
rront lines, I was so near the from 
In fact, that I could twl the breeze 
made by the putting shells, and could 
M lh* epntter of mud where the 

. i -n:--! woe hitting all abtiut me 
I knew— -as practically everybody 
t-lie knew-- thai the signing of the 
Armistice was right around t hp 
'■iriwr hut Lbe knowledge didn't cut 
.ii:y Icq How could It. when men 
went being sent over the top every 
frvj minutes? I!.'.- the ghosts bf 
Me men wbo fell hi the hut hours 
of unn*c*sd&ry fighting that are the 
mnst reproachful — even a bit mora 
Ehlfei a fifth of i century later . ; 

*'tl r B about qii> of those men thut 
Tm going to tell you, lor bin g~m»l 
•»r»y» close beside me. T can atUI 
him lying in. Uie mud. with liia 
tifad pillowed on his arm like a kid 
ktlMp A', that he wiLsn'l much 
more than a kid . - " 

The M-wnr corn?sv>or*£iciit paused 
There are fame people who say that 
hi* way of pausing at the paycho- 
irielcal moment is, Lite main reason 
Jot Mi popularity; why his a Luff— 
news, comments of the day. glimpsn* 
nf the pant— has such a putt. Cer- 
Lainl> ills pauses ^re more expra- 
tUm than many another man's 
rapid speech. After a Ions minute 
ne ji^iied. and a nation'* heart 
■iohsd with him He went cm tain- 
ts* • 



Illustrated 
by 

KILCOUR 



"I took the ptttar* Into my humjjt. 
mid they separated, and I saw that 
there Was a long ltLU*r m a round 
unformed Writing and the picture of 
a girl. The picture wasn't very 
clear, but I Could see that the girl 
ia-oa In her teens, and that she van 
liiintdc, and that the name .she'd 
written under 'Your .sincere friend' 
wan Ann SometJiing-or- other. X 
couldn't decipher the laat name. The 
letter wan without an unvelouc, and 
wax addressed to 'Dear cm Kurwin." 
and signed 'Ann.' I atnrted 

to read the letter— standing tlierc lit 
i hat. shell-torn mud Don't ask me 
why I Men do tunny things fcj j itm-t ■ 
But T hadn't not beyond [lie first 
line when a miracle happened Sa 
fiuddeniy thai it almost hurl tin 1 
farinc ceased and there weren't any 
more shells and the mud stopped 
spurting op around me. And a 
soldier with a beard came running 
toward me waving his arm* Re 
wms wearing a horizon-blue uniform, 
and hi: wilt- -veiling : 

" 'The war'o ovexl The war's over!" 

"As Ood is my witness. I'd meant 
to put the letter back tn the oVad 
boy's pocket, hut I didn't dn any -Mich 
tolnj:, I Jammed U automnLJculy 



The VOfCi came com petting Iff over the air,, telling a tttory 
of fjmtiig love overshadowed by war. 



through I wished Td taken that 
klda idfjitlrifaLion disc, so X could 
got In touch with hifi people They 
tiLlghl have managed to Luc; Up Ann 
If t'd writteu and told t-hem about 
her. Do you mind" — a note of ques- 
t»n here— "if I tell you uhout her?" 

The men hi Uie control room were 
leaning forward: chry. ebvtouity 
dirin't mtnd. Th<y were thp oidy 
TlaiWe i.m,:-i • -• mr the iX-war tur- 
mipfrfideni doesn't bioadcast in a 
srudlo with oreheatrn chuirs and 
applauue. Aftnr a split sec*md In 
which he glanced at his watch, the 
narrator spate 

"II a lava letter." he Mild, 

'■from a tevent^en-yeor-old girl to a 
boy she'd never seen. It wan a* 
young an/] IdealLitic as Nprlngtfme 
gild poetry and a VlenneK wait* 
0003 Ob the violin. It wajs so young, 
and «o tippet, that 1 felt \\\ if I 
a-cre chcaung when I read it— us if 
I wvre making througii «time spiritual 
keyhole Into a youngflter's lecfetsoul, 
8t!ei(iii th:i: Ann hud »n: ihe itoy a 



LE vdt> lylnij In 
thf patct,- aald the ex- war correa- 
pnijdent. "like a tired yountfatcr. t 
Rius5 he mudt've been pmtty 
tlred . . , HU face waon't marfcod 
at alt, but I e was curiously 
upiqu^-aB h" aoine light had gonr 
from behind It. Be was badly 
wounded I felt for hid pLdse. oo a 
aiKtter of course, t.hough I knew 
il wasn't any u*r. There waa an 
iili'iitinffltion disc on h\A wrist, but 
I didiit bnther with that— the folk 
kJw nicked hint up later would mx-il 
it in their bualjutti. I did notice, 
uiouflh, i.hflt bf-i'ii- li.. 1 ]jIll.'t vi .-.-■[ i: 
b»'d been wounded, on hip cheat. 
»m a pocket And. bending down 
t ui- athiklnc out of thut pocket— 
■ vad of pa pew . I took them from 
thr pootait— I gum partly iieca u»e 
r «i 4 reporter and partly because, 
t^iore king I knew thai they'd be 
tiiireaOnble. They were badly 
ttalnrd already . . ." 

Tlia.ea.«*ar eorrevpoudent pnu/ind 
«fata Kr cleared hla throat n* |( 
nruflUilng ehuked hlfn, Wid prob- 
•hly icmMhlna did. Finally he 
■aotlnued 



By Margaret E. Sangster 



into my own pock*t. und bofore I 
knew It I waa running Along bealdp 
the beard rd *old»er, and there Were 
other* running and they were all 
hi -i-j!,,' The war's over!" and j>0 
waa T. And everything elae In a 
da?e until days— nc. thb Isn't meant 
to be a pun I — later. But. when T 
finally came out of the mental fog 
that the end of war brought with it 
I found the letter in my pocket) and 
read it through. 

■•Bellrvf* lr. or not, There wasn't an y 
ehlB to the identity of Lhui tftt# 
writer, Tve tnM you that i]\o en- 
velopf waa mlasiiiy aud there wasn't 
any InM name aigncd to ttie mcaoage, 
and that the ttmj [Man 4 ' he name 
on thn picture— a cheap finnpMmt 
aort of thuiB;--*"a» entirely blottq 
There vnan't any way of Identifying 
Mir boy. either— for. though Kerwin 
ua a first name Li out or the ordin- 
ary. Hi not traceable la army n» 
eardi. But niter I'd read the letter 



&we=aber— One of thai** ihajteleBi 
hand-knjeted things — and had 
pinned her name and ftddre« on lL 
And tin- boy liad writ re n to her, and 
ahe'd written back ami sent her pie- 
rure. That had been the beginning 
of a caniinl corrnapondfucw that had 
t>ecome. in tile courw oi months 
anything but caauaL For he'd evi- 
dently toH her thai— II he came 
home In one piece - hp waa going to 
look her up and a>k her in mnrry 
him hi answer, saying thst ahe'd he 
lifted oui ol Kerwlna hlDOdstalned 
pocket — wir. the lr'U.er ^hed aent to 
bim In anawrr. enytng iliar she'd be 
waiting for hU return. 

" It won't matter if you're ahell- 
iho<!ked f ' ihe wrote nt the end. "or 
broken to bit*. It wont mnlter how 
you come to w, oo tong an ynu do 
crime. And '!hmigi: Ihla h jihikm- 
nlbict tf you don't cornet. TU rill 
wall. I*ve nevrr seen ynu, nut your 
lMtcra hnve made wu more real, 



and more close to my heart, than 
anybody cute can ever be." " 

The ex- war (jnr respondent paused 
oner more, and one of the men in 
the control-room finlfUed, and l-ho 
hateuing audience thought tt waa 
atatic. 

"And !>o," the corTwpfjtident aald 
nt but. "the boya ghofit 1a aomehuw 
near at Nines- Aakiru* about thu pic- 
ture, and why I didn't leave Jt with 
lum ao that n dream could go along 
on the journey he was taking. And 
Um ghoHt of the sirs— though ttaea 
probably alive fand married. I hope, 
and with a kid named Kerwin. for 
him)— la winning that Hnicbody had 
been ghla to tell her what hiippened, 
and when, and Why. . . „ H 

One of the torn in the ecntxot- 
room made a gMture. The es-war 
correapondfTit leaked at hln watch 
and Inughed. nlbett shakily, 

"Well, well," he said. "I'm running 
past my time. An Armistice Day 
programme mnkefi me, if you know 
what I mean— find you certainly 
ought to, by this, time! — garrulous, 
111 be talking to you again next week. 
Hot about sad things, either Per- 
hapa 111 tell yau how we uwd to jrt 
rendy for ffhristmiiA back on the 
Inrm. Two weeks before we'd go on 
a Starvation diet. . . ." 

A slim islmp atL'pped lorward and 
Eaid: 

"Thin is your announcer. Joe 
Wpefce. spPAking- You'v* been 
llKienlng to—" 



The man might have been thirty- 
eight, but lie looked nlder. Maybe 
bi'CftUBe tils hair Wai $o entirely ktrey. 
Hh',v,im' he waa Mttp.g at hla rtfHk. 
with the opulence of a atlk dressUig- 
gown falling tn roida to ttie floor, it 
waazi't obvioiUi that out* of lit-, Iciia 
a-aft too stiffly held to lie real. 

He waa writing a letter. 

"1 Haiened lo yaur talk to -nigh L" 
ran The letter. "I'm Kerwln, and 
I'm very much alive. You're a better 1 
reporter than you lire a pulse tender. 

"They nicked me up out of the thud 
— probably n couple of noun after 
yon paORed down the fund — end took 
me to a ba«; hospital. They did 



things to my chest tthe wound there; 
Incidentally, wasn't as fatal as it 
looked i and Amputated my leg. . . - 
A vear later tliey senl me home, and 
I drilted from hospital lo hospital; 
aho finally, after ariother year. I was 
turned loose. 

"I hadn't any people — It, wouldn't 
liave don* eny flood if you'd taken 
niy tag. That's why I enlisted so 
young — there wasn't a eoUl to siop 
me (rom enlisting. So U tnlghi UAM 
been fairly tragic— this turning 
laoae proceaa— but U waan't.. A fellow 
m my outfit had a rich dad, and the 
dud owned a factory, and a wooden 
leu didn't make any difference to 
either of them, Afrer twenty years 
I'm a Junior partner and doing darn 
well. 

' 'You're wondering about Ann. I 
bad her addrtsra. of course. It waa 
primed— does tfcus sound Ukr wnn- 
mentaJ driveU— on my heart. Bat 
I couldn't put tlie burden ol a pennl- 
Uvis cripple on her. t waited until 
I had a job- -though t.bj waiting 
u^aan't easy— and then t wrote. The 
letter wa* returned. stamped 
Removed.' I went to ilte little town 
where she'd lived with her father— 
her mother was dead They told 
me that the father Lind died, too. 
and that Ann had gone to 'the city" 
•m earn her living They didn't 
know what city. 

T. too, hope that Aim's married— 
ve*. i even h«pe thai]— and has a 
■ nuiile tf youn&i-leri Because If 
she has married n.ln?** mlaaed the 
lonoltnertfi I know. I'm still a 
bachelor— and I guew I always wfll 
be." 

The letter- writer puuscd here. 
Tlieu he added hurriedly: 

"If you still liave Hint picture of 
Ann among tout war anuverhra. will 
you be a good fellow anrl send it to 
me At the above address? I'd like 
tg have It." 

The woman? Site might havs 
beeri thirty -seven, but she looked 
young e r . , perhaps because her hair 
was as blonde n* Uax. perhaps be- 
cause she still wore ths wonuc q uig, 
pusrJed look of a ctdld that soine- 
unt* ttaa punLshed unlawly. 

She wrote; 

"I'm Ann. And,, please, I want 
my picture and my letter back, if 
you've kept them. After all, they 
were with Kerwln when he died. 

"I haven't ever married, and I 
hftVtSt a child named for htm. l*nt 
a lUlna elerk In s law offtct 1 , and all 
T do is work and lUflrm to the radio 
and sometimes go to the movies. I 
don't go to war movie*— and I even 
Oasis near turning you off when you 
began to talk about the Armistice! 

"You floe, 1 meant what t wrote In 
the I alway* will love him.** 



EXT tnnmlrqr, 
thr ex-« r ar correspondent found liia 
two letteTH lying jqkie by .-.irte on his 
desk. He read them over hastily; 
tiien more alowiy and wltli a look 
of dawning wonder. And then, 
though aligiitty damp of eye, he 
rhudklod. 

"It I put In n oouple ol phone 
enUs." he «aid to his secretary, : :.i-v 
■i. have lunch together. What 
price the long arm of ^Incidence! 
They work lesa than a cit.y square 
apart I" 

"Who wnfki ]«a than a rity square 
npartJ 1 ' asked the secretary. 

The ex. war correapotKlvnL made 
*nswer 

"Ann and Krrwtn," he (old her. 

"Who, In Iwnveu's name, nrc Ann 
and Kerwln?" o,neatloned the *ircre- 
tary 

The ex-wsr correspondent Apoke a 
trifle ImuaUeutly 

"The btry and girl I talked about 
laid, uhjhl on the air." he told lier, 
Tho boy waanM dead. afl»r all. 
Weren't you ILKemng Ta me?" 

'1 ncrvr dol" atttweitri his fae> 
rctary. She went on sorUng the 
fan mail 

iCopyrltliti. 
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Love and 



courage rise to 
conquer Fate in 
this concluding 
instalment of . . . 



Lieutenant Meliuin wan plainly not on a man hunt tin fit greeted Com I 
and Dolly, tht n glanced ahtio.it affectionately from RarenkUl to Skinner. 

Wings North 



( UCKLEV and his men, with 
Dolly, were tWl grouped 
about RaycnlllU'o plane, 
and Skljimr hurried on to 
tell Court how Buckle; hud 
received the news ll>«t Dolly hud 
been aboard his plane when It 
crashed. 

'■-To the dlt*trt6 with her.' says 
lie. She's mode her bed; let her lie 
In It.' Sympathetic critter, nn'i lie; 
Yeah, juit Shirley Buckley. But 
Havranill kept pestering him. Bo he 
finally agreed, Tor thr sake or oppear- 
anres to iet Raver.hlll have the ship. 
Then Ravenhill, whow conscience 
wasn't yelling so laud but what, tt 
would let tilin kill two birds with 
one stone, Axes up a little deal with 
that Inns-Jawed McBain. McBain 
WB-s to spring me out ol that beastly 

hwMsow on the sly paroled to 

Ravenhill, believe it or not— on the 
theory that I would help Havcnhlll 
stake the claim atxt find Swtfl.waMT'3 
ticket— the ticket that might put 
Shorty Buckley behind the bars. 
D'ye Btt «?" 

Court nodded. One detail nu sig- 
nificant. "Do you mean that Mc- 
Bain — the Provincial Police — has 
actually been trying to get evidence 
on Buckley?" 

"For ten yearn. And the bounties, 
too. But the critter's so big. with so 
many strlnaa wrapped around his 
thumb, that they had to be fiuTe. 

"Walt." sold Court, pointing. 

Buckley waa leading Dolly bACk to 
his plane. One man accompanied 
tljem; the other two remained at 
KovrnhlU's ship. Rnvenhltt hJmsell 
Wl« eomtna towards them alur.e, 
carrying a hamper and vacuum 

bo'r>", 

When Ravenhill came up to them. 
Bkinner woa bellowing : ^Crazyl 
craay. I tell you. tad! You gone sof t 
lust because you busted your leg, 
an' froae an' starved for a few day?. - ? 
Cant you see you're handing him 
your scalp on a silver platter7" 

"quiet," Mid Ctourt. stiTulv. 
"Whose scalp is It?" 

"But don't you see lhat as long 
u they don't know nothin 1 " 

Thai's, enough." zulri Court. 
"Dolly's in thla. as well as you and 
me. Man, I've seen her broken and 
ihlverrng and dosptirate; do you 
imiik III take chances now? Buck- 
IcyTl «e that we get » reasonable 
chare. All we can do now it throw 
ouraelven on his mercy." 

"McrcyJ-RavimMU chuckled dryly 
at their elbows "Sony to Intrude 



By R. O* CASE 



in this academic discussion, but T 
cculdnl help overhearing, isn't 
mercy' n Liza ire term to OBfOOJole 
will-, the wane af Thomclifle Buck- 
ley?" 

"Oh. here's Rareiihlll." Court's 
ffJaisce awepc the proviAtotis: he 
!-.-., . "t! nwriy from the wall i\ad 

[\: r:t li his ]jp£. 

Then he uKlleated the cave, (pin- 
ning; 

"Will ymi gentlemen Join me in 
the clubroom? Lrad dIT. Skinner." 

^■r-iTinfn- lowered hln tjrenl- bulk 
and crawled in like a shambling bear. 
Rarenhall followed; but QrM, Od ln- 
FttUictlve.y an though thia were » 
marble hnU, he i ■ rs;--v< d J>, helmeL 
Court followed, with greater difTJ- 
t-uky. thoiiph he had learned a tnaclc 
of half s^uirmluff, haJf crawling in. 

"Take the deep learner chair, 
Skinner," Court directed. "The 
davenport lor you, ItaveniiiU, there 
by that reading-lamp. Ill ring for 
highball* . . , And now. gentlemen, 
this Is an occasion.*' He rubbed his 
hiiildi,, the h non yipr on I ft 
vacuum bottle on either Aide. "Who 
Was Jt said thai dreams didn't come 
true? He tien, by the eTemal; he 
iledl I wish Dolly was hexr, H*fl 
BuckJcy got hot e«up fcr her, too?" 

■i-iurt he has, uon," Sklnntr 
soothed. The firelight softened the 
rough -In? cijiitoura of liis mn*fiivi-. 
shaggy face; his eyes, fixed on Court, 
tinkled nnd fslUtened- "JuM you 
huve o* It, boy. Don't. I Itttow how 
It goes? Only eat jiiC-w, Give your 
siummlrk somt^thlnp to take holt on. 
I rcmejnher me and SwJft^rater 
tightened our belts for clcose on m 
week, once, down in Cwur D'Al-enea. 
When I flnally loaded up, Z spent 
night hcwJiru; Jik« a wolf. It 
i>lt like I'd ct me a mess of kind- 
ling wood, .seasoned with barb' wire. 
Gu-ckI VttUttfl U "wofl too. The trouble 
■a,- ■ J toot a kind of runnin' Jump 
It tt." 

During a lull, HaTenhlll raid. lean- 
ing to his right to look out through 
the opening: 

"Then: appear* ta be bnaln^jin 
afoot down below. They've turnrd 
my fihjp— the flhlp I pUoted, that La 
— and taken it down thr runway, 
fA^in^ fouth. They' VR brought Buck- 
ity'i Nhlp to the rear and itifhcd tL 
U wnuld irdcm that we're preparing 
to take OH awon, uki that my ship 
WlU lflowi of! * 



"Yours lfi the faster?" said Court. 

"Thi- ^lnwer. The motor's old, a, 
hn.H l ^.lui^R'.^Ii " Ravoi-hJJ- vr^ still 
looking out the opening, hLi ehjar- 
ette held in hLs gloved hand. "Now, 
Buckley. Dully, Griggs and Todd, axe 
oomlng line way. Etowiy. They 
uppear to be In cooferenee. The 
iourth man, Henahaw— an ex-con- 
vict, incidentally — is remaining be- 
hind. Prom his DTiltiide. plus the 
fact that he's armed with a fine, I 
take It that lie's guarding the ships 
... At thin paint, Stewart, in It 
proper to Inquire what your plans 
are. iJ any?" 

'"Proper?" Skinner snorted. "It's 
e,o d ranged Improper H'a pnuiMenlly 
Indecent. Curse y-ou. Raventiill, after 
the monkey wrenehcrj you've thrown 
inio this dpfil, how can Court have 
any plans? He can only say to 
Buckley now: 'I'm dawn an' out. 
please, air. H you must kick me hi 
the faoe, do tt on thin aide, wheio 
my tooth aches. An' thank you 
kindly."* 



R 



.AVtfNHXLL dis- 
regarded him; he ttald to Court, a 
blond eyebrow raised: "Merely a 
sporting gexture, you understand. 
IT you have any long-chance wugcrs 
In mind, I'U be bappy to string 
along.'' He shrugged, pmiling. "There 
miist be Nome -slight element of 
chance, of course." 

"Yeah?" said Skinner. He pro- 
duce;, a black plug af tabneco and 
ton* ofT a vicious chew. "Horse;- 
fuflther*. Rnviuihlll I" 

"Quiet, you uncurriet! jjiyjigc,'* 
Bflld Ravenhill, without animosity. 
"You understand most laroguAgeB but 
this. I mean to say, Stewart, old 
cabbnge, that I must have ray share 
of the loot, of courf*. That'a an 
unchanged fact Do tell me if 
theres some slight chance — at Qua 
loin date — that my ill -gotten goinji 
may come through you rather than. 
Buckley?" 

"H-m " Court «tt.di<d hla ftofl 

with a gloomy twinkle, "This Is w- 
fre«hlng. Don't tell me that awnr 
opacu tv sentiment or othej has 
tripped you up — nt thle late elate." 

"Not aeJUluient " HavehhlU prf- 
lchded to Oliich from the revolting 
•ii(ni:-|.t, "Ifji entirely selfish. Eaeii 
time I go on a aprce— aid I confl- 
denUv look foiWArd to many fluroes — 



mu5t I aJwnyrt $9M) the glow of thai 
infernal fillip on the plmiacjes? Must 
J see a gu"! like Dolly Canby drag 
a man af your bull cut. al the flames 
and drag him across a half mile 
ot lee «i,'.iltiit the wind? Must I see 
you. Stewart, building this shelter, 
whlttlUn spllnU for your broken 
leg, wbittling <jrjt cnitche* with 
which to sun.d west when man*,' 
tough, durahle men, Including 
Ravenhill, would have lain where 
tht'y had fallen, with their face* to 
the waUV No, not Mnttment, Ju*E 
«elf-pre&prvatlan . . . Did l hear 
you laugh, McGinn? ' 

"It's a spectacle," Bkinner agreed, 
shifting his quid to the other cheek. 
"First, here's Ravenhfl] bo bowed 
down by his alleged cnioscience he'd 
sink to his knees In solid rock. 
Second, he's cApectlh' ua ta get him 
out from uuik-ir Y^ah, that's *a[i.c- 
tntog." 

"Well. Stewart'/ 1 " Ravenhill peered 
ajpfcit) tiiroogh the opening, ,k The 
PhtlistineB npproaeh. If you've- an 
nee up your aSeeve, repeal it now. 
Otherwkne" — he waved hln cigarettt* — 
"I muiit tak? my eprees as they come, 
I suppose. Hoping for the beat, 
wJ:h my usual opUmlsm." 

"Thankfi. ut least, for the spree 
that brought you here," aald Court. 
"Well remember that, before the 
IftAl dog's hung. And the soup was 
ROOd . . . Yes, Iheres a play left. 
It'a to chisel Buckley down as much 
aa po^lble on his term*. Will you 
bnek us up there?" 

"GUdly," 

"Let's get outalde then. If we'w 
got to make trading talk, tat'n do 
It ^-uniling : " 

The quartet came up the path, of 
neoeiinty, hi Eingle file. Buckley In 
the lead, Dolly following. Griggs and 
Todd brought up the rear, the latter a 
back festooned with several pairs of 
snowahoen. 

They dr*w up abreast In to* open 
fipuce that hnd been trampVAl and 
vlduned between drift and WttU^ just 
outeide the cave, Dolly ot-ood at 
BueJtley's side, pale but COUreted, 
She looked oner at Court, fleetingly, 
then lowered her eyw.. Buckley's 
features were bland and maerntable, 
as always, framed la the rich fur 
of his upraiflcd collar and Arctic 
cap; lilrv Upa held Lhelr Ufua) mlrth- 
Icy- amile. 

He said, hia gutrtce flickering from 
Court a lex to tie cave beyond, and 
back to Cuurt'ft loot;; b Yau'ie a hardy 
young man, Stewart. Gifted with a 
remarkably tcnnnloua phywlque. As 
Dolly 'a uncle, I'm very giud of It; It 



ustrated by VIRGIL 



enabled you both to survive. And 
yaur predicament touches me, my 
boy. Well soon have yon out of here 
— baelc to AthertotJ, where there's 
food in plenty, medical attention, 
and all tlint, A pleasant thmjgbl.. 
eh7" 

"Pine,." Court agreed. "Do we 
leave right away7" 

"Immediately. That ia. ma aoan 
as we've- W tiJsfactorHy arranged jome 
detallB. FirsL. to wtfthliah tills dis- 
cussion on a bs^la ct mutual truzt 
and underf.iandlng, woo.ld you mind 
handing over the rifle you haw con- 
cealed aamewhero about the jjieui- 
lacs?" 

"Pleaee do as ho Bays, Court," eald 
Dolly, in a low voice. "I told him 
you had 1U I had to, on your ac- 
count. I've told him everything." 

•"Get ftf said Court His hands 
were trembling and he hated himself 
for it, gripping hard on hia cratches. 
"Get It, and no back talk." 

Skinner en me, bringing the rifle. 
His fe-aturea were grim and set, Be 
handed it to Buckley, who passed it 
to Griggs, The latter ejected the 
shells and lowered the butt to the 
snow. 



Ajto 



now. Strwar: 
to the meat ol It." Buckley's jmilr 
becann! mare bland. "DoUj ha* 
told DM wliat hoa transpired hen' 
during th? pairt t-wo weeks. She 
has divulKed them In circum- 
stanee* Uiat moke m; believe her 
story to be true. And still, we 
must ehee* up. Their arc certain 
acperto of it — sour motivation, let U6 
say— that are obscure to me. Will 
you aiwwfT a B pecifie question or 
two?" 

"I doubt it." said Court, bluntly 
"No Important questions ore le?t, u* 
sirf's told you all ahe knows." 

Bueltley turned io Dolly: "Win you 
give him a word of ndvice on tha[ 
point, my dear?" 

"Answer his questions, Oourt," shr 
aflld, biting her Hp. 

"All right." Court could (eel tin 
hot blood stealing into hla aunkeK 
cheeks. Her terror was not all pre- 
tenee. "Tlwy dont come nnich 
lower than you, do they. Bucalej ?" 

"No personalities, my boy. Kind:v 
k«ep your attention on tiie subject 
at hand . . . The flnt queaMon: 
Before you formed a senttmentaJ at- 
taehmenU for my niece, did you tru"'- 
her Implicitly?" 

"No." 

"Yet you entTuated her with Dir 
very important bunlnew of atakln; 
the claims that first night. Why; " 

"I hadn't any choice," said Cta'nrt 
(JVirtty. -I was crippled. She w.um't ' 

HavcnhiH spoke luereduJouily 
"Did you say BoUy staked phe claim? 
that first, night. Stewart? But Chat's 
tmixiKible, old chap. I mean '■• 
say. we were in camp oyer at the 
other lake ." 



Pleoso turn ta Pom 
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HE yearned for the land with a 
desperate longing... but the sea had been 
a tradition in his family for generations 
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m m B bad been bom sotne- 
J M where off the China 
M flf coast, an a ralber 
■ ■ handsome freighter 
^l**- named the Mohawk, 
sowing at ihe moment to the 
hr*i of a hurricane. A much- 
i, ried steward hod been Ms doctor 
and Drst nurse. Captain Waring 
being far too busy an tfu> bridge 
bringing his ship through a small 
matter of shifted cargo and. two 
■v, .:Lhwi hatches. By the time that 
tin : lyen settled. Mrs. Waring was 
dead and the future George Waring 
am «ftdged between cushions on the 
cabin settee, crying consistently and 
«lui the steward holding him fast 
at. i list the heavy rolls. 
Captain Waring took off his onp- 
40U'-wefft«r when he rtnallj 
mine below, wiped salt from his 
wci Imce and lighted his pipe with 
setting Angers. He looked for a long 
time at the sheeted figure on hi*, 
bunk, shook his head and then re- 
pirded hie offspring with a frown 

Welt he's got a good start for a 
ttUor.* he observed, M A lot of 
Wirings have been horn at sea 
EtonD from the deck up. so to speak 
Br . . . atawftrd ... it in a boy. 
isi'l it?" 

'Tea, sir, ifa a boy/' agreed the 
(.toward. •'Husky little beggar." 

That's good." said the captain 
wilJs some relief. H l don't know 
what I'd have done with a girl.** He 
'■^■iiltred a moment. "Well ship 
a cim-teni woman at the next 
to «e him through the worst, 
find after that well Httend to him 
.vurwrves. He'll cut his teeth on 

* mnrtlne-spike." Which ts exactly 
*. .. George Waring did- 

Hi could Bteer before he was 
u ull us tat Mohawk's wheel, 
vhr.ii lir had to stand on tlp- 
ii f look d L the com pas* 
Hr knew all hia knots and 
ipllces even before that, and In 
hi; narly teens itc was reason - 

• bJy competent to tak* a sight All 
of!, tvarings had been sailors, not 
^JrrquenUy owners of their own 
thJiis, uid It seemed quite natural 
t« the captain that his son should 
follow the family, 

(*ulte early he wa4 made ac- 
'lM*Lined with the grim portraits of 
oilier Wariogs that looked down 
from the bulkheads of his fathers 
cabin, among them ureat-great- 
rranrtfaUier EH-as, who had been 
[smous in the days of Lhr East 
Inchamen. 

They were ai] severe looking men 
and. quite obviaufuy. they had all 
'■'■•f - rpmarkable things, Captain 
Waring expounded on the matter a* 
won aa George could understand, 
ana lie repeated the various histories 
fin many occasions and at appro- 
priate times. 

Were proud of the family." he 
nciuld jttate. solemnly "I'm proud 
't li You're proud of it- We do 
our duty. We bring our ships home 
or to down with them. £ume day, 
worn you take the Mohawk, you 
can put my picture up Uicre with 
''it rest and you want to feel thac 
some <i»y your own #on on another 
U'lhawk will put your picture up too. 
You iee?" 

And standing very still the curly - 
naired. "weather-tanned boy who did 
not see at all would mutter, frown- 
"Taa, «hr. I see." 

All his life he had listened to the 
*eitnen talking of the delight* of 
tbi land; he had listened to the 
•hips boys gleefully planning what 
'-buy would do when they were paid 
• lIT He had heard stories from 
"allot* who In their time had wan- 
oered across the American prairies, 
virkcd In the Canadian woods, 
*'"*>it romantically for gold In the 
nnu-t of the Australian Never - 
Nmit He had seen more title* 
ana 1 queer porta than he could re- 




member, but it was like lifting the 
bare fringe of a glamorous, only 
half-guessed, life that went on be- 
yond. 

And so there had grown in him 
a passionate yearning for the land. 
Wim a curious reversal of things, 
he wanted the shore as other bays 
wanted the sea and there were times 
when he almost carried the reversal 
through and ran away to land. 

And he <Ud once; the day before 
he was to sit for his examination. 
He had the sick feeling that mice 
passed, and there was no doubt of 
that, he would be definitely com* 
mi hied; tied down for ever; bound 
to the Mohawk as other boys might 
be bound U> a factory bench, or an 
affic* desk. So that night he waited 
until Uic watchman went Into the 
galley for his codec and slipped 
down to the wharf, The police 
picked htm up a week later, happily 
working with a road gang just out- 
sldo the city. And they brought him, 
white- faced and defiant, back to 
bis father. Captain Waring wan 
white-faced, too, with anger and a 
half- conviction that ho had 1'ru- 
ducad a monstrosity 



I 



_ COULiD send 
you to gaol." he juiW grimly "You're 
a deserter from ship's articles and 
a minor to boot. A *on of minel 
A Waring! WffRing ditched Have 
you gone mad 7" 

"I'm sirJt o[ the sea! Vm &lek of 
ships!" the boy had blazed, with 
sudden passion. '"You wouldn't un- 
derstand 1 I don't want anything to 
do with them Why can't you let 
me alone 7" 
His fatlK-r leaned on his desk 



then, and drew a long, hard breath 
He seemed Auddenly weak and old 
"You don't . . - want anything 
to do with the sea." fie man- 
aged. "You. s Waring? I've made 
you a sailor because you were bom 
one." 

"Do you think I want to spend all 
my life loading cargo, unloading 
cargo?" the boy screamed. "I'm aick 
of overhauling derricks and gear: 
laying out courses, taking a darned 
ship from nno dirty port to another. 
1 leil you I won t! I can look after 
myself You let me alone!" 

Ho started sobbing as the fury 
abated, and Captain Waring sat 
down heavily, all but stunned- He 
oiade feeble motion* with his hands. 

"But you can't mean thai, boy/' 
he said weakly. "You 11 have the 
Mohawk jiomr day I've been look- 
ing forward to it, when I could 
retire and sail with you Just, as a 
passenger. My son taking over, 

Why. all the family " He looked 

at the sen-ied portrait* and shook )0s 
bewildered head. 

And then the sudden lines and the 
bleakness tliat came to hla face 
made .sonic using turn over Inside 
George. He loved and respected bis 
father aa much as any boy and there 
lay in him besides the lotig yearn 
of training nnd dinclpUnr Hln father 



George swung round mvageiy on the second mate. 
"Get out of here and do a* t sag," he choked. 



was master. The revolt faltered, 
willed and died George looked at 
the portraits of dead and living 
Waringa nnd It seemed all the severe 
faces were frowning and critical; 
bearing down, beating aim down; 
contemptuous of the one Waring 
who did not want ic follow the sea. 

"Very well, sir." he said at lust, 
wearily. "I'll stay." 

The mosl metiruluus of shipmas- 
ters could have found little fault 
with GeorRe Waring in the next few 
years He grew to a Mr yating 
man, broad, weather -tanned, with 
heavy brows that scowled over crtry 
eyflB, and With a firm jaw beneath 
n sullen mouth. And he was suUen. 

"I don't understand bun," said the 
despairing old man on* lime, earning 



out of Wellington. New Zealand. "I 
don't understand him at all. He 
has no interest in life." 

The pilot, an old friend who knew 
.something of thj> situation. «pai to- 
baeeo Juice over the rail and wiped 
his mouth in bin hand. 

"It's your own fauU " he said dryly. 
"Ynu rammed the sea down his 
rant Why didn't you lei him run 
ashore a bit and get It oat of bis 
sv.Mcm whll-r he wu a kMI" 

In course of time George beenme 
second mate and then flrjil mate of 
the Mohawk. Fir worked as mechani- 
cally as ever, but with some philo- 
sophical resignation now. 

Please turn to Page 12 
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THK canvas board wai 
blank except Tor it small 
green obturiH just north- 
east of the middle. Barry 
Kendall took a fresh 
brush, dipped It in a little 
metal cup of turpeatine, swished it 
tmuntl in a blob of crimson, and 
painted a red oblong just below the 
green one. He stuck his tongue Md 
as he worked 

Presently [if B ui up from hb can- 
vaa stool, stood back and squinLcd at 
hi,-, i* (Ton through tutlf-iiliut eyes as 
1 1- I md seen BUI Wlnsled do. U 
didn't look any belter that way He 
tan] down hl£ palette, lit a cigarette, 
and pLanccd first tit the sunlit lake in 
Irani, then with theatrical indifler- 
*>nce at the but house whose grounds 
were separated by a low stone wall 
from the meadow In which he wa* 
piimiing~-at a considerable dis- 
tance— hb art He sighed, sal down 
and resumed the pursuit with cad- 
mium yellow. 

After all, tie had ftecomDilshed 
Quite A lot .since he had found her 
by the roadside yesterday suiuijillntf 
lo change- a tyre. He knew her 
name. Marcia. Martin AyleswoTth, 
daughter of James Aylesworth, the 
button king. Ho had learned that 
from Uie boy at the filling station 
where she hud dropped him after he 
had put the tyre on for her 

He knew liiat this was the buLton 
king's palacr and that it was full of 
priceless paintings which the button 
king bad collected. They hod told 
him about that at the hotel at the 
head of the lake where he and Bill 
Were staying. What quicker access to 
the palace, therefore; what Bhorter 
route to the button king'* heart, than 
art? He bad borrowed Bill's oLber 
easel and skeU-fci-boa ami started for 
the palace. 

Alter a whh>., having tried all the 
colors In the box, hp got tired oJ 
oblongs "Rather striking pattern." 
be said, "Rhythmic — ha, yea, de- 
cidedly rhythmic. But no depth." So 
he began turning the oblong* into 
boxes with dihVreni. colored sides, 
some brhtnd nthers He worked on 
happily for another Imur, then threw 
down Ww bruali and stood up. He 
stared at creation. "If Ibis be 
cubism." be s»ld. "make the most oi 
it." Then be brought beor and sand- 
wiches from his car and lay down 
audr.T ,t iri-i; Iw.'odi' \}]t- wall and ate 
his lunch. Art was trying, He fell 
into a doze 



LR opened hb eyes 
tn nee a mun standing before his 
picture in an attitude of contem- 
plation A smallish man In tweeds, a 
grey moustache and a plnre-nM 
Barry bud visited enough art. shows 
with Bin to recognise that attitude 
There was dignified expectancy in It. 
as of one awaiting a divine revelation 
»nri knowing himself worthy to re* 
reive It. A connoisseur. Barry got 
up and went over to him. 

-Ah " The man bowed slightly, 
then turned, his eye* back to the 
picture. "An atatraciiDii?" 

"Not exactly L " said Barry, "Ab- 
stracted, of course. In a cense — from 
this . " He waved a hand toward 
the lake "The effort, la to subdue the 
emotion, apiricuahse it by a meta- 
physical rexynthesb. Vou abb . . .** 
He made a few vogue swipes In the 
air with his hand as he had seen 
painter* do. 

"Yea, yea," said the other. "Very 
—ha. charming. Very sucoeaslul" 
He nodded solemnly several time*, 
then t timed. "May 1 introduce my- 
nit? f am .hum., Aylexworth. This 
t* my home " He indicated the house 
"Really?' said Barry 'Tv* heard 
of you, of course. Your collection 
..." He named himself "I'm afraid 
I'm treftpaablug Ttib spot struck 
me, as I was passing. But then- was 

no one about * 

The button king assured him that 
he woa free to paint then* as orcen 
an hp wbhed, "In fad," Ike said, 
"it Is a pleasant coincide™ - * that 
you happened to stop here Just to- 
day. T have recently acquired a few 
new canvases— modern work entirely 
—and we are having a tittle show- 
ing this afternoon. A few frifimb 
I would be imppy to have you jutn 

Astounded by Iuh good luck Barry 
mumbled prntevd lu»(ly bin waa over- 

.,. ■ : "Of course you'll come. Wilson 
Laurie is to give a llttU* Talk. He 
haa tt place across the lake. And 
Milton Barnes will be there, You've 
Iwurd Ol him of course?" 



He thought he could win his way to her heart 
by a smart trick * . . only to realise in dismay 
the folly of being too clever 




The stranger studied the picture with the air of one awaiting a divine revel- 
ation, and Barry inwardly congratulated himself on his good luck. 



"The painter?" Barry asked 
cautiously. 

"Painter? Heavens, no What 
Barnes doesn't know about painting 

" He stopped with a growl, then 

chuckled suddenly. "So yau haven't 
heard of Barnes? Well well!" The 
fact seemed to please him a good 
deal 

"But I must set back," he wild. 
"They'll came early, and it's nearly 
three, Pack up your thing* and came 
along Nit. never mind your car: 111 
have |t brought round into the drive- 
way, And if you don't mind— don't 
pack that picture I'd Like another 
look at itr 

Then! were ft great many pictures 
in the big hall Into which Mr. Aytoa- 
worlh led his guest Barry, who. al- 
though he knew all the jargon of 
art, knew none of the facto, supposed 
they run:-! be good one*. Bui he con- 
fin*! his comments to a few deep 
Ah's of Involuntary admiration aft 
he looked around His host walthed 
him with an air of simple prkle 
A mRj-VeHnus collection, " he satd 

at last "Really. I feci " Ho. held 

out his own daub "Iff ftlmoflt sacri- 
lege to bring thin M 

"Not at nil." the other Interrupted. 
He took the pit: Lure and propped it 
on the mantfl "The old mttatert 
were young once, hik! none the leas 
master^ lor that There's norneLhlng 

Hi thia picture of your* that " He 

broke off "Here m iny dnughter. 1 ' 

Barry * Kdmlring nxpncsflon 
became sUieere o& <«■ came towards 
them. Yesterday she hod been a 
trine boyish in sporta clothes; to-day 
she wore something long and trailing 



— «he was taller than hv had 
thought, and older, and far more 
poised. She fitted the setting, and 
Barry began to be a little nervmis. 
But as she held out her hand to 
him he caught a frleom of mockery 
In the Alan Line dark eyea. 

Tbey talked for a few minutes, 
tlien Mr. Ayleaworth excused hltn- 
fleJi. "If you will entertain Mr- 
Kendall. Marcia? I have <•>:••■ or two 
things ..." 

"So you're a painter?" ahe said 
"Too bad I don r i cure for art." 

"WeM," said Barry. "I'm open Up 
conrictton." 

'Tm afraid you axe if you painted 
that " She nodded toward lib maa- 
lerplitfr. "1* father going to huy it?'' 



'ABRY mtd 
firmly: "It's not for sale. It's — 
weH — it'B really the best thing I've 
done. I shouldn't care to part with 
it" 

" I wouldn't think you'd be able to. 
Still. I uxuigine you're ft good salfs- 
cdmi." 

"I couldn't make mutfi or a ulr 
to you yesterday.'' said Barry I 
couldn't even give myself away." 

"You don't think you've given 
yourself away?" 

-: I don't Uiink ho " He looked at, 
her speculatively. "No. not entirely, 
I shan't do that yet. But at least 
you aren't in any doubt a-) to why 
I'm here?" 

She shrugged. "I wouldn't know 
Artists are so unpredlctAble.'* 

"I wanted lo see you again. 1 
found nut who you were. thai, your 



father wa*. interested In art. Bo I 
set up my easel down by the lake, 
in the hope . . . And it wa* justi- 
fied, wasn't It? I know yau said 
I mustn't call. But you cant go 
ogalnat fate, can you?" 

"1 can't go against father. II be 
nccepb, you as an acquaintance, I 
shall probably have to. Only on one 
condition: that you don't talk art 
To nte." 

N Oood Lord," said Harry. "That 
wasn't what I came for." 

The few friends turned out to be 
practically the enure summer colony 
whose horons border two sides or 
Otcaaragn b*ke Marcla's duties as 
hostesg kept her buny. and Barry. 
sl-aJJcing her from group to grout> on 
the brnud lawn, began to wonder 11 
she Wasn't evading him, Hb scheme 
had worked beautifully so far, but 
he felt, thai the next, move was up 
lo her Hr was bumpered, however, 
in his pursuit of her by the Interest 
which bis presence aroused- After 
all, he was the only live artist on 
the premises. For Wilson Laurie 
had phoned that he couldn't come. 
So tie was waylaid at every turn by 
sOlda thirsting for news of the latest 
developments hi art. 

Presi'tiUy everyone went into ilie 
house. The new paintings were 
mounted on sand -colored burlap 
screens at the end oi the hall. Barry 
pressed through the crowd and scrut- 
inised them He had .teen such 
things before, huL they never failed 
to give him n alight, tinging In the 
ear*. 



Kveryiuii! wm> ecstatic bui n tall 
thin, elderly man who seemed to 
be ptlttinff an a struggle between 
laugher and boredom Directly in 
front of Barry wh* perhaps the 
oddest pamtuig of the lot. a nun: 
scene complete with cows and dlstan* 
hilt- But in tile grasj, of tlx* fore- 
« round reclined a blue nudr who 
had Just burnt into fbunea. oa If 
5he had lighted A cigarette too wnit, 
Kfler b^lng dry cleanod 

"Hdw he gPE* the mood, tin 
emotion," said a voice behind ruin 
"Don't you feel It, Mr. Kendall?' 

"I reel some emoticm, certainly 
Barry turned. It was u Mrs. Tweedlt 
whom tie had escaped from before 
She was stout, wore a floppy hat. am: 
te'tjeverl rluit do(^ n»d souls "A 
thouxh." he said, "these things seem 
lo me to bear the same relation tt* 
art that wood alcohol doet to 
Napoleon brandy." 

"How truel But tell me, Mr Ken- 
dall, how do you feet about Chagall'.' 

"fjha ?" aaJd Barry Be tried 

to edge away, but the press was loo 
great Several other thirsty •juu 
were Hiving e&r. Over their beads lie 
caught a glimpse of Marcia 
ordering the serving of food and 
drink In the middl** dLrtance wen 
scattered groups, alternately taklmr 
in a litta? tea or aJonhol and givnur 
out a little art 

"Chagall has such tenderness!' 
said a dun. dark wimian witn soul- 
Tul eye*. "But dun t you feel ihat he 
derives almost directly from Rcdon'> 

They were all looking at him. Hr 
pulled bimself (ogi'thcr. "Why. y«. 
he said. "That b true. In a aenst 
And yet . . You see, we— that l 1 . 
the group to which 1 belong— feel 
. . . Well, you've heard of Sauciate. 
of course?" 

"Oh yes, yes." Barry was to sup 
pose the name a household word 

XllEN of cour;-! 
you know Ids theory that a mon 
immediate and direct approach to 
the subject is necessary in painttiii: 
LI Lht? art b not to die ol inanition? 

"Or oourse." said Mrs, Tweedle 
-But— on, Mr. Kendalll" She clasped 
her hands. 'This new approach 
couldn't you explain It to ub? Just 
a short explanation, you know, fron 
one who really pracuj;es— Mb> 
Dee, ri©u r t ycai think . r'* 

"Wonderful t" said the thin 
woman. 

Marcla's cool volci: cut across lb* 
babble She bad come up with her 
father 'Perhaps, sine*- Mr. Lauri' 
couldn't come Mr. Kendall will be 
wllllnK to «lve u* a little Inlormft- 
talk ki hb place. There is ah 
example of hb work at the othei 
end of the room. Perhaiw he wiiJ 
tell us how he approaches a — a sub- 
ject." 

Barry met the chauenfre squarely 
Pnhhr :i| leak hue didn 1 bothfi turn 
and In the course of hb hloluxiciii 
research work at the University ra- 
had often, tn lecturing Lo students 
found It dangerously easy to build 
theories as he went along. It w*i 
now. he felt, the easiest way out 
"Thank you. Miss Aylesworth, If 
your fotht-T wishes * 

"Of course, my dear fellow I 
shall be delighted " 

So taking Mi, position by the fire- 
place, with hb dreadful palntum 
beside him, he addressed them He 
told them flm about Saucbse Sau- 
cifise wo* a Polyhedrlst. Not the 
nnly Polyhedriflt, of course. Ther* 
were Wlnkwine and Schluchaer and 
Gavrutx And himself S&ucissf 
of course, was the greatest of them 
nil He was the innovator. He 
had added a fourth dimension to art 
by breaking down hb subjects into 
polyhedrons, and then reaynthp?b- 
ing Lbem abstractly on canvas- He 
used only primary colors, and 
painted usually with a small whbk 
broom. Perhaps his beat-knowii 
work was lii* r»rlralt or an egg, In 
which he had broken down the 
technical limitations not only of 
space, but of time, and had suc- 
ceeded in presenting on ft plane sur- 
face a three -d lnr?njdnnai nori ini l 
which niso included and fused both 
PEU4 and futurr, You might ssv 
that the whole history of lijp egg 

Barry developed his theme at 
length It was a sort of mad (far- 
land of all the phrases he had heard 
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in the course oj many 
'.vara' aasoetiUkm with 
painters, strung an i 
thread of Insane logic 

Fortunately hlg lifclcner* 
nad heard a Rood many 
I i Its on art, so they neither 
threw things nor rose in a body 
•aid left the hall When he 
miKhcd the applause, if discreet, 
-■a, s*ttafKtory- fh* tall thin man 
— Mr. Barnes — -wemed Indeed tn- 
UtUKly interest**! and conrtmjpd lo 
eye tilm fixedly even after he had 
fmuhed. 

Marcia drew Mm aside. 1 want 
tfi coiigralLilate you." ehe aald. "You 
neirer used the word 'nuances' once. 
AjuJ I was Interested In hearing 
■bout Saurls&e. Odd name." 

"A pen name." *afd Harry 
"Rather, a brush immt You see, 
h]i first picture wrw an arraugcuient 
cii uiuaages and ■ • dear me, 
muf-rkraut. I think. Polyheclrirnlly. 
of rour«i. H 

Polyhedral sausages CuuMng a 
> rt of mental indigeflUon. Yes, I 
r.un understand that. And t.hese- 
eiu* pointed at his canva*. — "theac 
tittle biohg of aolor " 

Polyhedruns to you." he put in. 
"They re preset jour thought*. 
t*mt they?" 

My emationb, Stop teasing me. 
aill you? Look, there comes that 
Mr* Tweedie- Can't yon take me 
QUI and nhow me the rOMa or tomr- 
tluhgr* 

Wf haven^t got any rotea." 
"i . show me where it would be 
rdm? to have some. Won't you 



Nlnrem nmlk'd mockingly and van- 
ished, and Mrs Twtiedie said: "Oh. 
Mr Kendall There'ji something I 
a'H[3»ed w> imk you. I would like to 
much U5 see. noree nr the Folyhetlriid 

Wedged in from of Che fireplace. 
H*rry answered to the beat of his 
iritufTirifU.icm the quite tlrrtu they 
amned and simpered at him. Tliere 
a lull when Mr AyJeaworth (*«(■ 
•(J ihanked him. and aaked him tn 
dinner the following Thursday. 
Tbcn the heckling went on. He 
».v. rescued at Jut by Marcia. "Come, 
Kendall, 1 promtsed to show you 
Uk* raaea. 1 ' 



After the lecture, Marc in drew him aside. "I 
want to congratulate you" she said in her most 
feasting manner. 



She twit him down u> the boat- 
bouse. On a itttlr balcony overlook- 
ing Live lake .ihe curled up In a long 
chair. "If you feel that you won't 
disintegrate Into polyhedrons. 11 she 
aald, "I BUKgwt that you relax." 

"YVhnt ari> polyhedrons?' 1 said 
Barry. "Uwk, can't we talk about 
something elite?" 

She looked at him Ateadilj. hf T 
wonder." icht" said, ''II yflu know how 
1 loathe all that art talk? Ever 
jflnoe t was a child the hous* has 
been rull of It My first doll's name 
ftembrandl. 1 always wanted 



a steam engine for ChriHtmais, but 
did Santa ever brine me one? He 
dkl not! He came down (he chimney 
with hit arm§ full oi etching*. Oh. 
well, let'd not labor the point. Let's 
Jiut nay that I don't like it " 

"In other words," said Barry, "I'm 
j i iiit another artint?" 

"Aro you?" 

"Well I haven't been one very 
long Just tuking the first toddling 
jtupA you know. I could give It up. 
under the right condition*." 

"I expect yuttr life would be a 

dn.MTl WH.Nr.MJ I It ' 



Harry aald: "You're teasing n.p 
again Teh me. who Is thai. Mr 
Bamrs your rather thought 1 ou£hl 
to know?" 

"Oh," aaid Marcia, ,l don't start m* 
on Mr Barnes. He'n the bane of the 
AyleEwortha: he's the perpetual 
cloud no bigger than m man'a band. 
Well, he 'a lathers cMf! rival. As 
a collector. 1 mean. They buy 
against each oLhrr, you know. Ii 
he buys a painting, father buys a 
bigger one." 

'That explains his gloom to-dny." 
said Barry. "Your father la one up. 
Perhaps I ounht (o sell him my chef 
dociiVrE." 

"You always come back to art. 
don't you?" 

'Tm sorry," «nkl Barry. "Listen, 
I'll tell you about, when I nan little " 

Bill wan charmr-d with the story 
of Barry's afternoon "But ytiulJ 
have to keep it up. you 
know I'll'- girl's bothering 
you. 1 AUppone. Von feel an 
Uffei to cast yourself st her 
feet and tell all. Oh t t don't 
blame you. You must have 
bounded pretty mouldy, But 
you'll just &et thrown out 
ii you confess. One doesn't 
start a nrw .-\chool of art 
with Impunity," 
"With Injianity,'' Barry 
Krowteri. 

"I guess It's a 
good thing I'm 
going back to New 
York to-morrow." 
said Bill. "But 
I'll if.! v f you ttie 
materials. Youll 
have to turn out 
some more PPly- 
hedrisme, S « e 
here, came- up to 
my room after 
dinner and 111 
a h o w you a 
ronple of tneka." 

The result of 
their evening was 
a half - dozen 
MiialJ Folybedren 
canvawfi. Bill 
brushed in a $mall SaucL^w in tjie 
comen or three of Ihem, "You 
ought to hare some examples of the 
muster's wnrk " he said. "Since you're 
such pals " 

"I'm nfrald T m grttlnic Into tome- 
ihing. Bui.'' said Barry doubtfully. 

"You can't do anything about It 
now." 

No. thmtght Bn.rry. nothlhR con be 
done now But I'll prepare for the 
win C 

Thin preparnUon during the next 
few days took the farm of seeing tis 
much of Marc la as po^dble They 
drove and swam and sulled together, 
and Barry bi'gan to fwl tliat he wns 
making some hmdway Thrrr wan 
no doubt that she liked him a lot 
But how murh? Once a r hen they 
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were walking along the dock tm 
slipped and fell against him. Her 
ni'wfht'M wtu loo much lor him, He 
put hia arms- around her wnd kiswd 
her. 

On the third day the '■•<■'■- Of the 
AylrAwurthx was waiting on the 
hotel verandah wh«o lie emm: back 
to dinner 

"Ah. Mr. Kendall." he said. "I"m 
Barnes, Millkin Barnes. I was much 
impmicd by your work the other 
day. and by whAt you said about 
Palyhrrirlsme. Thought I'd run up 
and have k look tit Borne of your 
things." 

"Why, er — certainly," said Barry. 

"Might buy 'tm. you know price 
L&h't loo high." He gave & cackle 
Mf laughter 

Barry could think of no excuse He 
led Mr. Barnes up to his room and 
espowd the masterpieces. 

"Suuclasesi" exclaimed Barnes 
"Didn't know you had any of hi* 
work here." 

■Yes Barry atammered. "I — 
I act as his agent" lie suid inuautl- 
ously. 

"Ah? Yes. T L^&n set 1 . Remarkable, 
remarkable!" He clucked and mum- 
blod over them. "And these are 
yours? Yes, yea." 

Prcaently It becami- apparent that 
he wished to buy, Barry was horri- 
fied. To confess was impossible, be- 
cause nr the rivalry between Barnes 
and Aylesworth. Barnes wtjuld have 
the laugh on Ayleaworth tor sponsor - 
ing a hoax And he. Barry , would 
never see Marcla again. 



G 



lOME* come. Mr 
Kendall." nuid Barnes finally, draw- 
ing out his cheque-book- "Tf you 
won't name a price . . Well, I 
don't haggle." He wrote hurriedly 
tbjtO handed the cheque over. 

The Bile of It sickened Barry. But 
there wau notiiing lo do but accept. 
Be could tt-ar the accursed thing up 
ofterwtfcrdX of course. The laugh, 
since" there must be a laugh, had lo 
be on Barnes. 

'You don't seem very happy noout 
It," Barons enid 

■'Welt air," Barry said. "I hate to 
part with them. And that'll the 
truth." 

"I Guide undorstanri r my boy." -<^ald 
the other, gathering up the cunva.-w» 
"But, after ail Well, well, youll 

be here for a while? Oood. Ill get 
in touch with you soon." And with 
another cackle he vanished. 

The nexi morning a large parcel 
and a letter came rrorn BUI "I'm 
sending you some Sauclsses." he 
wrote "I thought you might need 
them. Joubert had a class doing 
abstractions one year and the janitor 
saved those they left here, heaven 
knows why They've been kicking 
around for years. Vive le Polyhed- 
ruurael'' 

Barry kieked the parcel under the 
bed. 

That afternoon, without comment, 
Marcia handed him an engraved 
card. It was from Mr, Barnes— an 
invitation to "the first -thawing oF 
FolyhtdriBme in thto country.** A 
number of exanrplKs, TPCiinUy 
acquired by Mr MUton Barnes. a[ 
Hit work at that eminent Poty- 
heiirisL Saurisse. and hu pupU& 

Barry s»ld: "Well, wrll." and 
handed It bark 

"Is that all you've (nt to nay?" 

"Well . " said Sorry. 

"Father think:, you should tiave 
worfced it so he would have flrn 
chanee. He'i a bit hot about It " 

"out Marcia.. I'm mil Iryiiui to will 
stutJ. Anywny, Ii hox notiiing to 
nu with— I mniui. I'm off art sick 
of It. I shall probably never " 

Marcm sui.t "tiont explain to me 
lorplaln tn faLher." 

"Ill "all till he cauls on. Shall 
*n drive over to Orangeford to tra?" 

Please turn ro Page 10 
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Mucin's little brown sports car 
iwlsbod Into the holel drive jusi. as 
Barry wu coming down tfie steps. 
He ran across to her. 

"Marcia. I was just earning to 
get tdu " 

"VOU needn't bulhrr " She looked 
at him without smiling Her face 
wu whit* I just camr to u-ll you 
you'd better jet away. Vour little 
confidence game hac gone pop." 

Haivy stared. "You mean— 
you've found out I'm not a painter? 
Well, but you knew that anyway, 

didn't you? YOU " 

"Yes. I knrw it," she broke In 
vehemently. "But I didn't know 
you wen crooked. I thought . . 
Oh. true doesn't matter. Wilson 
Laurie fmind out. He saw thnae pic. 
turei you rold Mr Barnea, and 
thought something war, wrong. He 
phoned several people, a friend of 
your friend Wangled 's, among 
others. He found there was no 
such Ihmg as Palyhedrisme. no such 
perm as Saudaae " 

"But Kurds. The whole thing 
was a )oke I meant to telj you. " 

"A Joke! A cheap confidence 
Lrick Lo make fools of us. To make 
money our of us " 

"Not" amid Knrry "! <Uri make 
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the whole thing up But there wtu> 
no scheme, no idea ol selling any. 
Ihlng. T hud to take his cheque, but 
I " 

"Oh, stop!" Marcia i. Up twisted 
contemptuously She tugged At the 
gear shift lever. "'The whole thing 
makes me sick. T thought ■ ■ 
Slur -.stopped, then shook her head 
and the car leaped away, nearly 
ttirowiiig Barry to the ground 

Barry's Mrat. Impulse had been to 
go after Marcia. But the fael*. the 
facts were against him. No, even if 
he called up Barnes ... ft wu only 
his word against her accusation, and 
If she wouldn't boh ftc that . . . 

In an hour nLi bags were packed. 
Then he went down to the lobby 
where he ran into Mr. AytowortJi 

"My dear hoyf I was looking for 
you. Not leaving?" 

Barry Looked his astonishment. 

"Why, naturally. After ... I 
suppose Mr. Laurie told you?" 

"Told me oil about II," Interrupted 
the button king. He seized Barry's 
hand and operated It like a pump 
"It was; marvellous, my hoy. mar- 
vellous! Ha, you pui ft aerobe MUton 
Bamec that Uqk. I haven't had 



such new* in years Got the Laugh 
an him at last, and what a laugh. I" 

"Yes, but just * minute." said 
Barry. A large light had illumin- 
ated his gloom, but as yet there was 
very little warmth In It. "I must 
explain to you about Lhe thing 
Marcia wouldn't let me. and after 

all I don't blame her. I " 

'Pah I - said Mr. Ayles worth 
"Women don't understand business 
She'll nome round Whole thing 
wa* perfectly Justifiable I'd like 
to see Barnes' face Wilson has 
gone round there now." 

"Tee," said Barry "But— ait down 
a minute, won't you?" 

Mr. Aylraworth listened attentively 
to his story When he described 
Barnea' B vWt to the hotel he shouted 
with laughter. "Poor old Milton. 
He's really losing his grip. To think 
of him being taken in by such stuff 
Polyhedriarne! My dear bay. I knew 
ol course all the, tunc Tour speech 
— I could hardly keep my face 
straight. And how they all ^Wal- 
lowed it!" 

Barry, remembering the connoas- 
settr-llke grace with which Mr. AyleJ- 
worth had fallowed his Bauelwe. 



changed ground quickly, "I was ,*ure 
you saw through it But I waa 
rather in a Ox I'd said I was 
an artist, And I've been meaning 
to make a clean brea&t of ft and 
apologise But how could I after 
Mr. Barnea took a hand? He might 
have asserted, don't you aee. that 
you ..." 

Mr. Ayiefiwortli said more soberly: 
"Yea, I aee your point. But you 
don't know what ita worth to me 

to " He broke off. "By Jove. I 

must call up Barney and condole 
with him." He grinned. "Excuse rne 
a minute, won't you?" 

Barry waited, wondering what 
Marcia would say to all llu*. She'd 
learn the truth from her father. But 
If he'd only told her sooner . . . 

When Mr. Ayleaworth came hack 
Barry saw that something had gone 
wrong. The button king dropped 
into a chair. Barry thought he was 
going to cry. 

"Barnes aaya he won't believe me." 
he said. "Says he's going to show 
the pictures anyway. Says riobodyll 
believe me. and If Wilson Laurie 
tells, hell never by another can- 
vas from him." 



"Now I'm pals 
with the Duchess!" 



1 work at Trimble's. It's the leading store 
in town, and I'm plenty lucky In have a 
job there But — oh, boy, haw clotie 1 asu 
to losing it! Scans me yet, just to think 
about it. I was in ribbons then, and one 
morning . . . 





I was waiting on one of our best 
customers. "The Da chess," we call 
her — she's so rich and fussy. Pd 
dragged not every bolt of green . . . 
but Slie insisted none of them 
matched her sample. finally I 
bleated oat, "If this doesn't mrtteb, 
then one of as is color- blind:" 



Believe me — she lost no lime in 
reporting me to Hiss Wilson ! 
(She's head of the department.) 
WeD, quicker than it takes to tell, 
Wilson sent word she'd like to 
aee me In her office. Gee — I 
thought I was a goner for sure! 



But Wilson was a peach! So I decided I'd 
come right out and tell her what the trouble 
was. When I explained Jt was the wrong time 
of the month and t was so uncomfortable, I 
didn't know what 1 was doing, she reached in 
her desk and took oat a box of Modess 



"I'll show you something that will make life a lot easier 
from now on." she said. "Every girl ought to know the 
difference between Mod ess and other types of sanitary 
napkins.'* Then she cut a Modess pad in two and showed me 
the fluffy, downy-soft filler, and explained that with the 
downy film of cotton Mod ess was completely comfortable. 
"And — Modess has a moisture- resistant baching, too," she 
said, "so It's safer as welt as softer. Modess alone has this 
so very important safety feature. Yet— believe it or not," 
she went on. "Modess costs no more than other nationally 
known napkins!" 

Well — that was the last of nerve-racking days for ME. Also 
the last time I ever spoke that way to a customer! Miss 
Wilson patched everything up , . . and now I'm pals with 
"The Duchess." Up In the evening wrap department, where 
I am now, she won't let anybody else wait on her but me! 
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A SUPPOSE IL r 

true," said Barry, "He can get aw ( 
tvlLhlt. Walt'" he shouted suddii.j. 
"Hey. I've got HI Walt here - 

Hp dashed up the stairs and pullet! 
Bill's forgotten parcel from und»r 
the bed. He spread out the dtm-i. 
canvases it contained on the floor 
They were awfuL Beside them, fall 
own tianvTu was almost academii" 
Those thing* were simply diseased. 

He gathered them up and ran do*:. 
to the lobby. 



Mr. Milton Barhes dwell in a 
castle on a hill overlooking the lakt- 
On the day of his Polyhedrigt show 

Jt WAS hr lml>iln F OVW. Bu&blhii: 

with en thualastic friends and neigh 
bore, among them a real Polish 
baron and two bogus Belgian count 
eases, moving about in the great nul? 
Air. Barnes, h was felt, had final]) 
nailed; the lid dawn on Mr. AyX 
worth. Ii was his day lo crow, and 
he wu doing IL In no uucertj.n: 
indeed in ratheT a raucous, mannrr 
"Well. Jim." hr shouted heartily 
when at the height of the rrjolchii: 
Mr Aylesworth and af&rda (ap- 
peared, "what do you. think of tin 
eh? Rather puts that little ahow 
of yours In the shade, don't you 
think?'' 

The button king looked around to 
assure himself that Barry was 
within balL Then he said cheer- 
fully: *"Very nice. hfilbon Very nice 
But, :■: course . - He smiled 

the u gh tf nU y , 

"Of course, what?" There wai 
irritation In Mr. Barnes' eyebrow:-. 
Then be laughed, "Of course thr v 
armt yours la that n, Jhn? Well, 
we cant all have the judgment to 
reocrgnise the vitality m a new style, 
In a still practically unknown man 
I admit It Look some courage to buy 
these, " he said modestly, "even 
though Wilson Laurie admired them 
to heartily. But look at them. Jim 
— tliey've got power, sweep 

"I should be the last to deny their 
importance." said Mr. Ayteaworth. 
"Bot^eouTatge t . . Well I bought 
some of them myself, so as to thn!. 

•TUTnatT" elCamliTlod Mr. Bamer 
"You have same i3aucissea? But how 
. . . I don't believe It!" 

tte »orry," said Mr. Aylesworlii 
"f have fourteen or them I didn l 
want to tell you yet. because/' be &aid 
hypocritically, "I didn't want you to 
feel thai I was pcrhape trying to 
ouidrO you. But I have had them 
some time. Been holding them, 
because I felt that he was not well 
enougn established yet to make them 
ol special value. But now. of courst 
hlft sudden death f 

"Hit death!" 

"Hp died last week.- put in Burr. 
"Very sudden. Very shocking. Mr 
Aylesworth bought up all hl« 
remaining work. He ts, a great U 1 -- 
lo art." 

Mr. Barnea said nothing for a 
moment He was n shrewd busi- 
ness man, Barry could almost 
the activity going on in the nest 
Ilittle Office of his mind. Then hr 
chose his course "My dear Jim! 
he oald with a smile that would not 
have looked out of place hi a tartux 
chamber. "I can't tell you how 
pleased I am to find that your 
judgment bears me out Oomr jus 
my study a minute. I have an idea, 
Id like to talk over with you " 

Half an hour later the guests werr 
electrified to hear that Messrs 
Ayirsworth and BaJpaa, ^pt'"E fur 
the first time in their lives in accord, 
were endowing a small art museum 
In Otesaraga, where various, ol their 
treasureg would from time to time 
be exposed am] where the complete 
works of Saucisse would remain rm 
permanent exhibition 

On H terrace overlooking the moil 1 . 
Barry found Marcia. She turned to 
lum at once. "Oh. Barry, IYn no 
ashiuned of having " 

"Please. Marcia. I had u com.-.. 
to me. But there's something mudi 
more important that I came out to 
say to you. Tv e been thinking abnul 
it ever since I saw you swearim* 
at that i.yt" ' 

"I thought about it then, too,' 
she sam "Only when I though I 
you were an artist . . 

Barry, who had both arm* around 
her,, drew back his head and lookt'ii 
at her 'You slopped?" 

"Well. I thought the beat way ol 
MUmplng would be to see a lot nwtt 
at you. So I sent for you." 

"You sent . .7 What are you 
talking about? Your father InvheiL 
me." 

"Yes. But I told him to, I 
saw you from the window. I sent 
him out." 

After Unit they said nuthing 01 
any particular interest 
f Copyright) 
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MARY GOES TO HER FIRST CUP MEETING 




"IT WAS quite an adventure. The "1 SUPPOSE this b the way In. Everyone seems to be going "NOW I'M INSIDE, but where do I go . . . It's a bit 
;eeman saw me and gave me a tip . . . this way . . . And don't they charge a lot lor tickets? puzzling. And what was the nurse the Iceman said . . . 




"THERE HE IS, the Iceman's horse ... He looks as 'THIS must be a bookmaker. I "THE TOTE Is the best place to bet, someone told me . . . Isn't 
though he could win . . . But so do all the others . . . can t understand a word he's raying, it a queer-looking gadget ... I wonder where I have to go? . . . 




"THIS WINDOW must be the place . . .Hero "WHAT A CROWD! I must And "THEY'RE OFF! And my horse is out "OHI Look how he's dropping 
goes. If I lose my money I'll get a new Iceman, a good place to watch the race from, in front of the field, the beauty. backl He's almost last now. 





"HE CAME LAST. Bother that Iceman . . . Next time I'll pick "WHAT'S the next race? One "LAST RACE OVER! And all I'w got left Is a baglul 
the jockey with prettiest colors. The iceman seemed sure he'd win. Jockey has a blue-nnd-whtte shirt, of tickets I've my tram rare left, that's something " 
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/Imaging flew 

WW wn 

IMS. 

SWIM SUITS 

Figure -fit t ing 

1~HE Prtsr Pan "Evtiyont" isn't like oriiinarr 
•wim wits. It fits and ilims because iti 
revolutionary eluric matrrial moulds and slen- 
derises your figuri'. 

Thr "Evtryone" is corsrt-tailorrd and nuktrs you 
look your litit Water wor t make n stretch 
under the armi and across thi top. and. when it 
dries, the legs won't ridt up. 

The finf varn into ivhith the figure- lifting multi- 
Laerron thread is woven guarantees tasting life 
and hard wear. Shoutikr 
straps will not cut into 
the fltrsh. "Ereryone" is 
self-adjusting. In a wide 
range of colours. Insist 
on a "Peter Pan." 



21/- 



PRICES 
hwrviinc A" | a /| 1 
(SUrtlsw) -14/11 

Ks i-r j imi- B" 
(Skirllri>s) 

-|''\,iv..n.-" ■>()/! 1 

((rrtrstw) 1 1 



iltljt fry 

». * W Srmuirtui lumu rtt. 

l.lA.. KmiIfh til.. Wft M, l'. .<,,"- 




Horn to 



H 

nlng KShono Willi die- ot)ier mates, 
mrmwil a Utile Lmrt so. finally, he 

met Uie girl. 

21 wan ru San Francisco and ahc 
mt a traitress In a Market Street 
cale, itemlcr and very urelty. Oeorge 
had never paid murti mtenUan tu 
women before but there wtm nonic- 
ihlng about. Evelyn Unit drew him. 
He had no way of rleuiUnc: it, hud 
no wish to. Bhe was u sensible jlrl 
for nil her jirettlriesi, and by tbe 
time the Mahowk woe ready to sail 
uBuui she hail made up her mind. 

"I'm quitting the ship after this 
trip." George told his father, shortly. 
"I'm netting married." 

"Ah," eald Captain Waring, softly, 
arm there was a sudden pain untlw 
lib heart. He had known It tiau 
to come some llnic. "Does she want 
ittti to *tay ashore;" 

"Why not?" said George, bitterly. 
"What's Ule use of being married If 
you only see each other once every 
leur or aw monthn. I'm only in air- 
ing tills trip so youH have Hint to 
find sOmecine else." 

And what will you do inshore?" 
asked the old man. stonily "You 
only Jcnrrw the sea." 

"I've a chance to work for a ship- 
ping company. Evelyn— rJiiit's uiy 
fiancee- -has an uncle In thr business 
who cod help me. ' 

■ H would be better tf you waited 
until you'd had a command first." 
soiil lils father. "Don't you see? 
With that behind you you'd stand In 
better." 

"I can't welt, sir- I've waited long 
vifotujh us It Is, I've tried to please 
you, but I've got to live my own life 
now, Evelyn doesn't want a hunbund 
who's oidy a aUpiaturc on a lottvr," 

Captain Waring steadied himself 

,1; I'J'l'.'L 1 "."."""" -"'."'"".'""-"-'"t'i'J "-!'-' 

ANIMAL ANTICS 



Iw Tmiglt 

Continued from Pane 7 




"TWO SOLES with but s slnxle 
thtiufht:" 



'it ij/iri mTn "ijj'jii "n'pri u 



■ ■'■■Mil MMIIm'i ii rMIIMMMTlTliriM 



tat ft. s£ 



K 


LIBERTY 


PRODUCT 





Asthma. Bronchitis Coughing, 
Choking Curbed in I Minutes 



Ixi i'uii |MVM Atl*irk«n< Anlhii)* <>p lima- 
<UiU,ln mi bud that >'im r.hiiltir «i.<l c&rp fur 
tmMir.b hn«i tuuj'l -Jofir ' 7flu f-utirti wi 
Usrd j mi ffi*f lilio V n u witi' hi^i n*r nipt urpil ' 
I k) niu Jim] wr+k, unit Li|e In wort, »n>l burr} 
to tir mrviu\ iw«t In r-AWfl in hi Anil mn't out 



etUffOfC'l H>T 

lint « i * > in- fur 

n I'nll.-l .Mf'ii- 



iiiii.i.ilik In.': --.I «n ih.u. , .iifirrr-tl ooufvlilnjr. 
■^buhLdnir «nfc *triirm|[rurf »m nlfjtir , snulitii ■ 
Ulrrp, ftpwtf'll In (lift Mi<iiiIai-«i i!iiiirn'd 
AuT.tuiiA upturn* Itrut nlkflir ii-ml br tuw fmrj 
nouo » I lift: Id aver Lwn jiMit*. 



Monty BncU t>uaranlt« 



!,v, 



The vnry Ilivit ilnw .if Mhinlatui uosw nrM 



Mo Ailhma in 2 Year* 

-Vr nile'o rmt. nntv hrfntn nf:j ! Jin rm-iit 

itn touiforl sJiil bttr brut! bluK tjuL luilldx 
in lltr- «n rr'-n tu *iin* (.run- iiili.i-k* 

r<M tUHUlllW, J. IlklMtrill, llMll,|[l<rii, Uut.. 



fTnnrn 
\* h\i UvaOmca tour 
TEAT* r<MiriKrr tWIii 
i wnrfor mi iron 

'I)' «flt. Ilk'.' ■ nuw 
Ktii."j »nof tsUlnit 

(l» HMJUl ) IKJl.'JUaft' 

Price will bo w 
Prom tout UbmuJil 



Mendaco pffe. - 

iaWi A tt fan* * oh* tutu * $Ur Ft*t* 



And Cuptaln Wwing went below h 
tttttd rellpved. At Ichai th* ylrl 
waan't mwrytng Gwrne lor what 
he would inherit. The MoJuiwk 
wa* worth a fortune. He iooked at 
the portrait on lila bulklitMUi^ nn*J 
■imlltsd a llule. Trie IfiM of the 
Wirings. He did iwt know that 
Ut*r hJ» «in looked At thooe Bfl.me 
portrait, too. and with a artu* 
"f exulutlon. 

'■You can't llrJc me. darn yoitl' he 
whJopereel. "I'm RrLtlog oilt. I'm 
Bolng to \)c free. You nnd your 
darneu shlpr. 1 " He hated rVery 
feikture Lu (he grim faces he h*d 
known »o lous. They repepweated 
.ill the boirim he had (tilt before 
hint. But no lunger. He was 
going cuhare very noon. 



"It> s«ttllMf thicker, fleeing like," 
Vftkl the second aiu.ee qd tin niter- 
noon niontivi lucer. peering into the 
white log tihead. He hung on the 
auen Umyard Sot a lun(r blast nnd 
added, aa the echoes died, muffled 
In the m!*V "There's tvomixme over 
tn i>ort, I think, ilr." 

CAnt.um WarluK beut his hewd iumI 
Ustcintii. Ttiere wan a wniLll noise 
of ..i-.v; cblm ,'^oLL'. UipplitR Mlong 
the bEireiy movlrLg hull. There 
wtire quiet fog-d ripping;: from the 
rle£lt.£ *nid .,,i,i< ■- The wheel 
ereiikrtl A lit.tle as the helmjcman 
turned U. while far below there waji 
the rhythmic thump-rliutnp of t>ie 
engine. And then from pore came, 
muffled, the eerlr bcx)m Df another 
nlren or Owrge Waring came up the 
eornpsLiilou from the m«itn dt-cli; and 
pushed his peaked eau back on hla 
bend. 

"Thrrre'a aamething afire in the 
alter hold nil riant, air." he told hLn 
father. "Yuu can smell the smoke. 
I've men down there trying to 
locate IV 

"All rlghtr," sAld the oiptain, 
absently. They had auApefltwl fire 
only that moral n ft. *Tt probably 
Isn't serioitB. Tlipre'd n ship to 
port of ui." Tlic Mohawk's siren 
boomed affiln nnd woa answered, 
closer thU tltne, Captain Waring 
lookBd :\t the Aec&nd mate. "Stop 
her!" Vie said curtly. Th<* second 
rammed tJ*e telegrAph up and down. 
The engine thump ccwod and Ihe 
Mohawk drifted lit the awrrimg 
Ebortly white And Uion the stranga 
■thip wBri upf>n UtfQL tetiplng out of 
the fog At full npeed 




Brrntfz vnu fur A a nam at iuer.l, 
fa.il. She wouldn't tat n thing, and 
A/unirTiv didn't iruw uhni in tin. 




Thfft •.■■'■it <T,t tald her ■ ii' 

SnapT Crackle' and Pop' HAM Y9ti 
fwur dir. "mi. an. 




H 'rndcs cauidn't renjj thai SUf ' 
Cracf, tr! and Poti '. of K.clir>gg i 
flirt- Hubbies. "Oh. Mummy. S ffict 
thi* hrt\ihttat." 



Me 



with a hand on th* brid|/e mil piul 
bit the stem of lua pip?. 

"If you miut, you mua,"' he con- 
ceded weariry, "I'll not F.tanti In 
your way any longer But let me 

help you thbj much. Make another 
voyage Alter thla. Jii* r one. ni 
i.tcp down !0 you can command and 
get your rank. It'll menn ^omethlnti 
in the shipping bufdln^ Uj he known 
ax Captahi Waring." 

"But what will you do?" atked 
Oeorue, -wtlh some curiosity. Be 
looked At hi- fntlier'f grey fare and 
felt a IltUn aJcJl -Youre— you're not 
ntayfng ashore then, away from the 
Mohawk?" 

"What. elAe oan t do? I hud lioptid 
to he wit h you when you werp maa- 
ter, Juat an old ihati noltifrlnff 
around the deck* ond tukUia; Lhlngji 
*n*y. Bui there's no Mnae in my 
cnrrylnj? on If you— U you quit. But 
never mind that WU1 you make the 
laai run ac miwUr? ill (eel better 
then." 

George bit. hht Up. 

"Byelyn wont like It,'' hi «nd. ua- 
ceruilnly. "But 1"U ace." 

HU lather nodded and tapped the 
i-rdl Hbtienlly With hti pipe filf-m. 

"TJcien ahc know," be asked, with, 
apparent irretevanre, "Uiat we— I— 
own the Moluiwk?" 

"Why no." oeoripj wa* inuudKl. 
■ T never mentioned It Whv should 
I?" 

"No reason. 1 JuM woridned." 



LE X ah a u ted. 
Sir una screamed, A great black bow 
took the Mohawk a glancing blow 
Juat for'ard of the bridge, on the 
portiide, and careened nway ahead. 
The Mohawk lurched and linled. and j 
there waa a horrible sucking sound 
of water. C&platn WarlrtB, thMton 
half-way acrobs the bridge, fell down 
the port conipnnian and crumpled 
at M"ie bottom. iincor.M'iaur. and wlih 
a broken le« Grarge and the ' 
second mate fell on tile bridge Itself 
but, Werp unhurt, By tlie time they 
Kot up the ftlmnge tsJilp was only a 
blur In the log and her siren wa*. 
sttent. 

"hm't Ahe aolUK to atop?"' choked 
OeoTEe. tnot^duloua, -, 3he must 
have holed u- Qo down o.nd Arc 
what'c the damage." The second 
mstit stumbled away. Thft Mohawk'i 
crew was milling About the decks, 
half of thrnt Just awuk^nHl trom a 
watch below and quite bewildered. 
GeorKe oworo and ahook his list At 
the swirl of fog where the jtiranffc 1 
ship had disappeared. 

"Scared to face an inuulry.'' he 
raved. "Running full ahead In 
thU! The murdering awlne&r 

He found his father and had a 
man help carry him to his roam. 
Hr left him then in caw of th* 
steward and went buck on deck. 
The Mohawk wha listing cinr? than 
ever and was already doum a little 
by the hend 

"There'* a iaree hale In her side, 
Kir," the si-ctind re|»ried, whtte- 
fAced. "And she's making water 
pretty faM in number one And two," 

George wrtintted down ih« engine- 
room tube and sol the chief. 

"Glv*; her All the pumps you can 
for'ard," he ordered. "We're In a 
mess." He plugged Ihe tube and 
turned as thr bo*'n came pawing 
up the companion from the main 
deck. His face was grey. 

"She** broke out, sir," he reported, 
"i' ■ hold's full of smoke aft. And 
yon can see flnrnr.'* 

Please turn to Pogc 14 




Npm lirenrfa ii/* aWn happily lo u 
lug bowl ff HtUiHjg'i Hire Bttbblcj 
rxtry morning. And (ftn J rr duing 



K rllnjjle"" Hjit Ifnlifrlr: mr fa 
Iruilitfri li^iit mul eruiKh? llirr «i 
Snup! Gnwat Mild i'i'; «c HHici 
«h ymi iuvur dir milL t/h . . . *ini 
kiddie* f«m|»K run I .-evut I ha t 
funny Dttb* AQWmII KrlloRc'i RW« 
Hu[i|<|e» are piutd fur litem (0«— 
I,r Imrninn o\rr wi|h » wt-t* i. m 
nnili'inhmrnL 



tirltcfg'. .. 

— I.-, '■•i„ 
•* Krthn't Mtfkt< 
•' * «>uuur -.t-j, 



Rice 
bubbies 



SURFER'S FOOT 

GERMS 



Hoi Steamy Feet 



ft* ii femr ii.mH aiaitoi 
iWi Kit',.!..,, inf«fih 
to^i Ifl-nrrn v.r.rf inn 
nir.fii It thf mkiry 

owiM% tiu-i.! m»t 
or itchy. It k b 
dti« to Sulu* ( 

r* rii i lUiriy - 

!■■•■(•.. -In.'i i ,". 1IM 

I""' *ntt miielrlv ,.,.(!„, 

■ ml l-i.lr ifaa ,!,i,i.„ i: 4,J 
(inn*». In ,i m 



[.nip, 

mf~«i-li 

. Fool. 
- tt*i thii 
■"■ii with 
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| Try for £1 Prize 

f For the belt letter published each 
| wtck we oword £1 and 2/6 for 
| olbers. Address "So They Soy." 
1 The Australian Women's Weekly. 
| Enclose stamped envelope if un- 
| used letter is to be returned. 
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I Opinions Welcome j 

| Through this page you can shore J 

| your opinions. Write briefly, f 

| giving yaur views on any topical | 

| or controversial subject. Pen I 

| names are not permitted ond f 



letters must be original. 



IMIhlll 



MI ST HAVE FAITH [$ % wmknm Mmt Sl(itab le 



TS these gloomy days of war 
1 and uncertainty there is a 
tendency to live a day-to-day 
.jxiitiMiee. The temptation for 
tveryone is to $ay. "Why 
strive, plan or save when we 
don't know what the ruture 
tiolds in store? Why not sim- 
ply evade our worries by for- 
getting them?" 

To take this attitude would 
be dUnstrous. We must resist 
aurii an inclination to our ut- 
most Even In the darkest 
hours we muM have fmt.li. For 
i nation without JitlUi is a 
rmtfou without courage and 
ambition, and a nation with- 
out courage and ambition 
miun fall. 

Let us carry on as a nation 
thnt knows that war sooner 
or later, will be followed by 
peace. 

£1 for Ihis letter to H. S. 
McLean, 92 Alma Rd East St 
Kildu, Vic. 



rHiMOCKACV TN HOME 

\yv ore fighting; fur democracy. 

Let u§ therefore bring demo- 
trailc Meals Into our homes and 
lirnctiie its principles on our own 

cuildriea 

We? should team self -control it 
vna would control wtacly, Invite eo- 
uiM'.-Aticm tnaiuad of denianduui un- 

-Honing obedience, und show 

tolernace und undeTstandlnH Instead 
■■: nupprrfftliig and punishing. 

Pnrente should practise wfint they 
preach, end be benevolent, rulers 
nther than domestic dictator*. 

Hr< W, IL Jolirnon. Tt Don SI., 
Uur.H-ul*. N.rj-W. 



YOUTH TO-DAY 

Trio often no we hear rrom some 
ot the oWer imtnoers ot the com- 
munity complaints about the 
younger generation 

r Uunk the modern youth of Ana- 
'-ilia and elsewhere le lo be very 
l.-jnlv comnwnded Instead of con- 
Icnured CieneriUy speaking, our 
rtrant people are r»r more cuurlicoiin, 
ninltmig. »elt-brliavrd and efflrdent 
thin their puren^ were, utid Juiit an 
rncntetlc. too, with their sports ond 
it»nee». 

Their calm acceptance of the wnr 
done much to relieve the lease, 
iiniatlnii Although to&j rtUve to tin 
horrors and dangers which may lie 
ll r jri Iwy are quietly and cauraeyc- 
c . :r df iiirmlned lo "do tlielr bit " 

Mk» J E. nebee, i Cross St., 

1 •Mriliurv El, Tic 



"He Cut His Tenth 

vitrtcut my knewing" — wrim ■ mculwr. 

rr^uliir durm(t tcfftJiinu *rvd 
toluft fimn by uuVijt Srcedinzit'l 
PwiJtJl— <K*T lr»»ptllbT'* tltin^i-firjfli 

Gtv# itm tpftttt ■ pentfiu to 
^iiljfwi aft to J-4 wun «uf *zr 

STiEDMAiVS 

w POWDERS 

FOft CONSTIPATION 



to weep 
at sad film? 

VVHT sIiDitHn't you cjy at a pic- 
turr. Miss Hyatt t2VV), &>? 
wptnii luiiderhesnotl Is no erliric. 

Weeping is ttat fin slUy as Hie 
lnnne- Iruifthtcr our so ofUm hcnrcL 
At Ioqm: it does not disturb tons 

.WuiitHI U'i 

M -n f Jith I'QTVi r. 3 Hfhl ht.. Ken- 
dru, Brisbane 

Need courage 

IT Is inertly tt'ralciifM to trry »t Ibe 

pic tu i*o. T 

LmielilriH i:annat b* compared 
with nrymg, iia laugblnf Ih Epoa- 
UtiBOUR und plennnnt. Furthermore. 
It does nol rttjuire courajjr- to con- 
tfdl LnujLil^r 

[Win, W, nrourf-, Oak St., Seymour. 
Vie. 

Shows appreciation 

^'HFiN one rrlrtj nt a tJieocre it in 
a thru Uic ptivypi-* have 
flri't)mpLL^ir>rJ Iheir fault— thnt of 
rriilty brineln^ to llle Ltuj charac- 
tera they portray. 

LniiKhter Iff merrcly *notlw?r way 
• f blowing th* Rama tiling. 

However, propJe wtra «y tiiey 
tiked a ;i in-, or a play because Ui«y 
cried no much Jiuve indeed Uie 
wrrjiig outlook. 

Joan Itoffc- Haru II1U F:d TrrH- 

Men. too 

J CAW sympnthLir *ith kffti 

Hy^ti, for weeping. 

Did nnt Arlaiotle poatuiate that 
U-RB^dy miMt have a preat (.-leanB- 
taB power? A fllm of tl» calibre o( 
"Marie Antoinette," In whjch Qib 
title role *as superbly played, con- 
tained flonu* arenas so poignant that 
the hard -bit ten male fought liard 
to rcatrtiJn thnt a tray tenx, 

Thlu Trm^tton to a dramatic dim 
contrASi* with tlia Laoanlc humor 

and CQA.it ninths Of many Allgtr nltnna 
h Amiens, c/o 17 Montjirllvr Si 
ClKyfleld N», Briabiinc. 

Not in public 

j OiaAGItfilK with Enid By m in 
[hhiih.fi th-fre ii no dUt«feiu!e 
belveen laughina ancj arytrnt at the 
thentrp. 

There is p^choloptcal troth m the 
■tatrriH-ni. ""IjitiKh, anil the world 



age for 
girls to marry 

T SEE no real reason, Olive M 
Ourrie (jno/'W), why a ph-i 
tjtiouid wait till abe Is 23 or ao bo- 
furp niw contumpltitc.% iiutn'iaRe. 

City euti, p#rhrtps, mialil be bet- 
ter on, «t) far as homwrali s*h-- u H 
trtoj Had Lo follow MlJia currte'a ari- 
vtfc, but the vowitrv airi. ttt tay 
oiimion. La hni'ly well mtaptcd iw 
home lite (img bi!forr that ujjv. 

H. Tarr. foulalL, NSW, 

Misses social life 

TT Is very mvfrt.'.r for young people 
to rufth lo to tiiBLrinuiny before 
they liave imd time lo meet other 

p'.'Oplo wllfl culetll rnu.l£i' twttn lim-- 
■iiiiiii or wives 

A young gli'l who marries before 
ahe la 21 often tntasci all enjoymerh 



Women arch itects 

needed to 
design homes? 

YJRS W. L, Hooper (21 10 30) 18 
* riifht whnn nhr .iii^eAbj Uwt 
women arehltoflta htinultl hnvr \lut 
planning of tlij» hittTloru nf houses, 
Whether on r bullda or rente a 
homr there alwaya aeem to bn 
thinsa tli ii r oouhj hnvti been fni- 
pruved U[Ktn if a woman had had 
her aa.v or had been able to collab- 



^3 



Old Kong* "rehashed" \ 
an swing 

ff 1ST EKING to a swine ver- | 

idoti ot "Annie Laurie" | 

= I eonld not hrlp ihiiikin^ what I 

| a ihJirap U t. ifa.ii j!'...., lurely | 

I old 1ti>; -, hklVe i'.tu;itl the I 

I rrnlurlr* tu mvrl surK iiulu: ■ 5 

= miT Hi tbc handrs of mlnr \ 
= mLiriiHaTia. 

| Snrrly exponents of vwhif \ 

\ can find enonffh modrrn tunc*, | 

| opnn whit b to practise their = 
| moikul trtuLTi.i.Mii 

\ Mm. (', TurVer, Bonalbo, 1 
= K.B.W 





A "On!y nafural." 

laugtUr with you : weep, and you wi«ep 
nione." 

ThfTc in nothlrifr unusual in the 
ill! in. of people luujililrjfi anvwherc 
In public, but It in nniural to atelt 
.ullhiilt- fin tlir hid iilycnce of tear- 
ful emotion.. 

L. Gen(le r 17 Helen SL. Lunr 
Cove. .V.&.W. 

Only natural 

rro haw a flood weep thowa that 
you aTi* hunum. n nd are not 
burdhearttd to cverydHy haprwn- 

|ngp, 

Mo«i people who da not abed bar* 
at a touching arene uic either bweft 
tit iiii.tUliiul ion W MD*fB*d to 
bo WPn nryinjr when tlia liKhLa «o 
up at interval 

l.itirnl M^slcrlnn. id MvnpiMil 
P.O.. LIvrrpuDl. N.S.H' 

Tribute lo ucling: 

r DO not thirifc von are nJITy lo cry 
at a touchlnit acenc In a film 
tJrarnA, Wlaa Hyutt. 

I ory, too. and, brnklOH optnit called 
tfUy, I'm told th«»: I am wanttni; 
my money by going to the ptrturo* 
for enjoyment and then ^ryhiit But 
I thJnX thai tlu» shedding ol Iwit 
b roally a iribulr to the rrplrudlcj 
acting of the actora and ttctreeiei 
nppearliijf In pit him 

,M(m J- LilHe, 52 OConneU fit. 
rarrnnmllA N»rlh, V.S.W. 



«■ ni nwu ii IHiPiiirit i ■ r 

of .-.on, 1 1 life mid beoomca old while 
she ia still young Ui rwrs, 

I am «]irvinred from my OrVn oh- 
fltri-ntUrtu. that the heal age for 
marriage it* nearer M than 30. 

T t IIIFtiprurth. Power B*J, Haw- 
Ihorn, Vkr. 

Be Hure first 

I DONT apree enUrely with Ollvo 
M. Currle. I ruarrled youriK 
und now, with forty &till some year* 
away, find myaeh" with a dWt&ULru] 
family who are my fpx>d eoropaninni, 

My udvii'e la: 2a"nrr> yaunu if yoa 
want to— but flrnt be .iure you really 
ar« hi love. 

Mm. MiiIIic . \ - [> n ■ i : . |f> Otubnv 
St.. Sooth t*erth. 

More comradeship 

IN tlir old rtayu moat couple;- mar- 
ried when very young, ntid Lhere 
were fewer broken inari'lut:^ ihm 
tUnn tnore are now. 

If two prop If art really m ]ovr, 
BUwly it Li far better for them to 
h»ve> a.% maiiT yrara of happlneu 
tnu^thrr da lilr will allow thorn. 

Kwn J. Tomer. OandnirMi; IU. 
E. fit KUda. Vie. 



"KitQUft u'frnr ft nrtded." 

oral* with a woman jirchlieet before 
biiiJclifin- Especially fJfM^ tiibi up- 
p. . LD klbrhen reouirementa. 

Ma J. IVihun, 3ifl Angaa St., 
Adrlnidr. 

Not for g^irls 

pERHAPa the interiors of ■our 
hnmet, could he improved upon, 
Mra. Hooper, but 1 hardly think the 
mnrtern rrdwi tht type to fcidce on 
tin: work. 

We would certainly have name- 
tiling to grouoli aboat if we found 
our Isomer rluUered up in a toanner 
eompariUK wtl.h the bisarro styles 
oi mcHlern drrjs and hrarigearl 

With, w, Doyle. Box nt, Cnrmaii- 

Plenty of scope 

JJRS. HOOPER bi quit* riyht in 
hnr rfnnirkA about Lhp nioderu 
home. 

In many eavjeti dpace and comlort 
ar« Aacrirleed to eNttirior look* Man.* 
ciiali? orcliitcrtn urv more concerned 
about the ourAide arrpearutet than 
labor-saving arranfiemen-s willitn. 

Ollen bathroom* are not easily 
:i ■Y\-]i- to mM rooma: iherr In a 
fih on tuje a! cuplioa i-dn; and the 
rJliilnrt-rnotn it ud! L'onveniyi.t to 
Liu? kltclvn 

KM O Amry. SOit xnH \nn Si- 
Valley. Sriibane, 

Should co-operate 

''PO <ay Uiat only a woman really 
* lenoWB what U nooded In n. - 
algnlns A comfortablri home Ls ab- 
surd, 

Men flrr.hll.e-ru mulce a close study 
of the requlrementa of a ho.iAe and 
dnrw their plana aecordinfcly. 

Architects *houiri certainty &ceic 
the oo-opflratioxi of womon in plan- 
iUiih our homeH, but there la no 
nwd whncever for women arehi:ecL t 
to IuIee the plafle of men 

Mf5.i I IIuibI. Friahluji IM R{ 
Klldu. Vie. 



xVIEN HO WASHING? 

\ yilll_E TlalUng m tntnd In one at 
Ihr !M!, ; riv I n u ,i b uriirts*(I CO 
j=oe t.he mt-jk in [be ailJoijuLi^ Satii 
tuiaglriB out the wuAhin^ 

UlrtKJ inquiry I learned Lnnt these 
hu»bni*Li «lwuy» did tlic rrcealy 
waflhln^ for ttiilf viva dh flatur- 
- and i !■,'.■' 

IL would be tntrrtatliuj to Sear 
what oilier readers Lhuiic ol thai 
Idea. 

nin. M. C. Aluiraf. II Itailuay St, 
I.lierpoel, X.S.W. 

« ♦ * 

t r.OTIIIIS FOR BABY 

I AT.WAVS I lank IT ui o «ham* 
to ree youim habliv drfMnd In 
bright colors. 

Ndi. only have 1 «en them In 
bright bhiea and [Hnks. but In green 
fttlcl eVett oratuje 

NutliUuj look* daintier and 
simpler on a j-autiu bahy than 
croam 

Mtaa E. ni.rmitu. Mnrvrn P.O., 
N.S.W. 

* # * 

THOSE FARES 

^'ONSIDEHINO the pllaht o| many 
worlcera, win Anyone honestly 
nay U l> tab- that once a cluld attaln.i 
the ago ot fourteen n full fare tor 
Ua-velllng ami amujiEraeui atwnld bit 
enforcod? 

Many children ot chla aae ar» ntlll 
completlru; their eduetiTn-i and re- 
ceive no Witae. Even the boy or (rirl 
commenelnd work and drawing only 
a Juvenile H'afte is exntfcted to Day 
toll fare. 

Surely an adult fare should not be 
Paid by anyone not earning an adult 
Wage. 

Ilettr Roeerfl. RuyaJ St.. CbWt- 
mmd. N.S.H. 

* ♦ ■> 

HOUSING REFORM 

JT Is about Lime tout tbc muttfefpaj 
councils In smull country towiw 
Itiiipectvd «11 boiiies rented by •n.-ork- 
Inj men. 

rn mnnt cadet rji»y would find that 
although tenants arc paylnu rent* 
out at proportion to the value ot 
ihe house (la-re ,, r ,- tew If anv facul- 
ties for the heilAirwjfe. 

If a IiniuL. i» fit to rent II should 
be fit to have tubi. copit-r and a 
bathroom 

Mr;.. V. R 11*11. liiAfi^n M , Cm,, 
tell. N.S.W. 

* * o, 

FALSE ['RIDE 

J-JOW ottwi. in a burst ol conB- 
denw. do we hear, or do w<» 
even aay, "Of course. It, was all my 
fuull. but I am not coins lo Iclt lilm 
tor her> that!" 

Surely this Is false pilde! 

Would II not bf better to admit, 
ahen It ls our loult. that we are 
In the wruisjir By so domj bv vrmikl 
make both ourarlves and ihe oilier 
party H'tt 1 ^ 

I. I.remaiu. 58 (irnat Ceurae Ht„ 
l'ariiliDginn Vt'H, rtrlubane. 



HEALTH AND VIGOUR . . . thanks to EHO 



Don't ennlent ■ ;"ii huEf'ttenllli. 
The. "glfld to be o|i\r" feHinj; 
llut the rii^n nf rati a\u\ 
vigour ran only come from inner 
ckuinlEiiew. K MpnrkUng glu*- of 
Kiwi's **Fruit Sulf*, tlie famnu* 
hoiiwhnftJ correrlLve for ittscjitivc? 



Eho mas 1 J 'f and tttmhfr quantity 3 




:n I inj-ril-. fir^l itlji^l every iniuiiliiji 
will ensure Ifiul your aystnn is 
krpl llinrnushly fw 1 ,oui poison 
• m:-. fiiful ii .1-1,, an, | ic-lnr,; lie.nllli 
and rigoai to ihe lull. (iet a 
Mtle of EM ami Ihr Hitler 
nier k ran innltc ti) i«ur lni.ilth 



Litl«n io 4ha 
"ENO CRIME CLUES" 
i •■■ .l. di.'ircll«e mjm 
frit* ftTnhirlnc Sp»J>rrr 
n^mi anni 1iiv itW4Liinl 
Datl ' taftltfya fjn-h *•[•! 

•■■■I- i I ■ i< in m ii 

linll In-riir- ii* 'i STalinri 
lir.:il ut 'i ■■' lui I rvvn 
Mft.i|„s jui! Urrlne* 






ENOS FRUIT SALT 



I Hr m»..i. nm» Jn j ■Jrwuit M," ore r^Jiler.rf t,ad, uMrk. 
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M dull 
.UuriTij 
Hi «i>d 

l it fa, 



ihrUl him ! 

UnlqiM ShanipM-tLnM ComblMllO* 
Wuhn Dukanad ftrownHfc llftfid Hilr 
2-4 SHADES LIGHTER 

irir/K'ul fn/ufNMi* WihicAm 

Wutul b»ur iwLltuUSfi. almnvt «r *ft»o— t«r» 
tin toUI lit titraftLua, Hut Hue auJ rn- 
Minrc "re fir.ro KKilU-d thnmcA #*»i;i*i*ljr 
Jrtiinf lii»n btrmj a»ir darken. n< 
■nil Ui ifvrruitb — sou 0<£ jiriitaif 
<L-'i ii ii only a trn« UWiiii ptn 
Vhicb nlnn* kAh juu Mlmim) lij 
iimrirJ tVy wrnnrq. W«mn*«J felti*"! 
jopTf eUliruc* tlian QT<JrniUT haw. W»c it 
tfc« itir ii'dr«»f**j in 4 rWi MM y<>ur 
cWi:« In I'*' mj-lmim thr rri) tour*:* 
3 jnui luciltuLm i V sr.v 

111, Ml, ii" Iicuilj •r.-.iti uf rrilljoti» 
blomfer — anly an* »bTiJinic*J mat** tl«ritm«-l 
wiewny, *vcn In-own u» UflTfl "« J - * 
MhatUt iijhttr ! lirtvrnlt llgaT blonil bill 
(rum. dftftirnirjf, Ho w injunmn 

UritLLin- Mlcci prriaunrill wavir Ult Jor»ti 
i,... Yam -/.j'.-- h»cfc it nnl drl»fLtrd 
CONTAINS EMflUfih FOR Bft**PO(H 



ST A- BLOND 

THE BLOND HAIR SHAMPOO 



Her Skin was 
Unsightly 

COVERED WITH I'lMl'l.US 
AND BOILS 

"A TTiimti-*T o* ti I Emliftei. pjnip^'t *nd 

botiti •p^EkTEll ilD 1B¥ fj»Clr HUil d lufifllirrci 

ED j teen pi-** Inn " ftatn 3il» CS., ol 
Gjamkf yuctniiiauiJ. " Ai tlo£- t Wm 

■ LUCpLClIT a |[ri:B.t flCA]. UJSJ IMMjartlff 

«nnrmLg tnti run down. I wai teit 
venlwl. Km] rEKUni that Dr. Wfilnjni" 
rint PLUj were coon ft>r ih£ titoon, ■ I r - 
Ci4*a to ITT Uinta. To ray crmt rellsl. 
ftfUT UDiUl • PhJirt errnriir of Pin&e pm-. 
my sktn ,i nnv u clear u nw tud I'm 
Je-rliJiB r*mc(i:y fit KDd veil." 

Onn o: Lhn mcBflftlt H'lUlt* M tllltltTE 
•Dr. Wiafwur Kink PilU Jt IlirJr i^kmlJJ 
«£fwt In irlpunun tar cc!ni>ltnloa ti[ 
biroiLiLf£ "niriip plLLx help la enm-h thf 
tliiitl ktiidtt ijnr.Utu'ji tttmplt-M btiiI I>oLLj 
■nd irtrri icoj colour La Lhr chcets tod tlpn. 

Everj j'C licipc fflrt ana rUuna imiu:, 

tchvr. di>aLnnia. *o4 phDiiL;' akin, etitiuid. 
tRfcr Dr. WlUlemj' Pink Pins 6«« lunr 
cjidtfchr tb? mlHerLea dLsa pp* a r acid l]jmr 
MltfDcltie Uir tLln beC-uliLes. Al cUeUiiiLi 



X HE Jar must hurt? 
shnJtfn the cwtfo loose and let air 
(jttt down," said Gwree grindy. 
"Well, tttkf >inir the men uid ilart 
the hoara." he ordMed the second 
mate. "Ill R«*nd to the leak 
for'ard." 

Tho next £lx hours were a night- 
motfc. villi the Muhawk drifting Jtet- 
toisily on th£ iwbcr swells nnd 
thi'uugh Uie tndinTereiit mUC Due- 
hull of hor ciw i.rv3iLC to M^t as 
much water ae po.vribLr In her a-fter 
holds mvl the other hull trying to 
keep WQtiir our of her lore hokLi. 

Now and oyatn Cfoorge went afL t<r 
see how the Are progrenwd. and 
fmmd sreat volumes at black * moke 
vomiting from Uie hnht, mrtklni: the 
men choke nnd ntuHaer as they tried 
to keep the. hosts direetect below. 

"Haven't seen any fijinie for raore'n 
an hour." gasped the second mate. 
"I think we've got it, - ' 

Ttan'i be too sure," catd George, 
Krlmly. "Attd whul's worse, the 
sea's Tiainfi." 

Thai was true. An easiness waa 
creeping Into the swell and the wind 
was beginning to shred the Ion. 
GeorRC climbed on the bridge to look 
at the - ■ lound It was tailing, 
and then went, down to lus father's 
room. Captain Waring was com* 
solnus for the moment, buy, utterly 
lielplesi. and sfemed paralyand below 
the waist. George gave him a short 
report and the captain gronned. 

"Well, sli e'a all your.;, George." 
he vldcpeTed- "Your nret" com- 
mand.'* 

His jton looked at him oueerly. 
His first to mm and. Well, that waa 
true in a way. He wits in chaxRe. 
Wbate-vcr he fiald would be law. He 
was fascinated by the idea, us it grew 
an htm Thr Mohawk, was in a bad 
way. 

There vas ugly weather coming' 
up. The coaaI whj i wt more than 
lorry miles to the east, and the boats 
would flaally make tt. The Mohawk 
could go to the bottom and thAC 
would be the end °J heartache and 
In iu-it.liii; iind '-Lie deadly Uiin^ ealii^d 
duty. Captain Waring would not 
suffer, with the Insurance to carry 
him oa. And hiB son would not feel 
sick Inside becftute he wished a life 
lliat hbi father opposed. Tt wvuld 
be> very ea-w. He looked at Uie 
portralLB of the Warinirs and drtrw 
his lips buck from his clenched 
teeth. Yes, very easy. 

"You'd better come, air/' said the 



Horn 10 

ba8*n. bursting Into the cabin. "The 
collision mat's £i¥injj way!" 

"All rtifht," taut Gforof, dully. Be 
Inokfil nt hla tnthcr and thelT ey*s 
met. fiorarclncg curUmn i 
twtwoen tn«m »»cl. u rewllng his 
™'s Uiougliti, l,]ic nTd mull m«tt«r«i. 
i-PilSnscl : "rtbund'ju, 1/ )'uu Uiiuk ft 
be^t. The Mahavk'x ■ 

"I'm it«: jnire.'' said Gturse. un- 
ctrtnlnlj., an<| then stopped. Hli 
lallirr had lapsed into uneansclaui- 
ness attain. 

"Slay with him." Goariie ordered 
tile frightened rttowrtrd. and ran 
down la the mnlti deck. The col- 
lision miLt WEUi charing apart against 
the slmrp ateei edRHA of the ripped 
platen, the surging sea workfni; it 
back anil for Hi, (Scarce leaned 
over the rail for a Ions louk and 
the bm'ra touched his arm. 

"The men flflirre we otmht tn reave 
her while there's time. Elr," he fiald. 
rrarjeetlally. "Tlwj' sent roe «o nak 
you. We cant fight the leak and 
the Ore both, nut with Die wcathiT 
miiklna." 

Sudden guilty fury rcuje In the 
mate and he whipped about, snarl- 
ing. 

"You tetl the men in decide 
whether we'll abandon or nol i Get 
back mid tell them!" The boe'n fled. 
"Staxt making another coUlstcm 
mat," George ordered hia own crew. 
"We'll use wire rope tlilr? time. Pod 
maUre&e£ between the canvas and 
tire wire. That'll .-.top the clisJlng 
for a wtilie." ■ 

The fog thinned away before dnri. 
niid the wind came whining cold 
from the west, InehinB the Mohawk 
towards the Iron tioaj.t, The nea 
rose until the eomberg were topped 
with white and the heavy spray 
smashed over the rail and dripped 
from the rigging. There waa water 
in the engine-room, and most of the 
Eteam was needed far the for'ard 
pumps, but ■!:■- chler managed to 
get the fiielhe going at slow ahead, 
and Oeurge steered the ship for a 
sheltered cove where was a slowly 
shallowing sand bottom on which 
the freighter could safely rest until 
such time as she could be salvaged- 
Ee wondered what Evrlyn would 
want him to do. Let the ship go? 
It would certainly solve a lot of 
fmwyw He cursed and worked on. 



h 




MARCH 
PAST 
OFTHE 
BANDS' 



The famous Military and 
Brass Bands of the World 
p[oy for yon in your own 
home. 



Band music played as it should be played ... By the master 
musicians at the world. 

Conducted by 

Mr. OSCAR LAWSON 



2GB 



Thursdays / 9 p.m. 



.T was tDWB!"fb 

dawn, with the wind a howling tor- 
rent and Uie iuTJen eea* beginninn 
to break clear orer tlie deck, when 
the second mate found George an 
the bridge. 

"There's na more wc can do, air." 
he protested. "The men are about 
worn out. If this pets any 
well founder. The collision nrni-'j 
going oKLiiji and (lie smoke'i- seeping 
thick out of the very deck aft." 

"We cjin makf tlir cove by noon/' 
Gronje mutlATed. He stared Into 
tin* another, his eyes Ted-rimmed 
and aching. 

"If we lout that lang." said the 
Hccond, grimly. ''And it we don't 
*mLuih on the reels before then. 
The men wlint to chance It 
in the boats before the a-n 
Btits too JiU;ti for lauiicbtng. There's 
pkiruy of beach; ve can moke safe 
landluj;." Hi* pointed where the line 
of the coaj5t loomed vacuely abeam. 
"The cave's a long way yet. M 

George felt the Mohawk shudder 
all Along her length as a comber 
boarded her and swept, her. It was 
a-i If someone hud ylven him a blow, 
too. EnstLnrtlvely and through, the 
very sole* of liis shoes he yemod the 
loggy condition of the freighter, as 
he alao sensed she was still fUrhting. 
He had damned the Mohawk and 
all that ohe hod meant so many 
timeM. but he could not find It In 
his heart to damn her now It waa 
like kicking n man whn n he wbs 
down. And 1L came lo him with a 
queer shock that a world In which 
there was no Mohawk would be a 
Tory strongs one. Why, the Mohawk 
was tht> only home he had known. 
He via part Of her. Another great 
sea roared acroas the scuppers with 
a wrenching- crack that set the teeth 
on edce, And made Aometlilng give 
way inside George Waring, too. He 
leaned over the rail and cursed the 
sea, 

"Leave her alorrel You leave her 
alone l " he shouted, hysterically. 
"She's my ship, hang you I" 

He awung back to the second and 
shook him savagely. 

'Take the boats— do! Well make 
the cove or go under. Get every 
spare man below to keep up steam. 
At long as they turn the engine and 
ptunps over we've got a chance." 

"But, good Lord. air. tihe can", last 



he Tough 

Continued from Page 12 

She tnlKhr even blow up. That con- 
fuundrd Sre." 

The mate put his fact very close 
to the other man's and took him 
by the thruut. 

■'Do you want me to chase you 
below with o gun?" hv choked, "tint 
out of here and do as I say. she'll 
lasLI Shouldn't I know? I've served 
tier over twenty years! Get out!" 
The MOO rid mate ran. What could 
you do With someone insane? She 
would not last, not If the sea con- 
tinued to make, and li aw. it 
would smash In the hatches, tear the 
collision mm apart. But whHtuviT 
happened OeorKe W.irlnw under- 
stood now that he must, bring her in, 
or go down with her. He prayed 
lor a miracle. 

Down in his fatht't's cabin he 
found the old mail still lmeoiueluus 
and the exhausted itewnrd sftleep. 
He knocked Uie mail awilke and or- 
dered him to make euffee. and then 
he looked at the portraits of otnsr 
Wartrora staring down at llltti. 

.AlIX right." he 
said bitterly. "You've got your way. 
Mow I hope you're aatlsfied. Cuim 
youl" He iodic a stiff drink ot 
whisky wlUi the coffee and went 
back on deck to stand by the helms- 
man. Evelyn wouldn't marry him 
now, not if he tuvai the Mohawk 
and stayed with her, as he knew he 
would. No. Evelyn was loo sen- 
sible and didn't want a husband 
who was only a signature on a 
letter. He didn't blame her. 

It was early afternoon when Cap- 
tain Waring became contuuous again, 
to find himself tn a hospital bod 
with a nurse on one side of hlm 
and a doctor on the other. He was 
a few minutes remfmherjng &nd 
then the doctor shook his bead oa 
he tried to talk. 

"YouH be quite all right." the 
doctor said. "Mostly shock." 

After Hist there was a pause, and 
opening his eyes again Captain War- 
ing saw his eon. hollow-eyed, un- 
shaven and very grim. 

"I gat. her Into Brain's cove, sir, 
and beached her. She'll take a little 
work, but she's sound. The gale 
nearly finished us . . . but you 
wouldn't remember ■ ■ . and any- 



When I Think— 




When J think haw felt con- 
%pittd lo bring about out 
meeting* 
Planned it all with Fcthrt 
Time, to old yet cwiltli) 
flitting. 
Planned a place tw both 
thoutd be, set oirr mood 
to taking. 
Found us tunthi. far epael. 

left us iftyly speaking. I 
V/hen ! tftrnlt frotu Fate con- ] 
tpired on a chance to j 
ifrndVr. 

At! my heart it brtathttu 5 
awe, infinitely! tinder. ! 
■ — Yvonne U'cib. j 

way we had a miracle. Kan tntn 
Ihe kelp beds and that held the 
sea." 

Captain Waring nodded. Tlie (treat 
kelp beds of the coast, vast areas of 
weed, acted upon roaring combers 
like thick oit smothering toe crests, 
reducing walls of breaking white 
water to mere swollen swells that 
were comparatively harmless. 

"I guess I won't be getting married 
after all, sir," tin went on, quietly, 
"I'm slitting with the Mohawk. 1 
gucig I didn't know what she meant 
until ... wo nearly lost her." 

"But Eveiyn," Captain. Warlna 
managed. George shook his head 
and made a despairing gesture of 
final renunciation. 

'She'll never take a safior. That's 
one thing she's wt on When she 
marries she wanta to bo with her 
husbiind." 

Captain Waring sinlltd weakly. 

"George," be whispered, "has it 
never occurred to you that the War- 
ings always take their wives to sea 
with them?" 

His (ion stared at him for a long 
moment, and then comprehension 
dawned. He whipped aoout and 
headed for the door. 

■Til be back,'' he promised, hus- 
kily. "But right now I've got lo 
telegraph." 

(Copyright.) 




Amazing 
Discovery Ends 

SUPERFLUOUS 

HAIR 

in ^ minutes 




mors, ^ 
smzlly pastes f 
or powders! 1 



EVKRY wrnntm hai 
: 



^longed to lir.d a quick 
safe cany way. Scientists 
have r.\' ■ : i I* i J for yean. 
Now at iaat your pupcr- 
flupus liALr n ■:.'■!■■, are 
ov«r. Just spread on tbi* 
dainty, fra^Tant cream. Remove it 
after three minutes. Every truer oi 
hair is gone aa if by magic. This 
aimuiuK discovery i* now ould cvfrry- 
whore under trademark New ' VEET.' 
Never use a razor. It makiM the liAir 
grow faatcr and Conner. And leaven 
unsiglitly bristly ntiibble. New'YEET* 
guilty dtruxilves away the Unit down 



FN ieas f fine than it took to slip into your 
" bathing suit you re entirety rid of 
agly hair. No embarrassment MM tn 
any movement. Undcr-arms, arms and* /e#J 
are chart, toft amj rtiltclti-uwth. 



hfltow tl.e tiUin ctir&ce — leaving the 
dkin white and soft an satin. stubble 
— not ev«n a shadow. And IiaIt 
growth ii vtahtnni, Kever apply New 
' VRET * where you want hair t«i^ row 
fcgain. Niu -■ ■ iiafl and reconiRienil 
N«Jw-VEET.*2r6and if- (dottble ure) 
at all Chrjnicls and Stores. Succesfifm 
rtamlta goaranteed or money rrfuuded. 
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The Australian Women 'i Wwkiy 



LOVELY TO EAT — SIMPLE TO MAKE 




VITA BRITS BREAKFAST 



ti's so simple — for there's no cake to 
make. Just as they come from the 
packet you use these Vita-Brits — these 
Hakes of sun -nourished wheat pressed 
and golden-toasted into crisp, crunchy 
"biscuits" of goodness. With a saw- 
erfped knife or a sharp knife dipped in 
' •■iliriK water split the Vita - Brits 
through their centres. Take, as our 
picture shows, Strawberry conserve (or 
you can use any other kind of jam, fresh 
berries or bananas). Whip whatever you 
use with cream for a fitting for the split 
Vita-Brits. Coat them with plain 
"i lipped cream, decorate with pieces of 
Angelica, and with berries, spots of jam 
or sliced fruit. For a final touch of 
•'ippelite - teasing effect arrange the 
Vita-Hrils on a plate decorated with 
Greengage or Lemon jelly. 
Then you'll have a glint of pride in your 
<">e — for you'll have found another of 
the wonderful ways of using Vita-Brits 
for "morning, noon and night." 



tart 



V 1 each- n J,nlef U 



Vila-Kril* pruridr the healthiest w.\y (a wlart (hp 
family** day. They're mi timc.jtavinje, loo — erbip. 
rnuirhy drlldoiuuieiw, rrsdj Is KuMralchl from packet 
Icp plate. tliTr, for iiuftaace, are juM Rome of the **yn 
in which Vita-Arils are "ready Id ««r>r": With hot or 
mid milk . . . with sirred or Frank fruit . . . spread 
with butter or htmry . . . Kith errant ami jam . . . with golden syrup or 
maple ayrup . . . lon&trd and htllterrd. In addition, Vitn-BHla are 
ail eronttmtral ingredient (or srorea of rooked hrenkfux ifiahi-s. 



It t the day". 
best start 



of 



«aU *"* 'write* 



beo*"-! 



AND FOR DINNER . . . .all, jiti 
try i Vita- Brits Sweet 

What about the Wheat Cake pictured above — 
that'* lui.now, enough la tempt anyone. Or 
perhaps you'd prefer .. . VITA-Bltl T BANAJiA 
Pl.'DftlKf; . < crumbled Vtta-rVtta — t to 6 
hnnannK — 1 pint of milk — 3 ettifB — Z tablespoon* *uxar — 1 at- 
bultrr. t'ruah up bananas and nil wilh Vrta-Brtta. Beat r%g, 
add milk and ffngar and mix wilh bananaa- Poor into a creased 
pie dtth and cook alowly for .10 minute*. Decorate with ruiR* 
of aliced bananaa and sprinkle chocolate decorelles aver the 
centre. Serve with cream. 

(.atn* la tat u'h.-r mi if itn atbnw mi. , ; „ 
ami • iimlan. Ml YMa.Brn» 
a «,m -AU. um mmt «r a> a eu. It 
■» rHH.ru. 
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cre's How to ChooseYourSummer Frocks 

A whole wahdroiie of ideas ami patterns 

FOll DAYTIME . . . EVENING . . . SPOII I SW EAIt ! 




I 



I EXCLUSIVE! PATTERNS 
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so^^EW LAUGHS 



"Motl Joke* were nld and mellow whrn we were iriciitrcn. 
Wllru we arc old and mrUuu they'll still be rvrrfrrrn" 





"Of course I was driiing. constable, my hwtbattd can't drill 



'Do you mind, instructor, if I wear this? J just 
hate to gel my hair wet!" 




"1'itor old McTarish's notice didn't trtirk." 
"No, the poor fellow nearly went Hilly listening for his 
door-bell to ring." 



"Jack, don't you lore me any more? This is the third 
time you hare gone home before dad kicked you out." 



A Remarkable Invention 
The REX FACIAL REJUVENATOR 
Sent on 7 Days FREE TRIAL 

An astounding traca- 
lormation. brought 
about by Mi:- nJd (rf 

The Rex 
Rejuvenator 

\Y -a' ' '"■>.'.■■'■:.'. \ 
Without Drugs, 
Without Mosiatjfr. 
Without Beauty 
Parlor Aitti, Wiffiovt 
Fftciat Surffrry. 

Banish and prevent wrinkles, sagging muscles, double, 
chin, hollow cheeks, lines round eves, bad complexion 

Tin? Re* P»eUl Rejuven-ttor is KrlrntinntUy con- 
h true ted na an lt> raise l-tlleri ai.iAC.ee>' La their 
correct pmlllunfi, U»u.i aUlcwluij Uin blood to Oow 
to Uiosc latent n&rta und build up new fciwiir. 
Iimrbig ttK? inuHlca flrn. und hrnlihy. Wrinkles 
likewise *re ' nutomntlcullj nlsAl by the device 
io ■ position where healthy blood clrculatM and 
an builds up new ttsfiuc. leaving the aUIfi amoolh, 
rw-jtJ.hy and tttv from hlcmii-hei. 

WORN 15 MINUTES DAILY 

Worn (or IS Minute* Dally the Res Facial Rejuvctiat.nr will ahow permunetu 
- ■!:. in! :t ulU a-liirh MU (WlM %->• hB*' ttWttgtll jk. HtW. W« MM 
!h* onmulm* outfit on 7 dnyj f'RKE TfilAL I,ft ll« prove to you. at. our 
"peiiae. that II will <lo all we claim. 

WRITE TO-DAY Thr parrel will be nent under settled, 
Sole Distributors plain eoeer. 

W. REGUS & CO., Desk 7, 428 George Street, Sydney 



BRAINWAVES 



A prize ot !/« 1, paid far 
each Joke tued. 





n'llE younji man approached the 
pretty girl behind the l ounler 

"I want a pillow-caw, please." 

"Yei: wrint alw?' Kikes the girl. 

Young Man c awkward t? « : Why— 
er— I'm not sure, but I take a seven- 
and-a-half hut. 



r^UE. Don't let father eee you kiss- 
k Inn me. 

He. But I havon't been kissing you. 

Bhr: Well I thought I'd t*U you 
In case. 



J.JVSINKSS MAGNATE: It Kfflla 
me livo thousand a v?sr to 

live, 

aandltl Friend; Don't pay it— tt 
Isn't worth It. 




"T UHDHleTTAND Mabel ha« bean 
teaching Bill io roller skate." 
"Yea: — and hon time boy mtk'n for 
her!" 



I'YAN hart been rorrlttu In hand- 
ling dynamite, and Flnniinin 
had been deputed to convey the news 
to his widow. 

"Mrs. Ryan." he said. "Isn't thta 
the rlay the collector call* Tar your 
husband'^ life Inauranee?" 

"It 1ft," said Mra. Ryan. 

"Well, yeni can map jour tinners 
at him now." Flanagan Informed bar. 



fiANGHTEH: Tile (fan; hai nen- 
tenoed you to death, but you ran 
chooie yrurr mn way ol dying. 
Victim: Right. IH die of old age 




INDIGESTION 




riot < 



HEARTBREAKING 
SUFFERING ENDED 

" This Remedy 
Fulfils all its Claims" 

The above words were written 
by one who suffered intensely 
from inflamed stomach, acidity 
and heartbreaking indigestion. 
He says:— " DtWitt's Antac id 
Powder gave me prompt re- 
lief, ■which has been sustained. 
To-day I am really well and, 
for the first lime in years, 
I can eat anything. This 
remedy fitlfils all its claims.'' 
(Name and addreu on auptiralion). 

Why doea De Witt'a Antacid Powder 
lire »uch aplendid runltj? Simply 
because of a neve-principle, tHpksartion 
foiauLla that nentraiitea caceai acid, 
protects tha delicate ituinach lunao; and 
digeats part of your food. The wry 6r»t 
dose does the job. 

No luore pain After mcali, ao e«t 
what yoo like and enjoy ettttry meal. 

DTWITT'S ESS 

The quick-action remedy for Iildirrejtioii, Add Stomach. Heartburn. Flatulence. 
Of all chamiata and Korea, in Ut£c >lcy-b!ua catiiatirs, price aj*. Giaiu iuc 4/a! 
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Ah Editorial 

NOVEMBER II. I 

THESE ARE OUR 
RIGHTS 

'PlfE simple oul- 
linos of lib- 
erty have never 
been better ex- 
pressed than hv 
H. G. Wells in the 
nine rights of man 
he puts forward 
as the vital matters on which 
we went U> war. 

In language understood by 
all he sets out the principles of 
personal and political freedom 
on which democracy stands 
pat. 

A man, he sets oul, is entitled 
to nourishment, housing, cov- 
ering and medical i-tre. 

He is also entitled, Wells 
contends, to education, protec- 
tion against violence, personal 
liberty, choice of occupation, 
the right to move freely over 
the world. Hie right to trade, no 
imprisonment without trial, 
and controlled forms of 
punishment. 

These points might well be 
called "man's new Magna 
Charla." 

They are 3 plain statement 
of the privileges enjoyed by 
the peoples of a democracy. 

Yet Germany ftps shut them away 
from her people and would siceep 
them from the other tuitions an 
leell. ft is against this spirit 
Britain and France are fighting. 

These liberty points are 
based on the belief that man 
must be master of his fate and 
captain of his soul, not subject 
to the vagaries and inconsisten- 
cies of a mad leader. 

They are the liberty -loving 
man and woman's demand on 
the world. 

Simple tilings, but dictators 
fear them more than bombs 
and cannon, tanks or raiding 
planes. Democracies cannot 
exist wilhoul them — ■ totali- 
tarian Stales cannot function if 
these rights are available to the 

people. 

That is the liasis of the con- 
flict — Germany is the besieged 
fortress we must storm to give 
the nine points of liberty back 
to her people and preserve 
them for ourselves. 

—THE EDTTOB. 



TVo Jtf&nb Land 



-By "Listening P»st w - 



pEHSONAL appearances by Cabinet 
Ministers are providing a diver- 
sion In the day's routine at various 
camps. 

The Minister for Defence. Mr. 
Street, was a dashing figure In 
Jodhpurs and checked hacking coat 
when he inspected the 3rd Division 
at Seymour, Victoria. 

When he arrived at an artillery 
section a horse was waiting lor him. 
Mi. Street leapt Into the saddle and 
galloped away over the horizon with 
much-braided officers cantering 
along sedately tn his wake. 

"A splendid day" the Minister com- 
mented wistfully, back In his office 
preparing for a Cabinet meeting. 

"It made me feel young again, rd 
like to spend a few days In camp 
myself, but I'm afraid I havent a 
hope. 

"The men are the same good type' 
I knew in IBM, the same hard cases. 
With the same excuses for misde- 
meanors which their faces dare you 
to disbelieve. 

"The food was good, and health 
conditions and equipment equally 

good 

"l saw room for some improve- 
ments in various aspects of the 
camps, but I'll say what they are 
when the improvements have been 
effected," he added. 

TI10 Edeu 5 one h 

\yHIU( Mr. Street provided dash. 

the Prime Minister supplied sar- 
torial dignity on the visit to Sey- 
mour. He was faultlessly attired 
In semi-formal morning dress — 
black Jacket and pin-striped 
trousers — set off with a black hom- 
burg. An Anthony Edenish touch 
which was a pleasant change from 
the navy double-breaster we all 
know so well 

The fragrant smell of atew made 
him risk spilling gravy on his im- 
maculate cruvat. However, he 
negotiated a plate of army stew very 
elegantly. The Prlmlnlaterial verdict 
was "Greatl" 

Her faoine her rasflle 

Ji* VERY woman will sympathise with 
Mrs. Menkes' cry from the heart, 
"I am trying to carry out the obliga- 
tions that have been cast upon mc. 
but my castle is my home." 

Not even in election time has a 
Minister's home life been so disorgan- 
ised by constant travel as the Mensde.-i 
household in the past six m unite 

Mrs. Menzies, with the aid of Mrs 
Guy Smith, had Just finished refurn- 
ishing the Prime Minister's lodge at. 
Canberra when the war began. Since 
then her husband has been almost 
continuously in Melbourne or Sydney. 




A SATISFIED SHOPPER 



She confesses that she Is not fond 
of public life. 

She does not entertain very often, 
but when she does It is a party given 
by a gracious hostess in a quiet home 
atmosphere, no matter how many 
political bigwigs may be present. 

Highlight or the Menzles party 
fare Is their excellent sherry. 

Mrs. Menzics Is a close friend of 
Dame Enid Lyons. They spent a 
great deal Df time together with 
Dame Enid's eldest daughter. Sheila, 
just before Sheila's marriage. 

N<. douhl Dime Enid has given 
lu-r sui-L-t>y.Hor much sound and philo- 
sophic advice to help her In her ex- 
acting role as Prime Minister's wire. 

Chins up in London 

TTXTRACTS from a letter from Lon- 
don: 

"When the air raid siren went a 
cabby in the Strand shouted to his 
companion — 'Come on, mate 
There's Hitler's alarm clock.' 

"Cockney woman to her neighbor: 
■Clio! Have your kids been ex- 
cavated yet?'" 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



By WEP 



Poignant — (rue 

JT takes the simple gallantry of a 
soldier to tell us poignantly of 
our war alms. 

Better than all the rhetoric I have 
read and listened to since the out- 
break is the simple statement of 
18-year-old airman Alan Wilson, 
who did not return from the air raid 
on the Kiel naval yards by British 
bombers. 

He left Ml mother a letter in vrhtch 
he said: "You know, Mother, I have 
died for the country I love, far flie 
country I hope will be mode safe for 
people like you t-o live in." 

No crusader with shining sword 
had a nobler banner than that to 
fight under, and no poem has ex- 
pressed the patriotism of the nation 
so well as these few lines from a boy 
in the Air Force who did not come 
back. 

Rhvnie of tho week 

\ CORRESPONDENT complains 
that she can't find a rhyme for 
Hitler. Well, try this: 

MAY THE SHADOW OF HITLER 

grow littler 
and llttlM- 

Ut tier 
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SOCK SQUAB. SHUN! - Present knitting needier* 9 




What the WttUv of M^in vaster said if the 
Wars of the Mioses \ By 

LW. Lower \ 



'Hp must knit suck* fur I tie siilitieni," nof/s It. W. Lower, 
nddrexsing hit knitting class. 



Well, girls, now is the lime far a national effort, 
must knit same sacks for the soldiers. 



We 



Australia's Fo rem Oil 
Humorist 



uat before Die nun burns your errs 
out! " 

This rnirt of fellow ihoalS hr 
■ Hnritl fcto d , 

Alio the bwrler. No war should 
start before 10 o'clock, null all 



We nearly lost the last war because of same of the socks sent j j bualen, bofiuno, and aorgeani' 



to our troops. 

I KNOW, because my sister 
knitted quite a few. The 
wool was about half cm Inch 
I tuck, and the socks when— 
U erer— completed would be 
about three feet long and very 
suitable ior a giraffe. 

She spent a lot ot tune away from 
Iwm* Inquiring from various nehsh- 
:i jbout turning the heel. TUU 
U a wy eompliraced procedure. 

Tho heel— 1 had to Wat these 
Eind at nodes MrA« vn:-. ago so 
vau can wipe that smirk off your 
;.i.-r. I ltiwjw what I'm tolklns 
QhoLit— the heel by same mysterious 



Illustrated by LABM 



rnrwiia usually finishes up either 
armind the anHe or tn the middle 
of ihe foot, 

I've got a horrible idea that Mrs 
Lower U about, to start kidttlns 
socks. She's not so bad on fieurves 
She Just woes on and on until 
the wool runs out. and iluU's a 
scarf. 

Mind you. she can lenit She 
aljirl.ed knlrth-iFl a pair of socks in 
1P14. Unfortunately, the war wa* 
over by the time she finished them. 

You mightn't remember the Wars 
or the Roses. 

There alt very few of ua lull now. 
but I remember Hip Dulie of L1111- 



majora should lif put away, out «r 
sisht and sound. 
This Is not a raah, unconsidered 



statement. It is the result of years 
or experience. 

H;ir:k U, Hie Bocks. Ill tell )'°U 

girls Mimethlng. 

II n a srreat deal easier to buy 
locks than to knit them 

When I was at Waterloo— Oh, 
that'll kemp. I suppose. Anyhow, if 
you «M If nit, dDn't forget tho 
Navy 



I 



Have \ou 

blie Rqure 
c 

tot a 
Swim Suib 



Jurt fhink how much 
niear y&u w »l io r,V in your 
new twim *ut> if you have 
■ graceful, slender figure. 
And how much fitter and 
Freihsr you'll be if you 
dim the Brio Beam way. 
Start raiting Bile Scant 
Mw to go+ that perfect 
figure for tke surFing 
Hi own. 

Bile Bean*, being purely 
*eqerable, act gently and 

■ .;■ illy that n why th«y 
are io iafe to take r*gu- 
larfy. They remove *ur- 
piui fat gradually but 
ujeatv and improve your 
Health at well «i your 




gure r 

• Th* beef way to take 
EM* Beant \\ before going 
to bed — jmt a couple 

nightly, 



u 

o 



<b\m tn ~tAf 



I lltlW "■ - al't-i 

nnd a-i^v-.r. p4/l*i 'i-tf. 
Kl* rtvgilUfly in. him m« trs l»b 

im1 <*« nir batl ir ill 'In-i <!-.d k»»(M 
rrrf "g r» illrn *-■■) i - '■' n 

Obrothli HMI. 



'CHtnti warftaFji I ijo Iwlmml r»rj , I it. 
•<t-4d tlOw I manaqa h ^*<1P m r 'ii,.r< 
to B nd mrtrdcHh-al, M, ItCF-atf l< 

+1 rr»p I, laiant— +».«!! rr>g u ljtlY. Din 

jlH ■ I m> tpj ■■Hi- ,'i.illri 

ijqfjruifi «rtd cltwiFhy," — Wri. ■. Oorin 



BILE BEANS 

Make You Slim I Keep You Fit 



caster saying to me. "Cfilotiel 
LowtJ" 

■'Wlin«> did you gcv ihciMi soclu, 
pnthe*?'" 

"'My flOfHl lady knJcted ttiom for 
me with her oft 'n ialr Vwiudfj, hire." 

"llllpirV hr Maid in lh* 11ucL.nL 
I iiissi;i^v r>r tlir i'- H-iT ■ ' 'Tl™ 
btmncew" he JirtKidcd "I a\sn Lavp 
hern Htnt u pair uf yn k:. Onr 1 
am '■«'' 1:1- a Hinflct and Uir 
otbor an a tinjer -sliill Why do our 
ivr-nit-itfitlk (Zu these (hm:-.. Luwer. 
• ' that *"i are at ivarV" 

"Sir, 1 " I said, "it dots seem Hke 
<out Lrettch^rj', but. remember, the 
enemy la *Im) bein? knitted lor. A' 
UOUrler trJoTms me that a Inrse bale 
ot borne-niMf Aocka haa arrived at 
their ^t'lidqimttJirB,'' 

"Excellent'" wild the Duke. "We 
are on mi even footing. »o to tfteiJc 
Har Hat Hu] A Joke, my ftcod unui. 
You see— Hip so(!k* nre Oh the 

feet " 

"Ye^lr YeKir!" 
"And then, at a mohieiU f notice. 
I mate a merry quip about foot- 
itie 

"YeaAlr. Wlil all due reapeL't, I 
*ould u* tliit you ore the irreatehi 
wit of tlw agf ." 

"You ihov rreat perwplearllr and 
illsre-maicru. Y«u are pnimntfd In 
thr rank of >-ii.u. Genera] ami, \n 
addJtiiin, ynii wtU rccriir a bur to 
your V.C," 
"Sttloun or pubtir, *ir?" 
".Saloon," he rrjiHrtl. 
It was a proud moment for me. 
"When I led the ntfxfc charge Into 
ba-ttte, I was m far In front thM I 
luicf to pi bn.de to look for my bat- 
talia n. 

I dlActivrred Inter that in the h-Rt 
or Lin? mtimetil l Jiad >Urted ruti- 
nUiB In thp vrphff direction 
"W* all m»ko mtatnkefi 
(Did you rrrr Hear nf a cfrap called 

Btllf lie fncCFf't-rf Vir Stfrpln'izr 

nr it might haw twu fduon. Curse 
tlt.*m b&tJt. t think that by teavinsf 
iNe receitttrr off ihtt hoak I tnieht 
(ftrt a bit at peace. I will do that.} 

Don't forget the Navy 

v PART from locks, there are x 
lot or other thlnjjs tvhlch can 
Li*- sniit to Aoldrera 
During the \.> • Tar, flea powder 
5 j wu % i. . i..- • (-:.•-•;• Rift. vliere«6 a 
tin of plum and uppla Jam aent by 
the old folk at home ivaa viewed 
wltli u certfitn nmouiil of nausea. 

Getting back io tlic subject of nlt- 
*od£.lug, No. Sock -knitting. 

The beginner will find It easier Co 
knit well-hti.liiB codes by moaaur- 
hiB the Wildter'i? IqfH nrat. The 
ordlnnry ihrer*loot tape rneasur*.' la 
quite ample. 

AXD-Wlint about the Silent 9er- 
\icc'f T don't mean n cumb-wultrr. 
but tiHr Navy? 

Nobody aeetno to bp bothering 
it bout the Navy. II you'd ever been 
hall -frown in a jrobmarlne or flung 
out ft! ydur hammock on a dcalroyer 
you ri HtoTt maklntj woolly .» wen tern 
and cratJi -helmets fsr the miirrlntJi, 
:".ni'v I nieftn 

I have my own auu£est|ou la 
make ibmit the Navy. 

Tl> » hm. l that hemiil who romeH 
nUmt at the riack of dawn yrll- 
luf, M Awakr ye! Waklr, Wakir, 
Wnkie! M*ii up and atowt Spill | 





Greatest Exhibition in 
the Southern Hemisphere 

Be there! Be there 1 From the fartbeAk 
camera of the e&rth virHtora have c»>ue io 
Wellington, N.Z., und Have been flmarxct 
aiiil LhriUed wiLh tiie colu^al New 

Centennial iLxhiiiition, Days and cigbta 

of fun and mug i iif] cent epeclaclcit , , . the 
pageantry of a oalioti ccUbratinp itn lfH>th 
liirthday „ . , ntuj}rndou» cxhi^il* from all 
parts of the no-rld . . . delightful mu&ia . . « 
brratb-tuking excitementB of PLnyland witti 
|be world*n nou diverting devices ... a 
thousand amnrtian*! Only a whorl hhJ 
from Sydney I This feast of fun 

continues until May, 1940 



Stud ItX the nj.i«u!<\al. .lluaUateil foldttx — frm 
ibe N./, (.tFi-frrranirat Tuiifi« Bufi"*!!, Sytinty, 
yf lbnurtir' or Rrirtbaae, nr to Any triivrl Harney. 



'IV »a*i.| iha*r «fhu rmin'tl nulf ibrir #Hd r»lin». 
■rfwnmiurUl tnu r*>n li* arraacr^ IkrwuaU ILr ■■^■■ul 
Arromniixi'liMt Dat'«u, P.O. U*t Sl-i, Vrllin^loa, 
Nrrr Z-rahaBM. 
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TUCK'S 

Christmas Cards 

and 

Calendars 

Will he Tound appropriate 
for the present times 

on sale 

throughout 
Avttrnlia and fine Zealand. 

fMPIlAKL TTC'K & SONS LTD. 
Loillltni I'arls, Sew York 



ir 



1AIUFH »tc AiiBtmlU't On: IminlyrftiiLn. 
In many luwu Hiby dunn not ■.mwbj. 
*.u Ltr ({jjupl't'ii ;.nrr.l ur kuttfeOAJtl unci aLT* 
A mi'.-K. an tMi matter - 1 _ jj ■ : vaWs-ljle 
lljlnrinA.tJtifl and »[iviue. Coplu Tttf IT Jj 
iiflil fur pOKMfe to D«t»rL "A," Mu, 
CHHord, « EJJMJit tli Stre*t. lt*lbyumr»*- 



Betty's ""racey" narratives 

Sydney horses may pick up some 
bargain races after the Cup 

By wire from BETTY GEE in Melbourne 



Well, here we ore nenring the end of the Flemingron 
carnival, but there are Williamslown and Coulfkld still to 
come, and they are big affairs. 

The Williaimtawn Cup is worth £2500, and the Eclipse Stakes, 
the big Caulrreld race, is the some value, and it won't surprise me 
it same of the Sydney horses pick up the prizes. 

Personally, I'm striving so hard to get together enough money to 
stay far the duration, 

/"^AHNIVAL time In Me-1- 
bourne Is Just In my line, 
and money or not I hate leav- 



ing all the iwartles and excite- 
ment and, of course, the 
racing. 



e won/ 




WRITE MAUD'S 
REPLY TO CLAUDE AND 
WIN ONE OF THESE 
HANDSOME GASH PRIZES I 



First Prizt .. £250 
Sttwtd Pn\f , . £75 
Third Prh? £25 
Aiso 3 PtxpfefStS tab 



100 Prfyi- of £1 tarb 
200 fritrtj of 10, - aich 
Asi 1,000 Prtys of 
Packets of PtrjiL 



Read these points about PLRSIL'S » 
superiority carefully — they will help 
to make your entry a winner! 

1. ll'i lifrjaH Pmll wwtwi » mucli cl*ui»r that it 
HSifbilCAAonauch'whiFcT and «j toured ibmp >n murb 
Efighrrr. 

2. Jt'-i Perait'j irtiYi OKypen ~elutjp.d mils Hut to 
itinnrjulily rtuiolt all the dirt. 

3. Pr nil's atffetft-cHtfBcd tuiie art tm-.lv an the dirt — 
r(i4i*i «njf thus un'i Jura riir men dehcjte fjtrir, 

* ClrHiici Lt5l lottctT when w*ftied with Piful. btciuK 
Pttmtl'f QJVKD-rh^ritTil suit* Jit net mil 7 niii iruitiiufth, 
tint <aira groflr, met. 

i. H«ejil±* pKflil il ID qitickj mil lbn:nu|ch, (lotbCJ 

nerd only bi in water for ■ wry stum time. 

* Pvrml uvfi -wrt — do nihbini of saubbint 

T, Patril it r con ami oil. If wubn best jJant— 110 icup 

or r ;.r - 

Van 1 *n writ* TOht" b*tT »■>•» rr nnly tt n ' r x r 'U 
hnntw P<rill for yaurpiJf- Uny A fiackrt l*«-d«y 
atfld UK it fur the wboic ^nu.. 



/ think Maad't anwsr U4)uaf be. 




Jfrfr/ /o think out your entry now/ 
The closing date is i?tk \m •rmbrt, i ^ 

READ THESE SIMPLE CONDITIONS 

1. Write in the Entry Fern] below what you think 
Maud might answer to her friend, Claude. Your 
«i*wer must contain the word "PerjiiJ" and not exceed 
25 woruj. A typical axtavru is : " Don't yuu know 

Pcnil whittflfitS when JFDfl Eft it?" 

S. Your natup: And full jrjdrtss, also the name and 
address af the pm:eT froin whom you purchased your 
Pcnil, must be wtirtcn ia CAPITAL LETTERS on 
!he En(ry Form, Pin (o it a red circle cut from the 
front of a Persil packet— one drele to each entry — and 
poet to 1 Perail Compr.titian, Bo* G.P.O., 
Sydney. 

5. You may nd j n as Matty e-ntrles ai you lilc«^ 

provided each tntry U ac^inpanii-J by a acparnte red 
Pef.il circle cut from tht front of a Peril packet. 
Entries may be H-rittcu on separate sheets of paper, 
provided that your name and address end thai of your 
ttocer are written on each entry. 

M0 ENTRIES WILL BE ACCEPTED UNLESS 
THEY COMPIY WITH THESE CONDITIONS 

Thf finrr prtw will bt *want»tl to Th» p*™nn wtip lubmlu what 11, 
> in I tie ■rjpininiT 0] iht luJfjwn. ibe matt ipi suit nunl orignul Mtuwtt, 
"S^y. 9 MASfitl aid third prttri will btt lWjrdetJ to ih« nttt bur 

1^ lunn, thi ft>3 "(f-tltticic*! mitifr prirej Co ittoM dcurvinj 

iptCUl ffCiniTtirndjUcH. IIJLIIJ COTUaiitlCHl pHxU af :;..! s-,;f 

indkrfarolFnul will be jwj?U«lI ta iho» emne*<lT»er?iiiB mwirion. 
Thi iuitffli' k«-r.J J4 f dBIHrt bf j.'tfptnd « ftnil and Ic^!)' blndinf, 
No cuKtspor-drnci will I" rnttrrri mio. iifi[Ji« wilJ rrijiuuaittllty 
bf tccepttd fur tnuiaj lanr, ttunufcci 01 delayed is iht poji- 
Ar.ynr.r tniT ecraptte cxeiat cm ploy hi ot J, KtEchrn A Sotii 
Pry. Ud v and tbrlr caDDecnri]*. 

All rnrriri *HI b*«i«w tl.i jvof^rCu <■■( T Ki'rhsTi A 5*iu F(y, LlJ- 
Tbl* {TtnipcUtlnB tlrJKl frit fi?th fJii^tfllbrf r ItfBU. 

Ail frisc'immfn wiJi h* neiiftad b? an ftdvcrtLiiifflHflt in ibi 
- Sydnry Jftunuoif HcraW " ip[i»jjuif nn the Si h f'-f cnutcr. ] WB, 



Addttss 



I «rrrr to K hid* by the mtr* a*d) eMidJ limw of tnt 
fo m pe liti au. *a& to Jitn-rl tu« iud|<V sJcciiion 



A/y Grocer*! Name .. 
Addrtti 



Whta fn h*vt filled In Ibki farm, tend (t, ioatitu>r with > 
red ciecPe cot f r^m the froat of * Mrkcr at PrriJI ta m 
Periil Compel' lis >, Ben 4074 V, SYDNEY. 



X KJ1CKLH » lOfi FT V 



But lets BXt bafk TO Flemington 
and its pcuiGlliltltles. I've had tins 
tip i jv.ij; the UJtmaa ol our lim timt 
he's hAcl Hie bis iJp ai^ut MUdurii. 

and to follow him up In whatever he- 
races for, wilh ppevlnJ reference to 
llie Yfln Yean or the Final Handirmp, 
bvc4U.se be te bams battled up for a 
eutosbal coup. 

I v;;r.- glvun Mr Rob by the owner. 
Mr. Bob Mclniyre. He's ta the 
Curntvui HundlL'tLp. 

Mr. McTntyre lr, a cits >>rchltec:t 
hi a taig way, ;i mi hellnve did, tut'B 
Citing to win n b)g rnct with thLi 
horse in the not very dhiUHtf fhture, 
/ am it Hi lie puzzled otier the 
Oak$ an Thursday, because Mr. 
Lou Robertion. the rr«mer, aay& 
his filly Tonda will tt'jn. and Mr. 
R* F. Buldu'in v:hijpfted To mt 
rrivrifru thaT hit fitly Acirrfcr /jiJH 
(cwl(tr?'t pombly ton. And than 
JWtf/fir C. A. Fttftpan ha\ the Syd- 
ney Hltu Climax, and bt declares 
*)}c cart vay forever- 

Berefi nn fmbanaitmHnt of rirni'i. 
/ th'tnh 1 nriyht liuce a little rtich- 
tuatf Tote proposition on Climax, 
boteutt iltr turf/ Matt uf for?*; nrftf*. 

Wr mijrTit (frl .sniiirthlrip; jti ..(c.J.I.- 
oat i»r thr Sydney horw*?. f'exrlesa. 
for tht; Veteran Stxkes. 

Vfit thrtt hr 1 » n vetornn, h*v\T«se 
he's only five, *nd perhApa that's 
wit* in II hive H<imei1diu[ on the nld 
frntlrnien uho oppo» btrn. 

ThK Lip rumps straight from Mr. 
Mae SawT-er, the owner, 

Golii salute, might tackle trie Bat- 
man Stiikra on tru Utst dity at 
Flemliiijlun. Aiun 0»dkt .said. 

rt'n not mucb of a prtisc- -only 
£500-^crjnipar(,sf ftitla tht* XlO.rXH) he 
gave r ur tbhj Now Zealand colli. 

And you nan keep nn fallowing up 
5f(v King for the StdrplechaM. 

I've n»d the Up from our waiter 
that Stanley Rt-ld. hla owner and 
trainer, belk?pes tJmt he'll wm every 
steoule he runs in, 

A^rxf Saturday tuuiift brinitn us to 
Williamslown Cup rscfo wAtre rfrr 
caufrie iji built on the un-tharc, and 
you Sfc liners cominy and auitia 
across the horizon on their u.vy in 
or out of Pott A/ffrjournf. ft't 
such a pmtty tours* and io up to 
date. 

Bourbon — Sir Grey 

TT I can gvi fiiinijth money Vm 
.1 t . in-; for Lhe Williantatown 
Onp at Ifa^L, Iil'i'Hqsc the secretary, 
Mr. Jack No£cI. hau prumhwd me a 
E^od tip fur onr* or the raee&, tin 
Rets cond ail from some nuae of 
kaowiedfe. 

To date 1 know that ZCnurhnn and 
Sir Grey arr bath br-inc prepared 
specially for the tVUliamstown Cup, 
but I win Lnow tnnre about it in my 
letter iit-i't wrt-t. 

To put upside racing tor awhile I 
miiBt toll you of Lhe Cup parties. 

At the Carry On Ball, the big 
charity affair at st Kiida Town 
Hal] lafit, woek, I met the Ulmes 
Iria and Freda Oonnally, daughter 
of Victoria's noted wizard of the 
Turf, Eric Connolly. 

Miss tri$ CotmoUv it a ri^o- 
handtd Hffhttr in Chanty's cause. 

She 11 on the uucutivt of the 
Carry On Hall, and tJrc is honorary 
secretary and organiser an the ladies 
auxiliary of tht RadrtQ Patriotic 
Appeal for the Lord Mayor's Fund. 

Her ju'srer is a vigaram licutrnant 
foe tht tatttt and they have been 
lartjvly instrumental in already net- 
ting acer jCIOOO.. 

Tin- lnr> frislcrs (Irvotr their IItcs 
tit charity orgardiHatlon, and I 
tairncd from an authentic sourrc 
that thry have tatied tcm of Uiou- 
aandi of pound* in prafr time, tar the 
fund whlrh the Lend Mayor of Mel- 
buume- caniea nn continuously for 
thr ponr and needy and for th* hoa- 
pllaU uf >l: ilkninw 

You'd have to wnlk a Inng way to 
And two prettier or mare charrrung 
sisters. 

MlM Irlfi nuik«5 many appeals over 
Um air. 

She hna a lovely bntadcastlnff 
voice. When I hraTrt ahe Intended 
bfllrtfi on the air Baine tlrne ago 
I llAterjerL I worked it out thai 
probably tn her appeal aho would 
drop a UP her father had given 
her. I was right. 

She told us nil to back fioa Klruj 
tor tin? Steeplo, and he landed the 
mcmey, So did we, and I heard after 
that Bbc got quite a few nice con- 
tributions from churHabln-mLndrd 
l folk who hud taken the tip. 




"I'll stay in Melbourne 
an Ian& as I can" Sttys 
llvtty. "Racing and par- 
ties art' just in mjy tine." 

What J consider an ingenious 
money' ntakur far Misses- Cannul'u '; 
apfMMf it the raffie of a Shetland 
pony, 

il u/ita frruif lordly, and has fast 
had tti first birthday. The dardrij 
has ftttt into BUfy Duncan's stablt 
ta he trained as a kiddfsi hack in 
readinevi for tha lucky uinntr. 

Billy Dunrmi. in casr yem don'l 
luiour, was YJrlurLk'A riuenpJu,i 
jockey for doukey'n years, and! won 
Melbourne Caps od Klfhlwalch and 
J*eter Pan, anil other |Te*t classir 
races Lou numerous fur tnr to mm 



1 j— ^ TO 




PflunG Victor 



QEFHIGEQflTQH 

^■\j*r>i*drt'ed Lit 

S>id«fn Ccuntif CcwntU. 
[itV ini t aU otl on untief 
speckii NO Dir>o»ii 




■sis MORcc wm 

SVOhitV 



Stop Kidney 
Poisoning To-day 

It TCrU iiuHlv flfilli rUurumullu^, uuj> N ul '■' " 

J** Pilfia. Iiiu_IcluH», LafnbaAa. Ncrt^untea. 
HruLiBLrKn ami iaM*. D&Buua« h tardea ufHV* 
Kyra , J»woLlcn .SJtkkai , U» at A|>jwtltii or En**-*.*, 
jriin nhnuul kuuw tlutt yurnr uyrtaa hi IavO: 
pnLHourtl bvyiLtiiM jjtrnw ImpalduS tba *IL*I 
prcwip at yrinr kidnnn. OrUuisT) m*iili" I ut * 
ejui't hrH 1 much, bMca-um yoti rn ,, ."i- U 
ttio ff«rrn' wMrh cmubo them troohk'*. «M 
blin.il run"! hr< jinrii Uil tiiimi n ■■■■ 

jitTmnlr.f. HN.jr i,M.Mil.|r- f> w: en*'* 

WiUi Cyntex. — ths »w MrniUfli til^uvtrf 
WhirJi rtnrtfl huntifit let V bautv, i?r«*>» ntua 
litu»c iiJitlniTj wiilfllnnUjrT ami [f« fiiu:Ui i'** 
mnilli'tiit- jt.u Qoe4 "f nimii'T li»Dk i* pa»r«a* 
E*ntL lint CVCtai frtiio y«TLT ohrinilai at rtrt* 

Cyst ex pstsriR #w 

CUA KA.VTEECt* lid n«l, lllMr, bo <*" 
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Dauntless Spirit-Utters . 




• THE FRENCH Foreign Legion is lhe news 
tag on the realm of fashion— this tailored 
beige straw has a swathe ol gteon voile. 



• LE MONNIER'S youthful •Ballade" model 
in frosty-while straw garnished wllh king- 
fisher-blue lishnel fringe. 



• .A""HIAPARELLI tops a sleek black bolero 
i: :-:-k with an enchanting confection of coarse 
.rraw and starched loce sliding craziJy over 
the forehead. 





FETCHING CHOUX of fuchsia-and-green • NEW VERSION of lhe flowerpot ioque In 
iyod satin, designed by Hose Valois lor misty-rose lavishly draped with yards of 

the cocktail hour. deepest purple veillng. 




2UPER-SIHEN black felt cocktail ioque, 
ritwied with a fragile veil scattered with 
rosebuds. 



• LOUISE BOURBON'S while shepherd hat 
caught at the aides with starry daisies and 
wreathed in a wisp of mauve veiling. 



Ami « ioe %^L tan** 

A rock W , [^.ym tani. 
Qh* U ***** " ^J^j 



4*4 ^ V 




I, brie 




i#M 091 
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Second Poge . . . FosMon Forltolio 



The Amttolion Women'} Weekly — NoTCitibtt Ti, 193? 




• THE DRESS with 
1he pretty Irinnnlrut 
ol rick-rcick braid is ot 
starched blue Ameri- 
can cotton. Yoi* 
could wear a dress 
Ilka this at hnm&, In 
the garden, or on ihe 
bench. 



• THE OTHEfl Stmt, 
made in the same 
cheap cotton, re- 
minds one of the little 1 
■rirl of the 'nineties, 
with Its while collon 
braid irimmiriij. 



• LONG cotton 
skirt and whilt- 
Htarched lawn 
blouse with 
contrasting bell 
or sash — splen- 
did lor evemncfls 
at hom<3. 
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Fnshion Porlldiu . , Third Poge 




Red. White, ami Hue . . . 



A tjatf r«lo/* ft >tim grit ft 
a nice put r in* tic 
touch ... 




• "UNCLE SAM" 

slacks in Alabama-red- 
and-whlle striped cot- 
ton. Blue linen nipped 
In at the waist for a 
Jacket and a bulky, red 
nwcktle. 



• BLUE linen ulnrks. 
blue-and-whlto cotton 
tor a blouso-shlrl with 
l^q-of-mullon sleeves 
for iun. and a high, 
white, stand-up collar 
and rod necklle and 
bell 



• Bl.UE-and-whllo lanje- 
sized check gingham 
far slacks and shin 
with leg • of ■ mutton 
sleeves, plus a red, 
heavy linen waistcoat. 



National Library of Australia 
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Fourth Pooe . , Fashion Porrfotio 



The Australian Wernen'i Weekly — Haiembet 11, \VV) 



This is one of the many styles in 
tailored vests, nan ties and pantees 
by Band's ... So wickedly imoatri- 
fitting they're a conspiracy to give 
you that new tiny-waistad sil- 
houette, you'll see them at evury 
lingerie tounter. Vests or sconiies 
tram a teeny 2/3 (per garment) 
to 5/11. 




AT ALL SUM STORES: LOOK FOR THE BONO'S LABEL ON EYEFtlf GAflMENT 



M jit si - nt in t*tv Silholettes i*mm Pari* 





• ROB CUT FIG PET Loot* hmk L»> 
the IBM's with tniUunrd to litter? 
top lad Laptrinf; sfcirt in wpaJ ahetf, 

flip* en veal free. (Aboiral. 

• A BLACK skirt with kWh fuD- 
nev La war with mmiaa^ b Loose*. 



# jran PATOU Adda pPw «e*t to 
Lhr pencil -slim niUioarttt with 
moulilrd drapery arw Uw hip«. Thr 
prim baLtom-d bodtc* fit* Ukv ui- 
nQra (kin. and b *pp tinned with 
gtemmiiii ntin fiwrera, (Above:! 



a SLINKY BLACK HHKKK bann- 
ing to cnbrrjuiL fqltnm k L the- ricoi - 
Him Far fashion spier Paton Intro- 
dnc« a new bin-He effeci, and ■ wMe 
polliu- stuiiilrd with mulli-ratm-cd 
Jnrrbi. (Ton Wli. 



Otd €ngUsl 



Down Ihrnvgli {■»•<> fWn- pn 
■rlhovMcio. t+t* otnturtf BHlefnakW boaalf 
9l rrU EasjkiwJ Hhi K*VT loir m arajani 



The .OPW.I Ho-K flt Chmli't twUl 
tdplM ikr nrhnJ^ksj SmUlnntr of fllil 



artd ar-Hm nonet el q»ut«h 



CHRISTY'S 

Otd €nglish 




Safe m Hate? -safe m UfX 
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OUR PATTERN 



Fashion Portfoiia , - . Fifth PagJ 



WW3I0Q 





: . ; Special; - 
Concession 
I»ai <i»rn 



Three chormlmj frocks for 
daytime wear. 

Sizes: 32, 34, and 36 bust 

No. 1 FROCK. — Requires : 
3Jyds., 361ns. wide, and lyd. 
contrast. 

No. 2 FROCK. — Requires: 
3iyda., 35ins. wide. 

No. 3 FROCK. — Requires: 
4yds„ 36ins. wide. 



Concession Coupon 

Arailnbls lor ono month tram djle ul 
bauft 3d. itatap musl bo forvmided lar 
•ach cmipon encloiod. PattAma o-w 
one roojiih old 3-i. «nir™. Sand your 
older to "PaKflm Dvparviwnt." to 
ad--IreM In your Skil*. a* undac 
Bos 3W3A, GP.O, AxlolaM*. 
Ba «SF. a.P.Q, Sriibim 
Bor 184, G-P.O., Malbau™. 
BiM *1, GP.O, Kcnrsinlli 

Bar «1G, G-FO.. Ferih- 
Sat «HYT, aJ>,0. Syd™ T . 
Taimallls Box IBS. G-PO„ Matboutn*. 
NZj Bon13'3m.G.P.O.,Slftta»r. Wl 
rr-l^JI, UOD tnoxmy Ofd*ra flttlyj 

Paltera* may b4 oa!]»d lot at addmiw* 
appearing on pai7a 1 

pnrm hum ahd a pdbes s cusajuy w 

i- : ■ V IXTTEBS. 



; rfTHEET, 
j tOWM . 
j ETATE 



miMrq Coupon, Jl/)l,"5« 




WW3I00. — Smart deslan for mater- 
nity wear. 32 to 38 bust. Requires: 
3jydfl., 361ns. wide, for frock, and 
2Jyds. far coat, 36ir-3. wide. Pat- 
tern. 1/1. 

WW3102.— Vary sophisticated mod*. 
32 to 39 bust. Requires; 41yds., 
3liln3. wlds. Pattern, 1/1. 
WW31D3.— Swing skirt, with new 
petticoat effect. 32 to 38 bust Re- 
quires: 4Jyds„ 36in3. wide. Pat- 
tern, 1/1. 

WW3104, — Sweet pinafore and 
blouse style far tie tiny tot 2-8 years. 
Requires: Hyds, for blouse, and 
13 yds. for pinafore, 361ns. wide. 
Pattern, lOd. 

WW3105.— Charming linen suit with 
pleaied skirt 32 to 38 bust Re- 
quires: 45yds., 3Slns. wide. Pat- 
tern, 1/1. 

WW3 1 OS. — Contrasting Peter Pan 
collar and culfs add smartness to 
this charming mode. 32 to 38 bust 
Requires: 3Jyds.. 361n3. wide, and 
4yd. contrast. Pattern, 1/1, 

WW3107. — Cool-looking pyiamot 
suit for summer evenings. 32 to 39 
busL Requires: SJyrJs., and l|yds. 
contrast, 36iri3. wide. Pattern, l'L, 



Please iYafe 

To ensure prompt despatch of patterns 
ordered by post you should: * Writs 
your name and lull address fn block 
letters. * Be sure to Include necessary 
otamp and postal notes. * State she 
required. * For children, state age of 
child. * Use hoi niimbors given on 
concession coupon. 
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Weight Reduction 



ftuwHd reducing irna-unrui to bj far trw 
••frtt iud m»L effective fin >.iir mnjurity 
erf obflfriiy (km, ind liin r .nt only health 
ffrrtni and tome piotw-rlln. uatmut dermisr 
t.hf nynt^ni like scran trr.iitDihqu 4b. It will 
not ftHsei th* how; ttirl tun Iiavv in US- 
eflrcit. and on cn-timc down to nnrnint 
WDtihL dfiircd, otif Com not Intmrdtiitely 
ji.i' mi vciiht •r»m hi la Uie «f 
IrrttltLlon b> wfCUu, Thfc Ik tbr O&ptiem 
*r. Mr. Lr-n o. &ma» FimrinaesuinvJi 

CHirmUt, of Colli*, W.A.. abo Hak madr 
s raj*Cn] «Ludy ol ful rrfluwut two partial 
Cv*r ni»fiy ywUi Tfr (poller the 0p*rlal 
JtftiuclUK TAliu m 4 pirn 3d. poal f« 1 
THkr *ii|r|ilj. Tear* !■ notlwn mrf* 
ataui lhr*r, -.hr IfirmnLa It prtiUrd on "adi 
bditlj' Thi- rlvJunr.g M«jinak< Crram aeti 
*r U'WrpiJar. — I 4 J«r, pint ltd Thi gnu- 
WE*fl Eirtuctt|j>t Tlatti Salt* art lUcd ha 
w*l: fji,r druallc rwduc Htm \ 3;- nauta, 
3t lor o pku.. ook; 1 Q. A dle/l chart 
Is lUpplirf nvt rnt m**tif day Yv dav 
Tr*i|mr»nlato Irani ill tr*r Cumrppr.- 
utraklli. Write him."* 



SCORPIONS (those born be- 
tween October 24 and 
November 23) are apt to drive 
friends or associates to the 
brink of ckupAlr, bcL'aujie once 
suspicion ts aroused they can 
out- think the opposition, and, 
In Lrylng- to make sure of the 
deception, can force or trap 
them Into do-lngr the wrong 
thing. 

That being so, the husband, 
wife, or Aweetheart who de- 
liberately tries to create 
Jealousy or doubt doing a 
foolish thing. Those of thLs 
sign need no Incentive In this 
regard. What is more, they 
are difficult people to appease 
or convince of loyalty, once 
they have developed a doubt. 




WNIMT WW JVM MAISWN 

President Australian Astrological Research Society 

One of the liable qualities 
of Scorpions is .su><pit*iou. This is apt 
not only to make I heir own lives a 
harden, fatii to prove upsetting to 
people nronnil litem. 



Another thing (ond this is 
something those associated 
with Scorpions will do well to 
remember) they are uncanny 



You eat 3 meals 
YET YOU MAY 
BE STARVING 

for the Vital Vitamins 

Vegemite — the YEAST 
EXTRA CT — assures 
special concentrated supply 
of these $ vitamins 





Slorrsip* of rTfonln D 

* — Poor dJgtltrop; 

A fallen ■ tevmach, 
■w*d k « n* 1 ii | ti test inn* 
iatxt *ijova) . pirnr dli("D»- 
twnt irirl t»riuur» m-rve 
Otiuirtleri nrnr ill tj« 

th« VII »l vHt.niij: B1. 



To ktup Itii ln!iifiiinul 
trirl honllliy 
*.buvc) nnd to k-H-r irtt* 

fjurrun » ! " r Jy i ynur 
l-i 'l ■ '■'■'■•.;>■ i. J'Leli nup- 
ply i«r vLleunlu 1-1 •-V"ti 

PUll" 1« one nf tht- rlnh- 
rnt ii.it ui ilI f'mi\ ■4)ure«n 
of ililx£Bti'.ntiril v i I am in 
. . Vr-B-IDlt*> auu>. 



Sfioriogs of Vliamla 
P.P. 

(flDa-IVU*Krli: factor) 

— sPJmpJeif 

WKttn fu-u tuiftei frnrn ikln 
• rufiUoua It ununJiy to*»n* 
OB* thine — *hnt yonro 
txttt 9*uitiu kntJtltjh of rtiw 
vli«niin P.P. VvffrrrilTr t» 
»l*:h IN thin »nll*P«]]Bjrric 
taclur. I'-n: mimr V«cfl~ 
mil* every dnr Mcbp 
vkLlc ciHJkr *ii'J Jir*Uhy. 



(inil l'(l,ULIIK. r»t.TOH> 



Shor+dge Vitamin fii 
— POOR GROWTH. 

rirnwi nit ''H> Urdu miutt lin**i « p- ; " H| 
lapiily of v 1 1 n mi n B2, lb« OTiO WTH 
VITAMIN, fur nnruia! dtvclnpinni t 
WllhUMl it. ihcjr hceomi w«nk F fratfu.1 
nnfl nniltr-miuri*lji9d. Don't let lw 
bwppfln Id vv«r children. Cttw liirni 
WrMtnil*, rlrh In vitahiltt HZ. 



Vegemite — the delicious 
highly concentrated 
extrac* of YEAST 

Mudflrn ovor rt'flned fend* uu»\\ l> l.n-i: 
iEib M»?Qtlul ViUuiiln D ooniLiI*!. Yvn-? 
In the rifrlienc known UwC m\\vrt> «r n« 
three Tttnl vltunilni! HI, uml f.I'. 
tintl-rplla^rlrj fuctar) — ami YfSftE- 
Ml.TE Is ku. extract or yeam. DolIntRly 
ilAVtinrerl xltli purn vci-'Piahlf Julrra mm\ 
ronrentrhifMj at i ftpKiittlly low tamtittrft* 
tare, Vflfinuite tLOQULLnn Iauui all tbcH 
■ ■ " i . Ual Ton i el ddqcd ts of th» rJ ' 
j'Fanl In IheJr lilKhtvt powlblu decree »t 
rutirunlmf l*m 

N»w — you imftln't lei your r.n. !■ inn 
the rink of ciliortirre of tTiese rttWHiim 
lit, HZ nrnl P.r'. Give thooi VoKfiinlt.d 
VegemU-** la no hlcfily cyncca- 
trnled, even n HUIe OTcry any dyojt An 
amanlne ".mount of nontl. And ^vcrj- 
body etijoyn I ho appfiClslng flnvdiir or 
Vftftnniite on bren.il or bltwults.irltli ehct*** 
or e«R», for inujin, HtewK mid titmvl«« 



v4 j^ jfcr— 



Send far VegtmHo Reef pf inl 

Ernri » , «lA«r (A MM C»m BMM 
F4JJ UI Cbritawi iltrtfft, 

fin** .#-n,i" m# /rrt *»/7 of 

■iij/ rii'.-r'.,k'i .o>i»jiriiri diliatm 1, 

J to*it>*w )J 1m am* ft tor pott***- 

ITm « . 




the concentrated extract 
of YEAST 



In their ability to track down 
deceit or double-crossing. 

Their sharp wit and natural 
suspicion could account for 
this, only lor the fact that 
they may not be considering 
tho matter at all. But what- 
ever the cause they suddenly 
"know" JusL why r how. when, 
and where an offence against 
their dignity, rights or per- 
sonal loyalty has been com- 
mitted. 

Tin.-, miikr* Hporplonn seem drrad- 
ful people- Aod bo ttu 7 Art. il .ml> 
their Iwtai rioiir.iblf characteri^t iis 
vr ruIUvBlcd. 

Good friends 

IjUT there is the other iddfr— Uifi 
diarmlng, kindly, clever, prae* 
Meal and loyal side, which AttftMc* 
them to rifle to o6m6tm of ramft 
and authority, and turns them uito 
the uxeeltent Icadera and hiunjuil- 
tartans Thkh 54 many Of thent 
become. 

If, for instance, you are In ft Ujyht 
oorner, your Srorplon will not only 
DcliL your baliEck u- ersunu ; -.-m, - 
aMy f& lie would hi* own, bus he 
Will roui (he enemy so thoroughly 
that ynn will nnl br naubled ag^in, 

If you have a vsnturp whErh iici-ds 
coui'ttge, Iiiifoxiulty. common sense, 
enthubbiein und a pioneer spirit, vciu 
cannoi do better thrui choojw u 
Pltsoii born undeT thin sluti lor your 
associate. II the venture has bqim! 




GAiLY printed wwil yrrugftlt 
tjoti aJl Victorian wah a prim 
bodice, billowing •fcirr ond 
suJtithi'd' btrtho. Created by 
Lari&mU popular new dfttgner, 
Viola Rtditrn. 



high ideal or philanthropy be h bit] 
it, » much the belter. Tbv. I.i pm- 
ticulnrly the ca«» il tiie Sonrplon lr= 
Oiie of thn advanced fypk, havlne 
lrarned self-control and the ad" 
VisubtHfry of followioff the straiulu 
and narrow path instead ol tbe 
crouked and wlde-optm one. 

A Scorpion Li either very, very 
«ootl or veiy, wry bad. A good 
friend but a bad enemy. 



THE DAILY DIARY 



TJTTL1SS th* following Informa- 
tion hi your dnlly aff.ti;-: It 
should prove- Intercstlng. 

ABIES 1 March 21 to Api13 21): 
Jast a wlc ni days for moat 
ArlAfU ; November 1 2, 13 unci 14 
fair; 15 and 16 poar 

«AUBtJS (April 21 60 May 22): 
Laggaj'd Tnuriftrifl Will ft*t tbem- 
wItw hi to trouble at this time. 
a&peclaHy oh -Novrnibcr II, 13 
■ cmj-'v-. 17, ia nud 19. Be on your 
bCflt bthavtOUr, and try Lo avoid 
'jfirfiiL.;.-. .i-flimu-iJ'-F lossfi And 
oppcuirton At all costs. 

r.EATIMt iMay 22 to June 33) ; 
UncpecuLcular. November 1^ 13 
and 14 poor, 

CANCKK 'June 22 to July 23); 
Don 1 itt bixek and wait tor forcuiw. 
Yotrr lUre favor you now, especially 
on November 10. II and 13 (till 3 I 
ij.ini. Hi. -it. advancement, nsk I 
fwvocH, m»lct changes and beffin new | 
ventures Ltien. Be ponfWcnt and 
do not waste even an hour. 

UOT Ui" Ufflr fftT lj nin*tLH lo put an (lilt, 

Ttudr tl uid mmy ermb wioui ittalr eni-a. 
(iijifcl»l|y on No*pmbpr 111. U, 13 rtnjJriijr-.L-i . 
tT Mid » Anrtama utiinvd uit-.u 1* tiablv 
to to wrans- ^nti uianttm v.'ll ntrr to 

fri'irifi' 1 taut1t>D uli.i :.-ir cqzilpil I r. £*r p 
U^il 'if lr,iulilr «f nil t 

VJll<;<j lAutrutc U trj titytrtnhct 13 -.act 
»H ImporUnL tniUvn ur.dir wvy uhIm.mi 
thff? can wkLL im irournj Clulti-.tiiiiij 1)111?. 
L'h Ji&Vrrmbiri l!k iud IS cotmLnu uitly m 
KlAtJ LLIiiLuC V11..1 nn*:ru 

Linn 4 i9ejH?mbrr To Octobrr 3tr : J mi 
fluj' NoT^nuKT IT Rnd 14 only !ql: 

sioitrtn icri'i.-tj!''. ji - Nuv.'iii'iii lhi 
Doii'l naiiEiiM *niliu*iasin (titn raitifirfis. 
*(trf«l*e >yu rsn *Hu^a to but twriflil*flt 
and l 1 Ian lo nmkc t-annsri, ulL f«oi> or 
I»ir1n ttffw vniiLL.ni>. SiifrBititir II should 
tw p&fl.lnJUrty tottrl: Lhn m«fnLna til Mu- . 
romtisf )1 frliuuBt m Rtiod Oel. bulT. 

13] : Da noinr ronatnictivn aiannlns mm' 14 
Lbftf. TOU VlU Ct* rfrfcdf [n ftoiti* i*[>vw r . 

niuiUfij in t2a» amx lururr. Ml'BciwIi'.Jc. 
HrFV*mlics 13 f*ft*r 7 |i.wi.(. 1J fcnd 14 I 
J-unt f«lr 

rAPaicoaw iDMumtwr 59 to MiRiiO 
30 1; N^vftniba ID aliQ H c«n pru^lMm n.if 
fair r»u[u lor hartt^varkibf un»rl- 
oofntann. 

AQI'AniHK fjajnurr in lf> FtifrrGiif? itjj 
L'nuiM Asumrtufls :Wi ruri ibvoLfilrri ln:o 
trmurjie nn* , unTiaetaLlf on Mavrmhsr 1 1 
uni 13 Atnid dSicAtd t»nB. 

riHitLS (Poliruary IB to UarcU Hi: ¥uur 
titan Hit riding ijl+rci. Vftrk prumulltrn *nd 
JavDrn. maki uaw frlendtliipn aud Hhtii»| 
Bed b«fltM MV rrJnfJlClnrD- Ob 

lLlijev itiLh coultdtf ncr and rnttniBiB.Mii, 
Mpnetfltty rm Nuv^mUer Jt amJ 13 <a.m,i 
|Tb« Anttiallan Vl'ftiafn'f H'rcklf 
prr..ri-.i . I li i - n«rlM til kriJaba am 
a» a ataltrr n| lufrui. «tUi. 
■■■ii ■■■■ ■'■» r«»p4iibNlbtlltT th 
tl&lrniflllU fciiiLLinril In lltPItl. Jaur 

Baantloti t 'ii * t* Lbal *hr It anatil* i« 

»n«.pr hit 1.(1 n*. — rdtlur a.W.W, ) 



STOCKS MEAN 
tLARGE SAVINGS 



Buy a Bargain Sale no» 
direct from the mills 



AT PRE-WAR 
PRICES 

BK WHITS 
& TOWELS 




Fhml ShlpmenLi hart? ju-t 
.iii iv 'l Ulrrft rroni Ihc Mill*. ..: 
PKP-YVAH Friers, 

ORDER NOW! 

Kfllll I hrqgi^. Mntiry Ortjrr^ tir 
Postal Notes. All f'.O.D. Order h 
imi.t be Arcotnpiirklpd by a 

di |H1M( 

Th» Bareain Rait Contain*: 

3 llnhlr lir-,1 NtM Vihn* UaiLk^i 
n hi ppMt rdRtrk, ti»lr» > 4 ft qaalll* 

I ( '-li'ii I I'll ' 1 .ii|<M.i i;-4-.,|. ':■ 

- mtl* "AdnlrallT" T»nrb. 
lltlEk . H .tt m.mH (M<rll*tii wrarliic 

I I »r|» Slr<. tiir.plj r.ilnurf.l h 11 tur- 
tle tfl. 

■r I.«J-ff flllr Sntnl-Jarujuard r*n.r n 

Turrj Totr*U. 
I Xrrfluni mrlifal. kbit* IkM at h»„J 
T«mr|^. 

3 <ioo4 llnvii Anlkhfri T«a TsvrU 

ALL FOB 

35- 

post rnix. 

PLU»— FREE, but you mu»l 
crdtr NOW. 1 |ir Ih.ublr Hill 

strrru (hat arf twurCwd 
thrrr yrm' vpar. 

SYDNEY WHOLESALE 
LINEN CO. 

IS YORK STREET. SYDNEY. 

WW 11 1W*M. 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4627598 



Mo«m(»r II. 1939 



Tlie Auit.qlion Women's Weekly 



27 




FARMERS 



P.O. ff'i* iy- AA, ijufnrjr. TehpUtnr M MuS, 




For Town or Beach 

A* 

Your Feet are Cool in Toe-peepers 

Give your fee! u chance [o hrealhe this summer — 
air-tooleil in fn-liionuble peep-tui>! We've illun- 
tralflcl fix shin 1 .- with niH i-nintjih upper in support 
the fine bone* of your foot, yet cut-out, strapped M 
pci Fofated so they're healthy sikI free to wear. 
Styles for the slipping blocks or tlie beach, in 
truck, calf or linen, from our Thiril Floor showirip. 

I. Whirr liu.'lt eoWt, tkd hri»wn, novr. pr-le ctnret Imit, onw., it/4 
Z. 4" uMrtiljtdi iiii'^b mid kid, white, liiitigr, blur, wljrjt. \\t\i r 21/4 

3. tt'luli? Wk. blue, br'u Liai aliLU?l>ar. l.ouis Jwt'l*. h\ 2-7. 21/- 

4. ' -JMlfor'tcllllf fttrj|> <-«rtdnl of Utile, wtlllr at ftivi u ull, [iri«J 14/9 

5 (>ml »aj Ilnrli T-bar 111 *n'rrj] eulimr nimbiliea. i'\ 2 tit 7, M/f 

6 Wlltfer) caH Itttctod in rrd and gn?rn with rod calf p&MfvRB, 
FilMd'fji— Tfara" Witiw. A1ji7 umi PAt>»f CWi-ri Sa/>flinl. 




Hall Orders are despatched «ith speed and efficiency by Farmer's trained stal'f-and every article i3 perfectly packed. 



Oral, tool fjrmf/r , , 
j hn-rm of Trjreilflwt 

lit} ii Ilium; bill— 
tilv\r>i » mniitttnt 
It'. 




- 6 ^. Mahafanee, you . . . 
In the Eastern ollure of our new grosgrain turban 

Tr» Tnnke fWit fWl 8* Uup-orim* uml luvitljr fu t lit* tittl* Indian 
Indie* in Lhrir wiriri ami pronoun eiontti . . . fc ni*w fpjfi^nLiu 
■l .-i u» wum til NW Vcrk, with it ynful, *'mr- \A ' I I 
[v-i'l iiij . i I'r-owii urd rthitr. Trice, * ' ' ' 
VIU.I'ftiR*— 'l'IJIKt> vj.ooje 



Rayon silk Pyjamas; 
cool and washable fabric 

SirlfiniiU quality myun la h 

rango of w!fl*trfttl i tf wHhl dt^iffn*. 
QSuSta £3 ID 32, fl-J4, 9/4. 

Fotrfrt f/uw 





FOR YOUR KITCHEN 

Useful articles that are inexpensively priced 

HbdiJt b«i| ntlraettwr — sturdy ran fit* [ioji Kurb with foil 
tio«I<a •p|iilrjiit^ on. Wire bundle li» haug on Uiu'. At 1/- 
' n!- fur ktiHirii nr »«rMniinl4. W» or ktooh ..■order, 5/4 




FRESH AS TULIPS 

Youthful Maternity Frock 

<"(«■ jii-Wi.Mnji winJ vinmj: nn<J vufyanmii 

■ KEVy Md Tn?i|litlt ..ill. ninl'-i ml v l r 1 1c 

tL-t iiiiiim* nliih- ti* 1 11 ll|>-**li[ilir.««H \l Jlrt* M 

in |i(iMln! r(tTti>tm>. Hitcu S'£ d» lis. ^ ' I I 



Vour Skin tn 
Summnr necdi "Lu*uria" 




Tier dH.vn of trot mirm, kr»i>ii 
■aT^'T^*') >' <llir '*' tlM r ""' nn, l fPttog vritiq 
♦ n^^-v <li.rtinc«» id' "l.uMirln" dixmni 
in l.ufi.i.; Sobbfuyl Ay«r. 7/4 
OftarctfD fi/Md* 




Colourful Cotton 
makes Summer's cheeriest sports blouse 

Hnyivi .if i.fi?vn-|im UwljTt* In rrrif-hl, miuiMi' .'ulr-nrt — * 
i;.t.j-\ rijuupuniait for voiir brluf nh'jiln lin.l ir.iinl ptinrkfl; 
ftUtl t.lf'il fot fWlttffi L»H|vii.-w*ii5tfMl fn r trim, rifa [in*-. 

in -i/on ffflti n-nil \V. ft/1 1 vwlui* ( now H i.tiwt B l at 




TRESS -ROLL 

curls o» it combs 



Th« ni>W .,. , ,1 . 

Knll Kill uivoyou fOtUXft, 
flrttl^rino; rurh WHl tlfl 
trnuirli' nt nil ililwpK 
ro.iiiU ■ ou rji* n* |( fiiinl. 
Oman (nfhfM nine. ■ ■ ■ 
Ptlia -it I I I 

H*u Atitounrt -CtommJ 




DISTINCTIVE 

boiod itaticmoiy 

cf]tpm ll|ii>h -UliiMinry. 
Ill iimv, <rnnrn. UlUL? or 

i' i' win. total ( bit* 

ivri in batriiini t(ino3«. 
f.ny by Mvsrai *% \ ■ 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4627599 



28 



The Ausl'olijn Women';. Weekly 



November tr, T939 




G a in I»I i ii^ — Australia's 
escape from reality 

Local author's criticism echoed 



author's criticism 
in America 



Australians have no sympathy with people of 
alien blood, and arc guilty of ill-informed and 
ill-mannered comment on foreigners and their 
affairs. 

Th e£e charges arc levelled at them in "Australian 
Journey/' the book which Australian author Paul McGuire 
was commissioned to write by an American publisher. 



ft«*nn» Pro prmiry LlmKld 



End Rheumatism 

X Your digestion, upt>ct by modern 
diet. falls to extract blood-purl- 
fyirig. minerals from fond. Wak- 
ened, yau fall p.-ey to rheumatism. 
DietelisnB .-.n. ■■•■.< COLOSKPTIC 
HcBiovlnK the bugle uiik of 
rheumatism by cleanninjr the colon 
of poisons, COIjOSEPTIC then feeds 
your starved uluod-.itreiun with 
essential irunenibi Strengthened, 
nplow with life, you quickly coat off 
rheumatic attacks. CGLOSEFTIC 
a. 8 and 6.8. nil clmmlsls. Prco 
sample sent on receipt of 3d. ntomp 
to Box 3*1SR, DP.O, Sydney.*** 



FORTHRIGHT opinions also 
expressed by Paul 
McOulre in his presentation 
of Australia lor the American 
audience Include these: 

"I should most stubbornly 
insist that the Australian Is 
very unlike the American. He 
Is still much closer 
In general outlook 
to the English . . 

"He has little of 
the Americans 
zest and spon- 
taneity, of that 
exuberance which 
always screws one 
to a different 
tempo when one returns to 
America, 

"The passion /or gambling 
is perhaps the Australian's 
great dst escape from reality. 

"Australia at this time 
needs, above everything else, 




a vigorous Aiistralianlsm, a 
regeneration of her own spirit, 
■■Melbourne should be 
heartily ashamed of her slums, 
as Sydney should be or 
hers , . . 

'■Australia has been so 
profligate of money for her 
public works that 
she might wen at- 
tend to the Brst of 
all Public works, 
the environment 
In which her chil- 
dren are bred and 
reared. 

"What Is Deeded, 
above all, Is a de- 
tached survey of the country, 
its possibilities, its deficiencies, 
its virtues and its vices." 

MeGuIre la not alone In such 
opinions. 

They ore shared by Harlley 
Grattan, Em American Research Pel- 
low cl the Carnegie Inhtiiutr-. who 
lived for Some yeuroi in Australia, 





Problems of Infant feeding solved in 
illustrated 96-page Vi-Lactogen "Mother Book" 



Kvtiiv xctiim of * jotuifl lijiipjr audi rvtrry 
- -r ■ i-lnm miillirr -"■ - - ■ i - F ■ -i-,l tLr coupon 
hHi.w lor a frrf ropy of llir "Mother 
fi-i--l. It full j. in. . . tif Iraliy 

•welfare in ..im-iM . tcigclh'r with fording 
■ ■'.<' weaaing iimtruflinn* nni) tbr 
proper r nre of bah f nn 1 1 a nil ri irrom- 
•TflEiQeA Sfind] lo-diT for thin iri\ Juubli 
bimiujook of .MnrtWrmfl. 
Wln-ii bream milk toil* or wqi Uw l 
■upjitruirniintg u mother f-hoalil turn io 
\ >1 >• '■■':■ ■! u> al tern nt nr. 

Vi-I.*rtojcii it rurrfully iintl ••finntifirnlly 
PTeptirriJ lo r*-*. r«i J <«#■ It. j i milk in every 
irniiiu t.nir p \: In ii);ir unA it i« rrrtuinly 
'■■■ ; in ;if : i. >■- only Ui« o-ild ili«n of hoi 
(boiled) 1 tr*U£r bring nrrc*6ary. 

rorrntonr AIM 



EXTRA VITAMINS "A" and "D" FOR GROWTH 

Vitnintu "A," n-hii-h fwilfD> c :T^vh ami hullili reflinluiirn to 
{nfontjun, and. Vitamin "D," wltkl, prcvniLti riclcrt* and \\r- 

-• fan tn hone* imd teeth, nre, Imtli naturally prroent In 

VI Ltirto^vti. >ftnr u (jrvul d-nl if ■K']"iitiflp pwdi mid an tlic 
ndvlecof rriiil-j] \\\-.]f Q Tie But-huritien n fDrtliRT prnportion of "A* 1 
ami "P" hti* been iiiM*.tJ to niuun- prc-iKir growth and ri E nnr. 

ORGANIC IRON GUARDS AGAINST ANAEMIA 

Iron is i-HHutitial lo huh* '■ lmultti, hwfc 
Vnnf raillr U drlieloiit in orgnnic irvu. So 
Vr Lrne tfijfoh hflfl q primtiStfllJ/djjttrr, 
iiihn d propoTtimi iwjrlai rmficienl for 
ijiahv'i rnijiijrtjriiHnLt, Th|» tnakea VI- 
^ Mgaffvi ATM man nlnnelj ruintribfo hrnift 
nullt, Mil {irnnntd tin- rist of mnnb miii. 1 




Yi-Iactoceit 4 

^■^r^^r^tf RICA TMti 



IU SI Snvi T.rF.a. *«,lt 113 JT ' 

f ftojr jtitif re a fofiy o/ Ik/ "Mcllur 
Boot" m ftujtsi, which gtptl full w/or- 
molum /or txfirtiint and nursinij wnlhtrt 
and fur Ike jridmg t>j ut/dn/r. 

Nam* 

4.L''r/j ' 




PAUL McGUiRE. Aumraiian author of "Awantian Journey," 
Written at tht comm/iuurj of tut Amtricon publisher. He label his 
own country quite seuertly ta task, and considerable internl was 
aroused by hit booh in America. 

His tang review of MKlulrr's boost 
Is lust one af the many lnilice-dons 
of the Scoen Interest In Australia 
being displayed now In America. 

Xt Is a splendid example of a 
knowledgeable Amerlrart La Line une 
Australian's viewpoint and a£ren- 
\i\S or lUgasTeeuif with It hi ttia 
light of his gwn eicperferire. 

drattan aerec5 with McGuire on 
all tho points auoted alxjve and 
with lus opinion of treatment or the 
abaritrines, of the wastage of re- 
sources, particularly of soiL 



Axe to grind 

QP the booi in general Gral.Utn 
says: 

"Mr. McOulre's book Is as nrrest- 
.IriK a tnelaimc of hlstnrv. economlrs. 
travel nurratlve, nocloIOEy, good 
farm and pitrtlmn opinions us I 
tutvc read In many a day. 

"It 15 (Htything but ssllemntlc; It 
Sr. riecWtiilly episodic and dlscon- 
UmHus: and 11 is apt to broadon 
out Into a wide atream "at pre- 
cisely Inst point where Mr. MeCJulro 
luu read a sand book lnieiy— as, for 
inslaneo. when Mr. Jwjtlr;e Et-ati's 
■Rum flebelllnu" relevnnt. 

"LUre most books on AufiLralln by 
Australians, It is a risky book for 
foreigners to swallow wliole. Tor the 
author grinds hlii aio most fttrj- 
ously, but to tliose at us who Sttmw 
the country it Is likv an aperlllf to 
the aniH'tite for argument, 

"Mot an of Mr. McQulre'j opinions 
Insptro me to aj-gument; I share 
many o| Uiem; but others do must 
decidedly stir me up, and I know 
that many opinions we shore ore 
nrjt (tenerally accepted In Australia 
and will be arpjed there. 

"Since Mr. McCIulre has a vltftrrous 
Jtrle, hut opinions are given a fight- 
inn edge." 

(Irattau Dnds Me^uire full n r 
rorebaduifi atniac the future. The 
aullmr'i pel linrin. iirr lite roiiNr- 
iinetinr). 1,1 llir lalllnj birth-rate, the 
drlfl of people frum the ctinntrr tn 
Ihi* luwns, Lhr InereaiiSng power of 
Ule SSlate, and the southward drive 
nf Japan. 

Musi of these dancers, ho Uilnks 
can be countered by the Bet*in"nt 
of eountty dkrtrlct* with a pciisnn- 
iry whose prosperity would |., 
sured by the State. 

Ic their rural security they would 



WW. l^ll/TO 



iii""" limn jiiini pinnmFM<iniiMin_ 

The great 

| J > At I McGUiRE nd.-H- thin \ 

| ltgrt\d in "Auvtraiiui i 

| Jnamty" . . . "Thry had \ 

: wnrk«*J ulone ifj^ clher tor leu I 

5 ypark In the d«erl, fotsdofcinf = 

= for potd. 

| "Oiir njarninf, Prospector A [ 

| ca»i iih eyrt to tlie skj: W» 5 

I d.i> .' hn tuid. 

= "Tlu-if werkf latrr Rpmtu* I 

I tor B rullcd hi.- rm»B utd Inok 1 

= ap hix fjUJy-cJui and hrukr 

| lat- camp. 

| "•Gum"?* ealil Provpwtor A. I 

= "Trt/ said Pro^cUt B I 
I • 'Why?' 

= "B fbtTtrf his tad: "Tberre'i i 

= ton much convenaUon round I 

= tilt* plBCC."* 



huvc liirKr rtunninfl and provlitf* tht 
man-powor with which to oppctic 
lntrutlLiip Orientals, 

Here Qralwn Is somewhat arnu"'!] 
by th* noble I ticonaUttTLcy, ^ he 
calls It,, of McGtiire's mvag« ctiti- 
ciirm of Aiutrjilijirui for leaning tf-o 
much oq the Slat*, while projw, 
that the S IMC pout-j be used *o 
eatahluh n dcpGncicnt pi*ft6a£iL*i' 
whoa*: cstsxenDe 1a to salve all othri 
problems. 

Says Mr, Orattan: 

"AuatrtUlrv is what it u> in lorKr 
m-eaAiLn- becWMi fiimianltHrUni. r 'iri 
bat ij-UimiJlicd orrr Iniigbt Into Urn 
acriiJiiJijcs of nvnoinlc p rocc iae g. 

Experts needed 

"r|VHE national Inventory, which 
Mr. McGuire correctly recoin- 
mendE, slwuld not be taken 'wlulf 
the billy boIls.■ 

"It should be taken with the ale. 
or economists, economic geographi"."., 
wll chemlits. cumatolnglfita and 
sniiiailcians of Lhe hartleat-bolli'il 
variety. 

"Only then will a programme be 
hammered out which makes sew— 
probably not Mr. McGuire's tenit 
either!" 

"Australian Journey." By Paul 
McGuire. Our copy from the pub- 
lishers. 




T I / 




/civinci. 

THE ARISTOCRAT OF 

WATCHES 

OBTAINABLE IN LADIES' 
& CENTLf MIN'S STYLES 

Ai «l| f««d liwillori > 
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(loffmqs of ifie Week 

/ /MM.,/ 

Wf)f= 




t JUST MARRIED . . . Don llwltun. 
ior^'tr stroke vf Shore Head of Rioee eight, 
JriTkina hit school chapel ivilh hit bride. 
Elitabeth M orris Edmtfds. 






• SIR HVCJ! POYNTER and his bride 
llnmetly Btllie William*, uri'll-known 
un::r\. photographed after thea wtddmu 

at Sr. W..- 



• WENDY SWEET'S attractive brides- 
rtidt. Peart Douglas and Bonnie Fittd. who 
Wot ell day decorating All Saints.', arrive 
1 niahl far Wendy'* uteddirtg to Jack 
H timet. 



• WHITE HATS at the Udy Uaijoress' 
"timon for Lady GouinV . . ■ »« worn by 
M'tiamn Ktilh Eraser (irft) and Neville 
llariinp. 



Otitis and ends . . . 

( 'UP DAY bets and why . . . Mrs. 

Bill Curl backing Respirator be- 
cause that's what shcil need II It 
Wins . . . Jane Conclly placing her 
faith In Bell Buoy because those at 
the Minerva are "so sweet" . . . 
Betty Munro goes for Buzalong, be- 
cause he Just might ... 

Mrs. Rex Vyden trying Catalogue 
for a place in case he wins again, and 
Jean Kennedy favoring Fantler and 
Billposter. Me7 Well. Feminist. 
Women should stick together, any- 
how, and besides, she was nearest 
to where I stuck the pin with my 
eyes shut. 

Elfitjora listener.? . . . 

\JEXT best thing to being in Mel- 
bourne on dip Day is, of course, to 
make a day of it in Sydney . . . and so 
the party at Elanora Country Club 
(In aid of Red Cross) one of the 
bright spots. Lou of smart young 
matrons driving down to "listen-In." 
Mesdatnes Jack Playfalr, Alan Cope- 
land, Jack Cassidy. Keith Coles, John 
Hall Best, Douglas Fell among the 
300. Also Bea Mceks. who, in- 
cidentally, has Just been presented 
with the club trophy for the most 
Improved player. Her handicap is H. 

Bea partnered Colonel Playfair In 
the club's mixed foursomes on Satur- 
day against Neu Amott and fiance 
Bill Dawson, whose wedding is Wed- 
nesday. 15th. Nest's made great 
strides at golf . . . handicap now 13. 

Half her luvk . . . 

J VNCH wttti Joan Hodgson and I 
say "Came to 'Stanley and Living- 
stone' matinee." But Joan says, 
superior-like, "I went to the Holly' 
wood premiere not long ago at 
Gruuman's Chinese Theatre, along 
with Joan Crawford, Ann Sheridan, 
Cesar Romero, Joan Bennett . . ." 

Darts Ctiu ■■> pieces . . . 

J>ARTY at the Australia to welcome 
Davis Cup players as soon as they 
stepped ashore is the first of Its kind 
. . . they've never come name with 
the trophy before, Not that anyone 
Is certain they have brought it with 
them, because all sorts of excuses 
were made at the party for its ab- 
sence. 

Seems that the cup is In several 
pieces— takes two men to lift each 
piece and six stalwarts to lift the 
whole thing. 

Nevertheless manager Harry Hop- 
man assures me it is here. Harry 
dashed from the ship to their wel- 
come reception, broadcast on behalf 
of the team, then back to the ship 
for luggage, and snatched dinner be- 
fore leaving by ear for Melbourne 
with liis wife— all within three hours. 

At the parly Jnan Hartigan looks 
smart hi small black hat, pink rones 
poised In front; Mrs. Jack Cassidy 
in blue straw model, and Mrs. John 
Arnott In a snappy elfin cap. 

Stitarl taxhion fines . . . 

J)ELECTABLE fashion ttt-blts catch 
the eye at card afternoon at 
Carl Thomas Club In aid of French- 
Australian League of Help . . . 
Gtnette Scamps' necklace and brace- 
let exactly like Iridescent soap 
bubbles . . . Rose Abbott's high- 
crowned pink hat with three darker 
rosea In front . . . Kath Hauler's 
white bag. embroidered with multi- 
colored flowers . . . Betty Marr's black 
doll's hut, trailing chartreuse snood 
. . . Betty Oxenham's while turban. 



Friend* rally round . . . 

J|ANG Sue Other Gee to say "Wel- 
come home." Tells me she is 
terribly thrilled to find her friends 
haven't forgotten her in the three 
years she was in England, Imagined 
that she'd feel lonely when she ar- 
rived home, but,, instead, there's been 
nothing but phone calls, flowers, and 
telegrams for days. 

It's also wonderful, says Sue, to be 
able to sleep in normal fashion in- 
stead of being laden with a lifebelt 
and all your valuables In readiness 
for a U-boat's impromptu visit. 

Quite indefinite when Sue will re- 
turn to England to marry Lord Adam 
Gordon. All depends on the Inter- 
national situation. 

West ralipn tie bride . . * 

J) ON HUDSON makes sure that his 
beautiful West Australian bride. 
Bess Morris Edwards, Isn't late for 
her wedding. He drives her to the 
church himself, then goes In one 
door and Bess in another to meet him 
at the altar. 

Bess chooses simple tailored suit 
and shady hat for wedding array, 
because, she says, she has modelled 
so many beautiful bridal gowns for 
Worth and Handley Seymour that 
she felt she might suddenly murmur 
"Price sixty guineas, madam" while 
walking down the aisle. 

The gruom escorting (lie bride TO 
the church seems to be catching 
on . . . Dr. Norman Meade brings 
Jeun nougall (o Ih p church door, too. 

ItoiiinniM- reemrd . . • 

SWITZERLAND Ice Show company 
looks like putting up a romantic 
record. Since they arrived in Aus- 
tralia less than six months ago the 
leading man, Phil Taylor, married 
Betty Ingle; Sylvia Law married Hope 
Braine; ana now Lovett Mackinnon 
leaves the company to w T ed Lord 
Freddie de Villlers. whom she met on 
the voyage from South Africa. 

It is about two months since Lord 
Freddie first tried to get Lovett re- 
leased from her contract. Her place 
will be taken In the act with Joy 
Mackinnon by an English girl, Pat 
Wright, who, I hear, will turn from 
brunette to blonde for the act. 

Incidentally, Joy Mackinnon also 
may remain in Australia on account 
of romance. 

Heard around (own . . . 

^HILIPPA STEPHEN is in Mel- 
bourne for Cup. Jfer ftorse, Caesar. 
is racing. 

N garni Stone, wearing new dia- 
mond solitaire, drove to Melbourne 
jor Cup festivities with her parents 
and fiance, George Dean. 

Richard Stlefvater, nephew of 
Lady Mayoress, christened on his 
mother's btrthday, Thursday. Born 
eleven months ago on the birthday 
of his grandfather, Mr. Stlefvater, 
who is also godfather, 

John Elliott has gone to Brisbane 
to be best man for Tim Boydell, who 
marries Jean Nicholson this Wed- 
nesday. 

And seen . . . 

JAUNTY BROADWAY buying loose 
covers for two small chaff-filled 
pillows, Her pet terrier the receiver. 

John and Batty Paml3iiien just 
back from their motoring honeymoon 
. . . BeftiraUcool-IooMnpltt flowered 
linen and shady hat. 




* PRINCESS YUVARAM, of Bari. domes 
with her brother, (he Maharafah of Tripara, 
on arrival in Sydney. They are returning 
from Erance to their home in India. 




• MELBOURNE VISITORS to Sydney 
for Armstrong- Atkell Smith wedding — the 
Colin Stewart Rustetls. They ilea? home 
in time far the dtp. 




• ELIZABETH RABETT and Jasmin 
Barton at the Penfvld Holnndi party. They 
Mere (tower-sellers HI Red Cross otxhtsual 




• CYNTHIA BUTLER arrWes home. 
SWi what it smart in shirk* and Routed 
juchel to wear aboatd ship tn route for 
America. 
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Healthy Legs 
F or Al l! 

Elastv, the Wonder Tablet 
Take It i and Stop Limping \ 

¥ EGmtiraand palnnwon vamuh when 
Ms EluttD is tnken. from the very ftnt 
iiose you ljpfitn to exfrnrienLC tttipti-ii-uj 
pcnrrAt liejlth with greater ,. r . ., 
Itchier *(rp, nnd a w in-Lie^tcd «nw ol 
%dl-l»liig I'dlnful, swollen (vsrico»} 
Vfttn* =r* restored to a. healthy «oti<li1iiin, I 
skin troable* dear up, leg wouufti heram* 
Cleafi bud healthy and qnicklv heal, the 
heart b*coiyi«aio(uJy,fU<.utn a tiHnrfiiiLply 
f&dot away nati the whole Jfystam <a ■ 
braced and itmigtbcned, TtUa ti not 
rurtju, althnu^h tftt uiitf dvtM twin maft- 
«U: it IIjp iuitura,] r«ult ot ruvltiiis&i ' 
blood and Improved rircnlntinn (u.m^it 
■bout by Elisto, iiu tiny tablti umk tv.m- 
d*t}vi hr tj'j p»intri. 

ElantoWilt Lighten Your Step! 

Von [k.iruriMv ,v-ii — wtkttt in t-"',i«M? 
Thu qnt-ihoii j* fit 1 1 y aaaweiYd ID a 
highly iriMtr^ji tj^p Lnuirltlrt whri:h cijjjtitiui 
in nm[i1c LuigmiEe how Elpafra oo;t* 
through the blutxl Vour copy fcs 
cit<r tirtnw. livery »uUj.ti*t vliould tfl«t 
thli wrjiidclful now Umlogic-al Remedy, 
•wWch quickly bring* case nod QasaCuri; 
and creates within the »y»tcm a new 
huith force; overcount* ihtjfgjqb, un* 
healthy condition!. Lnciciwja^ vitality and 
hm£tHf imIj /(*// ojtcf/k fVoJurr'l <W* 
fr/uJ pvHvrt cj healing. Nothing even 
remotely reotmibUng ElAatohaievej-beea 
oflcrtd to the finif nd public baton ; it 
make* yuu look mid feel yema ytiunger, 
and it is tile nlcaaantcit. taecitenpr-vt and 
the mart effective tftrnpdy ever devised. 

SenJ /or F/?££ Booklet. 

WciC Tamil ronr maw •nil ■ ildr-os Is UHaTiJ, 
Rot 1JWE, Syrttwf. 1m y^nt FRIII! t-apj of lh» 
laianillag Unto tHwklBi. Or battrr *iiU ft[ • 
fH[ipl v tit Hlthia | villi booklet •ucjUnwJi tm& vmtt 
■bon-it tn-iUv wd iw Idc rcrtUMLf what 4 w«a- 
fcrfut ihSxnnn Kiutu naltn. Ubtein Mo Iran 
dhMirnu* <■ • Mom ■varrwlMa. Prira aua 



SifMivv*s wife and inafher 
si ii^s (or fit Mips 

Eileen Boyd has been hit by- 
two wars 

War has twice deprived Eileen Boyd, well-known Aus- 
tralian singer, of rhe quiet home life that she loves. 

Her two sons hovo enlisted for the present war — hor husband 
has for the pjasl five years been in Rortdwick Military Hospital as 
a result of the Igsr war. 

EI 



DRINK HABIT 
CONQUERED 

S^tntly Or VolllTiIlLrUj Vat 41 ytrnri 

wt ti*r» tuna tlir- mv«Ri Mf bruiriRit 

UKPnii!«»i Lu homes In niunrr thrj.mli 
irvok Vol [utii. Writ* oe a«ll lor 
yttKS SAMPLE. Hid BouklKF- 

Dept B. £UCRASY CO. 

VJ1 CMURETH ST., ffTRfiTT. 



LEEN BOYD was 
wtdowed within six montlw 
of Her marriage in 1916 to 
Captain Hugh Roberts at the 
Hoyal Navy, and their charm- 
ing home at Hampstcacl 
(Eng.) had La be sold. 

In 1320 ^hp tjiju-rlcd nit AiLstralinxi 
Mldlrr. Pnviice Gordon Tjane. who 
had £erved In yrance for K'Vrrnl 
yean. 

Itl-henlth iiq n result or oil var 
Lojurle* iorced him U> ent^r Rniid- 
Tffick Military Hospital five ,year« ngo, 
while hie wife mowed Into h flat V> 
look niter hrr two oona. Albert. 
Robert and John Lane. 

Now that both sona are In uniform 
the famllj- life may not be re.i timed 
till trie end of the war 

Urge to help 

jriLKBN BOYD, soldier - * wHe aim 
" J motlKT. doa not believe In a lot 
ol fiug-wavlnc arid shouting about 
patriotism. 

WlUi the fttllem underrtandlng o! 
the traited)' of war shs is working 
uice&snntly to lighten It, by nitons 
of etitttcrts and entrrtruninenLH at 
the vnrlDiu mintpii 

■"Iluir roubl inj wim remain out of 
till* war. conu^erfnjr thrlr fathers 
both nerved their uounlry tn the lairt 
n-ar?" »aJd Alhei Boyd to a rpprrsen- 
tatiTe of The Australian Wumen'i 
WeeWy. 

"And with my Iwo bery* in ihe 
army, how could I Iterrp aloof from 
doing what I ean to help?" 

Enerfry fH'raonifiert, EiWn Boyd 
[ halt a merry twinkle in her t!ye. and 



She suufi thrmtyh 
an air ru'ut 

EILEEN BOYD tells thii 
story of Ine last vror; 
"I was singing ot the 
Shepherd's Bush Empire 
Theatre during on air raid. 

"The manager stood ,n 
the wings and kept on re- 
peating to tne, 'Stick to 
ynur guns, Eileen! Stic* to 
your guns!' ... I remember 
thinking white 1 was singing 
that I knew the British anti- 
aircraft soldiers would stick 
to their -guns, and I hoped 
their aim would be good." 



a quick wit that ihowt her Irish 
descent. 

"I am the healthlist person you 
ever aaw."' she said. "I lore so work 
liard. I haven't time to be sick: 
in Jaet, I havcnl time to sit down 
even to my meali . . . 

"I might jo a little ftirthw and 
Hay I haven't, time tr» have Indices- 
tlon, aa 1 can aoe you that 
Lboufiht m your mind," stle added 
quickly 

"*My day beiiriris ahout s run. I 
do out my flat, start on my day's 
plans for my work and the army 
concerts,'" ahc said. 

'My two boys are a wonderful 
tielp in the house, but now thry are 
in enmp they are only rarely at 
home. 




F1I £"/T,V BOYD end her iom, Albert Rabins, aged 24. and John 
Lnnr. aged IS, u;lio nrf Jfri'rrfo rrieir country m the Aunrattan fonr.L 



"John seemed to pick up all sorti 
of cookimj IU11U when he beloimed 
to the Boy 5coviU=. Bert, too, is a 
handy man hi the kitchen . . 

"Vvhen they are with me I never 
have to wash up alone . . . 

"I'm a eood houocwlle, but not 
a very food cook. I rank in the 
plafn-cookuis category." said MIm 
Boyd. 



TO YOU KNOW ? 



worlds first 
dentifrice 

MIXED IH 





HIPPOCRATES, THE FATHER Of 
MEBiclNi. wrote ; " Born the 
heads of a HARE, and 3 MICE, 
after tokinq "the intestines out of 
two of them . { not /towei/en the 

IW£R and K/DM£VS ) Potilld SOttW 

, marble or white stone and pass 
through a sieve. MIX. EquAL 

PARTS oFihe&e IMf>P,EDIENr$' 
anJ RUB THE T££TH. 
2 '"tOO YEARS LATER i>» 

N.S,ti£NKMS perfected 
a dentifrice whose 
Formula is based on 
^ SCtEtSTfFiC data . 
KOLYNOS. 



ySSfCentiiiy 
"llenlistswere 

l8Tf CENTURY DENTISTS 
urere not considered 
FINISHED ARTISTS 

uniil they had 
produced some 

HANDSOME 
^ JEWEtXEO 
PIECE . 



LABOHATOBY tests 
made with fCOLYNOS REVEALED THAT 
fXOCmOS KILLS APPROX/MATELY i^Q.OOQ.QOO 
DENTAL DECAY OEOMS in 15 SECONDS. S 

That is why your mouth fesls so C 

«!eSrY AFTGft fCOlYNOS. YOUR TEETH 
ire? REALLY CLEAN . they sparkle 

WITH NEitl L.USTFIE . 




Half .inch* of tmwisg* 
multiplies 25 times 
inside mouth IM$sm 

millions of tiny.activ6 

GERMICIDAL BUBBLES ARE T ^O^SP 
RELEASED FROM l /z INCH OF O'J'iSl 
KOLYNOS. t+iats WHY ONE TUBE i^ 
of KOCYNOS LASTS Twice asLONO*" 
AS ORDINARY 
njorH PASTES 



KOLYNOS 
DENTAL 
CREAM 

5 f'3 AN d 2u 




•Durlne trw? day I teach hl rnj 
cits studio, give frequent Mote- 
crtiAta, Btrd itt present am up to mr 
eara SLrrariKluif Ltunp Miicerts 

"I hod to laugh when wis lix* i 
conceri party to La Pcrouie, *\m* 
my son, Bore, is a sergejtui in 

lflt II 'I '!«.'. i. 

"He told mi* artrrwurefs UjjI hf 
haprd the bnyu wauld like tht wrt 
( at ion|s I *nng Tur thrn. ] 
I s^aip-UhUetl with him, befaosr I 
: tnnw ihr jturt ol reeling thai Attaefa 
I mrmbFr nf a family wba 
\ anothrr member Is «hnut to prrtom 
> In iiuhlji-. 

] "However. I wiuui't too hlglihrw. 
; orr Jowbroir, for the iXJrj-^,-- M y Jjjiv 
I Boyd with m winlnlficent I 

M convener of tb» Arts CWH 
flillimry Eiit+rlKirjenr, Miss 9m 
liflj; Brranued nnd nppearM tit 
ton concerts nlreAly n* camp*, ind 
she Is lull ot prelim* for Uie BfsM* 
iiig drttf.tfi, and a:s,o for tb? bpl- 
nfl*A firms and cIUmtis t?]w Irna 
carjt ro take th#* pnrtf&« to U« 

H W< woultj welcome matt >>ff«i 
al transport," ahc said. 

"Some of the camps tut a kiif I 
i wny from town, and the .in 
j all people who hnv* hem «^ritlB| 
j hurd during the day/* 

Wartime bride 

AS she looka back oxvt tht- - 

which the jtnitKlc oi 
agftlrjit country has co»*t M 
dearly* EUeen Boyd will ronftw \W 
U hai also broLichl. wslur Into Isf 
life. 

"I u'(t5 a muric Btudeiit in LotidK 
xliim J met my ttnt hlisbm.;i Httffl 
was b case of love at dr*l 
ahp .said. 

"We ti-.vre married in \~SfM, «** 
bouff/tf a home in whtrH nr tnfftUlfi* 
to fftUr. I fraflf tfivtn up £ 
thought' o/ tt rtjrafr. 

'My huaiiand rejoined his w i 
iuid fiix monthfl nfter our nidrriiH* 
Ire was killed. 

"He never saw ^UA kui. who w 
born lour mnnthx latvr. 

"My qiEter-ui-lAw looked ivfWr W 
btthy In Waliw while ! did *w* 
In London, 

"I letheniUrc urirl hill.- Hi 
at payhie Ibreepenrr rach ^ 
PMUtnrn in *end to my IHll* iMt 

"At'Uitf end of laifl I reiunftf 
lo Austral I n, and then wml »* 
tour to the But lor over ft 3^ 
"In \M2ti I marrlwi Qordnn 1-^ 
Vho hud b«n my yk. ■■>-. ■■ 1 
* was twelve ... Be had Krrrtl a 
tho Wit for thi-e* yeart. 
"'Our aftn Jcahn irmi born in lW 
"It hai, alwuyA b«m my aniWHH' 
to *fttlr down qulfltly and ** * 
Boorl houacwHe mul mothec ^ '} 
my two boys have to tfo ov^irt* 1 
will oiler nay rrfrvicm tn » 
lor rhDdmi t* 
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I will say! 

THISB1DCEL CREAM 
IS MARVELLOUS? 



it 

nourishes! 
the 





Mr >.' r 

tt y pia that 
[Ijixri in this p.-i:- 
j,;sar rjej.m t 

oJitjirje I froui c*ru 
■etectcd young animala. 
mpct down ijrrrp into the fkln 
4uJeiipfj]li:B it ^■Uliihcvimrnn 
jjliuiKtt itnwtls tnTTi^li? it lirm.tie-.lt 
■jiil ytMOif, I: ttw rliHiiovrrL^I by * 
crat Vienna L'mvcraity Vtotcwt, li 
m iii 10-nx^iimMl with Crime l oknlon 
laWi in (tut the ri^ht pruforilntu lo 
ptarnh tno skin titmes. Use fW* 
- il Lt:nl use iJrinio TukiljOU. 

'•■'nz " r 'inni, in thf> TnorniTiK. In three 
tire It will put vuti (jo the tliui] lib pet 
iii a! vnqr ccmpMHcn blemSiihes hthI 
dii] 1 1- .{»y*iij (-i'-i-S mujiLtea In t- 
paule at tins TJnlvrrsity o( Vienna 
Hanpitii by Pro*. Dr. Stejskil on 
twit-i: Initn 5fi to 72 yearn nf nK'. 
j'lBH rtiHappOLrwl in tlx weeks* time. 
uKuijjWo u,l oil Cla-iiiiiitii and Slores. 
rOFP* Hy spnrul 4rrimp*m/:nl »uy 
(ILULj* vdsmu rrii:Scr of rriit ^jipsr 
m auw "btn In j ilr 'nxe BeAUty OiitOI 

jK'jJr.,1 S th* BH* TullKl'JIJ LTUUDI (B.IDEV] 

ftl LtL« rrrrulrnr Vmiiii.ii I] jfl for Itlf flUJ. 1 ll 
■..'■■u:..- »lwt * •fvulnj ui-A tiE TDhAlim 
■Uuu» <?r Orrxm" VtrwdcT and *li urapin 
■f u f .i : £t £b*dn. Und fid. til ■temp" t* 
wn n.tL flf pnn ik£t, piflfcir.i anrt oth'T 
<jm«ii. AjldrtnA: qatmnonwEa'lh ■net 
iMiki-i-i Ajen-clti Ltd. <OrjX ia.lt>. 
!■ IT! D«j' Stricnt. Hpdniiy. SEW 




fcltaf li Mitm i ami i.i.-r 
jBf*feeH you apply Ke*uhi> 
Wmmem u> this painful afRiciion. 
Kuiu't mrdtcatlum Ktmhc the in- 
A«tirJ ttnuc*, reduce ihc mfUrJirn,*. 
4ut| sna, when ■ counc of mild In x» fire 
■ ihu likfii, Hjiin rfTfL-i a cum pie tt 
^ i«ccpi hi r- me ants* whkh 
requite lurgic^J tmtmcnlj. Kc«p /r« 
•kin complain r* by wuhiTtg Ofilf 
"!'*■ fii v Si tap which contain*! I he 
mcificaiintii 4i ih* Oinimaiii. 



BUY REXONA AT YOUR 
CHEMISTS' OR STORE NOW! 



a i my nurses 

YVTTH the <*Ctlclt?ticy And fore- 
I thmmht wTiich they d#tnon- 
stratMl In ih* last war, rpturned 
1 army nurse* In AUfltrallQ becon to 
I prepare lac a poss tb5e iu\Uono] 
emerciency before lost Chrlstmnfl 

The atoretary of Ihc Heturiied 
'Army Nnrflea' Club tn Victoria Mift' 
, Melunie Aiiibler. flaJd that already 
members hud given fiimpje hfime- 
tiurHina trnlnlne to hundreds of Vle- 
Lahtxrt women. 

H f lui.ve i Uot of more than orw 
hundred rutines &f nurses who hove 
*utd llwy are willing to be in- 
•toMtors," Miss Ambler said. "When 
Hie Had Cross lines up ta see if we 
hsivt an iiutnirtor avoUabl^ I ftirnply 
ctill on a nurse In the dkirk-L When 
otic l& needed." 

The Nttffnett nurses ore so keen 
on Ihrlr work thai rw well as yiTlng 
lecture* In uehoo]* atirl hfl'.ls they 
uf ir- ii arrange pmctlc ul dtrrnon - 
Bti'.itionjti of "bed-mjilcbii, gpi mgftMl 
piittHiw and M an. at luupitAk. 

"One of our members was so en- 
QutsfssUe that she teak. dIutuj her 
stdaU daushtor and aeturJlj 1 spoMpied 
her at one of tfiew dprnunfitrattorw'"' 
said MLsa Ambler 

After elpht lectures, women nmy 
take an nrnt examination If they 
pats, tlicy rorelv? a Red Gross 
Nundrjff Cenlfluate. 

♦ * * 

Touring city and country 
! For Catholic appeal 

T T ROINO nupport far the On.t.hoilc 
W^Uare OrR^niaatiOD. which tifu 

been formfd to provide cwnrnrtn fnt 

£OlfliiT:- and pfd 

Utttr dr|*nndt<ntn. 

Mm. J. J, fjaly. of 

M :r,n ' .i 

iLire&dv addressed 

severtij Larue 

fat ae.-inffs 
I of wotnerj in 

Melbourne 

uuhurba. Later 

she wilt a<1d|Mai 

Catholic wouuwi 
I in country centres. 
I NTra- l3eJy b, the 

Women's irpre- 

nentntive on the 

rjjeciitiTe c o m- 

mHtec of thr oT£iinL&aLlon tind con- 
vener a! the comfort* caaunJtLce, 
At Die nitirnenL nn oppt-al is bpinjf 

made for bcrak* and p^rlodicaln, 

elflarettt!*, and toboc-^o for the mm 

in uatu;i 

Under Mi**- Daly 'a guidance, ^ew- 
hig ctrcJrft are being Mftaftt'ljhfic' in 
the city and country. Each clrc3c 
niKis once a tnntilh at u memlwr'/i 
horns, whrre woo: U dtetributed and 

Jii-.i ■ (■! ..' ! CUt OUt. 

Mrs. Daly Ls weU equipped Tor her 
Important work. Shn luu ktvn one 
Df the most enthuntEistic work^rn lor 
the St. Vincunt'ft Haeplturs auxili- 
aries xince l.hoy wftrc established. 

She Ls nlno a mriiibvr of the 
Central Council of the VicSnrlail Red 
Crosn, »nd lul^ly hfi^ been ■.■■■ \ i: .: 
boiii metrDpolitnn and country d2s^ 
trletn ^peAkLnB on Reil CrOAf- work 

* * O 




HOLIDAYS 



tofthtre — Any Piece — Any Trim 

*OSTRALIAN WOMEN'S WEEKLY 
TRAVEL BUREAU 

*<■ I'M*. tUdc. CUubKUi 1H-. ftJrttifT. 



Arranging gifts for men 
of old A.I.F. 

VVOTH Ulc fde» tn»t mast of the 
'* yoiiniier men In coup already 
havu many molhfrs. slswm, ind 
frioniU fenttilna for them, Mn. Leslie 
Todd is lflitllltg (in t-nthuillfljtk- bund 
of worker* who tf yliing sjieclnl 
olKnrian lo Ui* requirrmcntii of 
mm of tta orlslrml AJ.F. who are 
now in raining with the earrlaon 
battalion at Wayvllle, S.A. Mrs. 
Todd's husband la the batmii ou's 
adjutant. 

An nppea] for palra of xoekf 
met with a (tood response, and now 
ctsaretteB and Chrlitmns puddings 

fi.r.- bciiit; i-c.n '-ii for nu:n wild n:i' 

belnff aent lo oulpoal* on the Aui*- 
trEihan oooQt. 



THE WORLD! BEST: 

SHAftPEST- 
.^JTAINLESi- 



BUSNOR STAIN* 

KNIVES 




J7ROM 



Founded legion of 
JOOO women 

"VO ntalter what develop- 
menu arLie averse ils, the 
vnutic RKoua tft Qiiw^iTmiTIi 

NatianjtJ h!ineii[m[>y Lrflon 
will be ready in Kcrrr." said 
Mra. W. IJ. Kyan, who founrted 
tbe ur^anlaatlon tlui im; the 
September r last year, 

Thr I i'iii't already haa 
uvrr 4U(M mciuberN. ..nil every 
branrh han a Inrce walUnjj! lint. 
Ai well an city branrhes trierr 
are 47 branrbes tlnaurbout 
the raantry dinlriits q( 
Queen kLaiicL 



Organises war work in 
country centre 

TN the Last war Mi" H, Sterne, of 
"Warwick, QueeLLRlrLnd, wu* sec- 
retary Of Use Red Croi;;. a mem be! 
of the tooal recruiting comrnlttee 
and, finally, a member of the War 
memorirtl committer So it k not 
nuiTiritdng she Is at work again. 

In the first, month of Lblz war. 
Mrs. Gtemc, who 1» president of the 
Warvkfc cftrnfarti fund, formed ilx 
branohca ot the fund, collected 41 
iKLlrii of hand -knitted aocka nmJ t33 
In money. 

As well nfi her war work. Mrs 
Btnme Is prooldpnt at Uip Wrrwlrjt 
braueh of thr Country Women 'a- 
Association. Recently aha omui- 
Ued a highly successful cookery dis- 
play at. the Tovm Hull on brhnh 
of the asauelEftlon. 




'"ENABLE AT All HIGH CLA5S STORES 6 JEWELLERS 



Serying again with the 
Red Crass 

M jaun it tocretury-sen- 
era! of the Red Cross. Miif. 
Phlladelplilii Robcr!«m retired ut 
the end of tost 

VL'iil - . 

Now. with the 

Eiupu'e nl 

war. Kite hns re- 
turned to Red 
Crou heudquur- 
teni In Melbourne 
<u> luiiiomry dlree- 
tw o: iiw atnriy; 
urttnehea through- 

,;, f i. ill. Vh'k.i tii 

ij Her eatperlrnco 
»«w*S<»aO tltiflng the l»st 
Miss ftolwrUnn war ts already 

UlrttiiMwi-HontoaUl. prOVtrut lllTnill- 

.iili 111 the huge 
tnslt of urKnnlnini; the society'* work 
on a u'nitliiic basis. 

Mi Htibertaan'K work far the Bed 
Crou began In Ena'aimi in Aunmi. 
IBM. itfturnlnir to AUftrollg she 
berdme Urat jsecretjiry-fffnerrU ol 
trie Aufitralian Red Oroso, and sei> 
rftiary of tije aoclety's Vletnrlan 
Uivlaton. RcgtEterccl branches in 
tlie stulf in the firm month of this 
wax numbered 460. and since then 
about xix brunches have been added 
every day. 

Miss Rtiberucn wat awarded the. 
O.B.E. I'nr her work. Korller Ibis 
year ahe wu» presented wltl: a bran- 
llfnl Red Crona medallion In rubier, 
and diamonds, m reexifinlUon of her 
yeara of i-ervlre, by the eomietls of 
tlie Aii-.tnillan Red CroM oml the 
Vir.lorlnn dlvtJlon. 



Makes thousands of poppies 
for Armistice Day 

the workroom of her lioirie 
at llurrlekvllli!. Sydney. Mrs. 
S. J. crouby has sent thousands uf 
uoppten to be sold on Armtntlr* Duy 
lot the Unlt#d Returned Soldiers' 
Fund. 

Mr*. Crosby It the widow of a 
soldier who hwn the making of 
tiaper puppies bo help ex-service 
men, following tlie example wt b; 
Uidy Kalg. 

Alter har husband's death. Mra 
Crosby carried on Ute work herself, 
and in the last twelve months tlte 
hits made hundreds ot poppies by 
(Land every day. 

She iutM used sn acre and a 
quarter of scarier paper and four 
and a half miles of specially pre- 
pared wire. 

[i. .Hili'.ion lo tills a'ork Mrs 
Crosby has autde the laurel wrenUm 
Whtcb the aovernor fTjord Wake- 
hurst l, and the Premier iMr. Mnlrl 
will plnoe on the cctnutaph on 
Armlatlco Day. 

♦ « ♦ 

Again working for soldiers' 
comforts fund 

PRESIDENT or the CJureiulflnd 
Division of the Comforts 
Fund. Mm. J p. Peterson. o[ Brli- 
Sane, has been 
at her post every 
day since, war 
broke tjut- 

"I am mare 
than satisfied 
with the response 
from everyone." 
Mrs. Peterson 
told The Aus- 
tralian Women's 
Weekly. "It sur- 
passes my great- 
est oxpcctHllum " 

Already there 
are 13A hmnrhrs 
of the fund In 
Queensland compared with 40 
branches and 44 circles In the lost 
war. 

In thr 1D14-1S war Mrs Peterson 
was a member of the executive of 
a similar fnnd. as well as one of 
the r.iitirrrs and buyera. 



Appointed chairman of 
defence committee 

'IVTl extend the scope of war work 
outside the care of sick and 
wounded soldiers. South Australian 
women have formed a new ontoid- 
-.otion :/i control their natlom.l de- 
fence Borvlces, With Mrj Lance 
I^wis as chairman of the executive 
committee. 

"To secure maximum eflleleney 
and prevent overlapping we are 
anxious for all existing argadfatjaiis 
to fcBrister with the Wamon'o De- 
fenco Seivic&s snd work an one 
large concern. " Mrs. Ijt»'1s said. 
"Bach orgarilni.um will, of course, 
continue Ita own apsola) work and 
retain it-s own committee." 

The Government If considering a 
.>ijggfc.tkm Uiat a t«ritatr>r should 
be compiled of women willing. If 
rliey are needed, lo take the 
place of men working on 
the land. Ln orflces. and In fac- 
tories 




A(/ ptrftcfum 

in a nail 
poftet? for 2^- 




"Glorious discovery! Ilie stuwini 
w.i.'w »phiAttcifeij rujJ poli-ah 




"Anil ulk iLTOiir weir! Glaxo at 
onh" 2 b rnjaranltcd to outwear 
any other nail polish at Jin) pfict!" 

When y™» "»c Gbuo Nad Pnlnh. jt \ 
ttyf to hu%e l lovefv ' profHiiofja!" 
nianiLujer tifnro lurden. t» firm like 
btiJJunte . . . won': Ifcle w iuit ui 
water ... and trfLtwa to Lbip vt peel 
despite sbuit. 

See Glxzts - fiuhion >lioi!n M Mm 
Tlirilling w < ,nci »' ; mm (furfiva 
rirtc>, EVftFk (surtin row) ta*a 
(orchid rose) I 



Hid polinll a* M 

protect or. Omoitu 
**t r Hefpi tfuurd 
Mill a^/iinv brciltirui. 
Aik m jiLiiof chrtaiit or 
store I 



GLAZO 



DEAF? 

'Thico** Knviaieble 
Earphones, 21, - pr. 

Worn Lnnlrlr jrftjii cTUPp, no ruTrJi ot LmUurits. 
t..ii.nTuiitr^fr] tor roui UIcLiruc Write Iii* 

MLAIC" I .WHUM II .^lj-r -■•(.(. t..:,j 

BUielt. UiBKil S-T-, »¥CiWKV 






s 



HE STANDS OUT 



FROM THE CROWD 



Ever noike huw mcn-'i eyn (rra^tate Utw^nl am: 
wornin in ■ crowd? Ever Inns to change placca wirh 
her? Offuurikc you h.ivc! If jthi wouM &(trit:i an *be 
rlotj, learn her mukc-up »tt:rtt^ I.*nrn m rnni:h yaur 



llpm Kith itriiiriiliiiK bcuot>— wirh MIC1TH T lt*STTCK. 
1 rt Mn.lirl Ljjvr tNiwirm vo]<« l» YiHir ii|»— keco r hrm 
■off nnd young,. Try 
Mi rficl aiut ht* how truly 
'■'v- I" yuur lips Cun be. 




6 Pr.AUTJnflMG SHADES 

aittHot ciirMiv vivtL 

• I I r-j * h r\*,f-h, llH t ' - * r I i T 

THE FASHIONABLE LIPSTICK - ALL CHEMISTS 4 STORES 
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H f tr *» ii i right in if* this Mtt*frigt*rai*»r 
business * . . and ltvr<>\ iris tit trt* fwunil 

jq" OW — we invite you to X ray the special EASY TERMS 
offer, available to you through your nearest electrical 
dealer or electrical supply house. YouH find (if you are 
a customer of the Sydney County Council) thai you can 
buy any approved dearie refrigerator you choose on terms 
of NO DEPOSIT and a few shillings 
a week. All you have to do is select 
your refrigerator, then State that you 
want to buy it on the Sydney County 
Council's special terms. This is your 
big chance! Don't miss it! 

THE SYDNEY COUNTY COUNCIL 

Qwr0A Vlctorii Building, George Strtvl Syiiotr 



NO DEPOSIT 

5 YEARS TO PAY 



12* FuNlc MigUflf. Crow'* N*t<. 




LEC 
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Betty Ghaiile is gallant 

fighter 

HER PLUCK WINS 
UNIQUE TRIBUTE 
FROM EX-HUSBAND 



First Page 




Whew Jajtfcte coogim last 
month called Betty 
Grabie a "grand kid »** be 
voiced Lhe admiration of 
Bollywood for thu dainty blonde 
dancer whA hA& risen above the 
disaster (4 her marriage without, 
\rvdn$ either spirit* or *«WHfln 

Betty flood by her young him band 
Jackie Coogan through hlx long 
court fight with bis mctbtr and 
Ateprather far his earning. 

Betty's own (ilia earnings were 
poured lata legal fees. 

Those who know them declare 
that Betty waa behind the Tew film 
engagements which Jackie tnaziaged 
to uenre In the last three years. 
She even persuaded the atudki to 
put him Into her but film, "Million 
Dollar L*^ n -^&IUianeh their mar- 
ring* had been headed towards 
dis-uter since the end of Inst year. 

That reconcUlatlcn effected 
between them eipht months ago 




* Glamor study of Bclry Greble, sang ontl dance girl, headed 
tor big things on the sensed. 



appeared id make Betty the gayeaS 
young perron In Hollywood. But 
23-year-old Jackie embittered by his 
failure a* a grown-up actor, had 
no tense of responsibility to his 
loyal young wife. 

The; parted for the last time in 
June. In the divorce proceeding* 
which were compieUfd hut month, 
it was revealed that the young hus- 
band had sold household furniture 
In order to buy a ear. 



There are no hard feeling'" 
commented Mr. Coogan from New 
York, where bt h*a gone to attempt 
a new life — on the ftAge. Betty 
made no comment at alL But she 
hu dung herself with redoubled 
energy into her screen sung and 
dance; Lnto her plan to tranafarm 
herself into a versatile actT«s, and 
into her amnlUxm to moke good as 
Betty Orahle atone, 



W ■TAT ION 
TO 




* Aw Groble figure inspired her studio to write for her a film 
colled "Million Dollar Leys." 



For loveliness End churro. Irene 
numic uses Mai Factor Color Har- 
mony Malce-CTp. And here's your in- 
vitation to hftppluesa. to thfUHog new 
beauty! There's a shade of Max Factor 
Powder, Rouge, and hermnn ii tn B Un- 
stick tor blonde or brunette, IWDwraste 
or redhead . , . remeniber ta<X- of toe 
Bollywood stars we Hex Factor dolor 
Harmony Make-Dp 

try nDJnfl tn Lw COUpofi below you 
will receive (torn Mai Factor * Holly- 
wood, your Personal Complexion 
Analysis and Color Harmony Chart 
which lists the correct shades for your 
Individual type- 



HAVE YOU TRIED 
MAX FACTOR NORMALIZING 
CLEANSING CREAM? 



me tnusHorud neir 
creom that "ntfreec" 
with \ltfWt tkbi 
whether it Is dry. 
oBg or normal, 



yum J < - Ion Jim 



Hrpt**tHttUt>«f far AUUrallm 

rrrd c. IM uil Ow. R. Antral 



oj a . srinrr 




W I 

^ tm* jr«-uir. Ilir ft. CM ForcTnuiiaU .Kl*rIio«, -tmviUtitm ta fT«*rpiM*l 



Maur fmrtot, 
Kaarry 



Iffr *1*rrtty* Artmde, tytimy. Amtnti*.- JrW At** FrfrVw fmw^rx* 
m*4 \jp*ti(U p*Um*. I rmtt—r iuan>. r* rpi r.. r-fv* p*»*«t* «W 
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3MauM*oon (0*Buru is 

Fighting for her 
happiness 

MOTHER SEEKS ANNULMENT OF HER 
SECRET MARRIAGE TO ENGLISHMAN 



FISH Maureen OUare Is at 
present the centre of one 
of the strangest buttles staged 
in Hollywood, 

Her mother l£ seeking in annul 
Maureen's secret marriage to young 
John Brown, of England. The IS- 
year-aid arl.rcss is determined to 
remain Mr : Brown. 

Mnurmi and her mother arr liv- 
ing in a small bungalow court— not 
far Iron* RKO-Radlo fltudlo. where 
Maureen la playing Esmeralda in 
Charles LHUjttiton\s 'Hunchback of 
Notre Dame."' 

News was shock 

rpHE new* of MBiirtrai's maiTlage, 
which took place at Harrow. 
Middlesex. 15 hours beforr .■she tailed 
for Hollywood to be Laughton a lead- 
ing lady, came us a tremendous shock 
both to her mother and the 
Laugh, tons. 

They all knew John Brown: be 
is assistant production mana^o 1 to 
Laushton's English Him company, 
Mayflower Pictures He and Mnureen 
met at the beginning ol last year, 
when, as Maureen Fit^imons, she 
came ftmn Dublin to try her chance 
Id pictures. 

Thel r rrlendAhtp grew stronger 
during the making of 'Jamaica inn." 
Maureen's now-famous first role for 
Laiurhton. 

Mm Fll*flimori£ hag apparently no 
dislike of young John Brown per- 
sonally. In fact, he accompanied 
her and hor actress daughter on an 
JrtEh inoujritu. holiday In June. They 
toured Kiliamey, and visited the 
Flty£lnioju home. 



Wo rk i ng in THe Hunch- 
back": Edmund O'Brien. Thomas 
irchsll director, and Maureen, 



On June 12 came the Hollywood 
cable calling Maureen out at 44 
hours' notice to take "The Huncb- 
back" offer. The young Io.ti de- 
cided that they crjuld not be parted 
by 3ut)0 mllM unlets they R • 
1'iod fursL A special licence ppj, 
cured by telephone, they wer? nur- 
ried at 5.30 pjn. the next day. 

Thrlr man-hue «u mralfij u 4 
time when RKO studio wa» >■ ■ uin- 
lujc Manrr*n'i projniir In i l film-. 
ai a Unit when her cart':: ii»*m 
deGnUe signs oi swenrLog imtjri 
inttrnatlonaJ In.ilrad of ■ ■ rm' 
fame, 

Maureen.'; mother has been &. 
voted to her talented daufihtw an 
has encouraged her consisten u> mt 
since childhood. Her fiuam tmjs 
for their visit to England— and iht 
news of this marriage was. * dfltftot 
blow, to her love and to her nntk 

Close friends of the pair state uui 
this annulment, question has m tu 
been discussed without estruj. ^ctcen! 
between mother and daughter Bat 
Muurewrj tu fighting for her happ- 
nes;. and Mrs. PltrSimans u light- 
Ing for her daughter's lfbert> :u pin- 
sue a career without hand ■ 

Bride Too Young 

JP Maureen were a. few ytar^ olds 
— or if she were secure.)* etfafr 
ilshed as a ranking film Mar — IWr. 
maternal opposition would qd| raw 
existed. 

Id the meantime. Maureen'; yonnf 
husband La "somewhere in E/u-'liuid' 
He may even now be on act- t 
vice; and Maureen l«. holdi:x !«i 
to the loyal love which run tie tin 
gamble her film future on mirrtap 



* Mrs. John Brown is now the legal name of Maureen CHara, 
whose secret marriage was. revealed just when she had joined 
Charles La u ah ton in "The Hunchback of No Ire Dame." 



Week-ends in 
the Open Air 



THEIR one 
really tree 
day for the 
film colony — 
Sunday — feat- 
ures a dazzling 
array of infor- 
mal parties. 

Breakfast Is 
a favorite way of entertaining 
one'a friends. If a player Ls 
really eager for pleasure, 
he can ga on from breakfast, 
to tennis, swimming, luncheon, 
beach and tea affairs. 

He crvn ro with ■ party to a polo 
mB.!i:h, and wind up At ,iumeone'« 
ror & buffet supper. 
But to declare that the whole of 
Hollywood spends Lie week-i-rula In 
this wny would be quit* wrong. Just 
caitfaler some of the popular excep- 
tions r,o i i.e. rule. 

Veteran May Ronton spends as 
many Sundays *s she can motoring 
aboul Southern California with her 
friend and companion, Lillian Har- 
mer. Ttiey are lung trips, too. for 
Mi,. Rubtnn l« an Inveterate xitiht- 
seer 

Anyunc who wants lo see Jeanette 
MucDonald and Gene Raymond on 
Uial day will have to motor oul to 



RANCH OWNERS 
SPEND FREE DAY 
IN HARD TOIL 

From Barbara Bourchicr 



t b e ■■! i ; = ; -j !.■;■. 
nuburb or Bel-Air. 
Here wUl he Mr. 
and Mrs. Ray- 
mond busily gar- 
dening 00 one of 
Lhe - t-i tcrTarts 
surrounding their 
new Iwrnr. Ef 
they are not 
In sight, they 
have fiGne riding— which takeA | ht in 
Mf, equally alocrf from the «oclal Ufp. 

Mr. and Wrs r Robert Tjyl«r xre 
not pArty-txiindrd rilher, They apend 
all thfir snnrr timr on thrlr ranch. 

These ranch-owners are pretty 
busy people. Joel McOrea runs hr 
property a& a solid buzinem proposi- 
tion. At 5 a.To. on a Sunday. Joel 
nil:-*'!: lv> .i! the Html railway rutting. 
With three of his men. unloadlnK 
Lrucklimd^ of vurhni:.-. By the time 
that the new herd h»£ been driven 
30 miles to the UcCren ranch— a 
huge place— unloaded agiin and vac- 
cinated, the day 1b pretty well aver 
Charles Ruggles an the oLhcr 
hand use* Ilia Ban Fernando ranch 
Aa open house for bolh tennis and 
cwlmmlnc enthu&la£icv on Surtday& 

The most energetic people are 
yacht-owners like Jimmy Cagney. 
who nwwj a uttte Island o(T Bftlhoa. 
.wme fifty miles Jawn tiv coast from 
Hollywood, where he keeps hi* 




schooner the Martha. Jimmy motors 
down nlmuot every Saturday riLejii 
from town, so that he can s&U away 
at dawn on Sunday. 

Frank Morgan, comedian. Hat* 
N&alEijK, tno — '••> that hr can ro ilrep- 
sea Mahinc. As Fmnk says, Sunday 
I* the nrilj 4|ay nn whlrh an artnr 
can lanch at Hi. alarm clock; and 
he taken hi* vacatlim tune In a 
IHrarely wiy— wilhont wan-ring 
ahum his eateh »f h-.h. 
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Tony Martin's sueeess 

JUSTIFIES HIS WIFE'S FAITH 
Br WINNING FINE CONTRACT 
FOR MUSICALS WITH COLUMBIA 

6> JOAN McLEOD, in Hollywood 

rpliK happiest wife in Hollywood is Alice Fayc. whose husband. 
J. Tony Martin, has Just won for himself a brand-new contract 
jith Columbia. 

■may. after 1 yWs ab&cna Cram 
Uk Biovic colony. aUrtcd Joyfully 
Hit month on his ttrst Dim under 
a of* contract— with ill ol ills 
tdtt blessings. 

Til* name, fittingly, la "Passport 
b Happiness." 

Hire has always taken a deep and 
mmtruoiivp Interest In Tony's work, 
talpfd tnd encouraged him in Umw 
tfsrk >rira in Hollywood when he 
«i i minor player and she so very 
ffajajataj 

Whrr. he went on a personal tour 

ihe Stales recently she took cart' 
yul ■ in Sollywrad should 

idov ul his success. And she flew 
u Ne* York to be pnarlrt at the 
aptnine of his radio show, whkh 
m him universal pnalse. and, lilcl- 
dtttlally his present oontract. with 
C<>ln ir.^ii-i 

at- tint pay cheque fcim 
tike aw ahow T<my booght tier a 
AjahtllU star sapphire ring. 

jUicr proudly wore it morning, 
MOD. ami night, to drive home to 
Or talks that Tony had bought it 
m hitr- and why. 

Fif* ..mm? irouples.ln Hollyw**"! 
fiare had the way made bo hard for 
Ifem an Alice and Tony. 

They have had to face the crlti- 
eaui that bj always made in Holly- 
and when a famous dim actress 
aarriK- ati actor who has not yet 
aide tnc grade. 

Pwoir were apt to shake their 
sssdt over Tony's failure to make 
and iii elms, with such remarks as: 
Toil what happens to a Him 
icloT who marries a more famous 

wiri- 

Difficult romance 

CLi'-K n loamy /^tajtemenla. have been 
maiung Alice feel very badly ever 
uncf (nw marriage almost three 

jws Eto. 

It has been even worse tor Tony. 

Tnalr romance Itself was i pretty 
Wirtir And difficult onff. Hollywood 
pRtileled the worst from me start 

Tbe> met first when both were 
y ~c : :. Sm« You Singers " Alice 
Hi the alar. 

Turn- was only a "hit" player 
P:r.' :. i ii-ri lor AJh>'"s autograph 
TlSfl, •rmvlns boater, he asked far 
be telephone number. 

And iha.fi how their romance 
-flovn A rather lnauspJulam bt>- 
dnnlns u Cinderella and Prince 
Cbamihi- Htory reversed. 

At Tu-1 Aliw didn't want to get 
numu] 3hr wanted to make jure 
Of her mjccew, and she wanted Tuny 
ai find Jib feet fa Hollywood. 

Bat Mricfeen with influenza, she 
*WiE \n hospital for a wfcch. and 
ntay'-g directed attentions at that 
:lnv quite won her over A* &ousi -as 
*Bec *fts better, they were married 
•err-ily at Yuma, Arizona. 

ABcr told reporters j ■"Pony and t 
«Wl «ying that ourt is the per- 
■ nct marriage. 

"We know perfectly well thjat any- 
»e who gets married in Hollywood 
a (tarttng out with two strike* 
"amuiiit him, But at leant onr eye* 
*r» open, and bo we've a better 
■MM '" 

h »ai s r ran It ^utcmrnt and a 



■ Tony Martin can afford 
tO bodm. He ha5 b«attin hi$ 
bad luck after three years 
of Trying to persuade hrc 
studio ro give him a chance 
in varied roles. 



BETTE DAVIS MADE A SENTIMENTAL 



They Bad To 
Fight Gossip } 



w 



HEN AJtce was seen 
one night dancing ai 
llv Morocco wirh on un- 
^Jffun young man, rumors 
*ent round that she vkjs 
twtemrjlaring divorce 

Gossips didn't wan to in- 
""■Jir? who the younq man 
or they would hove 
*scover«{ It was nobody else 
«JI her brother Bill 



caurHgeous one. and mtjat unlike the 
uauitl stowing remarks lasued by 
film-star newly-weds. 

But Hollywood began gloomily K> 
shake it* head about the marriage, 
and kept a dour and sceptical eye 
on the carper of yourur Mr. Martin. 

Unfortunately, Tony didn't get 
much of a chanre. He spent three 
weary yearn in the movie colony try- 
ins to persuade his studio, Fox, to 
give him a really worth-while part 
— without success. It was only Alice's 
encouragement and bellet that rtuulr 
him hold on so long. 

But in despair last January he 
a^Jted Pox to release him from hi* 
contract, and left an a series of 
personal apjjearance tours tllTOUBh- 
out the State* 

HIh tours were a great success. 
Even more popular were his radio 
neaaionA as crooner and leader or 
one of New Turk's "hot rhythm" 
|j.ilidi. 

He became a radio alar o( import- 
ance, ranking with Jack Benny, 
Eddie Cantor, and his own wife. 
Alice Faye. 

And. of courae. with the separa- 
tion from lih wile, trmnues lieffan 
lo waK lunously. 

But Allre nettled all rumor* by 
flying to New York to be pre/x-nt at 
the opening of Tony's radio show 

And II was she to whom he first 
rcleptinnrd the great news that 
Columbia had offered him his 
present contract 

80 now you know why Alice Fayc 
—in spite ol gossip, a loyal and 
happy wife— In rejoicing. 



BETTE DAVIS his Just re- 
turned to Hollywood from 
.; three-months' vacation — 
spent largely at the wheel of 
her station waggon, revisiting 
her girlhood haunts. 

"Retracing a trail o( memories." 
ihe out It, and she had a grand 
time 

While other stars haye been hop- 
plug across to New York for their 
vacations, making lavish toun of 
nightclubs— and the World Fair— 
11.' I!* 1 hail been enjoying herself In 
simple, unpretentious fashion. 

She renewed aniualntance with old 
friends and old places. She stopped 
whereveT she fancied, stayed as long 
as she liked, and Cnffie back sunburnt 
and happy, and thoroughly rested 
after the "best holiday of her life." 

Mel- firsf employer 

liJirn'lfi went by herself. She wanted 
to get right away from the Holly- 
wood fttm.05pri.ere, back into her girl- 
hood \'n 

Belle paid a visit to the town 
where once she played a summer 
jeusun with, a stock romjiany. She 
.,;-'[ii. a week there with an aid 
friend. She Btrollcd round the 
Academy at Cufthing from whkh *hr* 
UrarJuated 

And ahe &pent a good deal ol her 
time In New England nnd the sceue 
of her early atruBBleti to gain a foot- 
hold as an actress. 

"Ei weli n .•■tv.*< thrill Co drivr bark 
to Dennla, Massachusetts, and nee 
again the Little theatre where I kdl 
my Ural Job as an matter at 20 dollars 
a week," *ald Betle 

"In fact, I felt once aaaln the 



JOURNEY 



SPENT THREE MONTHS SEEING 
OLD FRIENDS IN SMALL TOWNS 
WHERE SHE FIRST MADE HER 
NAME AS A STAGE ACTRESS 



painful disappointment of my first 
trlu ago. when mother and I 

arrived In our second-hand car, and 
discovered that the aftenL who had 
hired me In New York for the Cape 
Playnrs whs- a fake. 

"There waa nothing clae to do but 
go out and get a Job in a Hurry." 

Bette spent several happy hourr- 
In Dennis at the home of produc*r 
Raymond Moore, the mnti who g;ave 
her her flrat profeaslonal atage job— 
10 y. , ago 

"The only difference was the 
station Waugnn inntrnd of the 
fit?t»nd-hand car." 

But Jhe didn T. slip faro town 
without being noMoed. 

"I bad rather hnped to dodge cor- 
re^pondents and interviews on thu 
trip. But I couldn't, do it 

"T couldn't help remembering; how 
proud and Important 1 would have 
felt 10 years >w if one of ttttttt hurl 
wanted a story from me 3o 1 gave 
out Interview*, .vlgned fvult^rnph^ 
until my arma ached, and went for 
the wholr work* 

"It. was fun belrui bank 1 the 
&ho<a*». talkinai (a the younaHterh 
whra «re AtnrUng out Junt as I did, 
and lendlnjjj what onorjurajitemtfnl. !1 



can to those kids facing the struggle* 
thai I faced u*n years ago." 

Incident-ally. Bette worked pretty 
hard while in Dei nils Qhe helper! 
select play* for the little theatre, 
attended rehearsals, pro fie red ad- 
vice, and gave hint* on him ter.h- 
niqtle, 

MohI of the young actors were 
interested in Hollywood, but far more 
deeply Ui the New York atoKe. 

"Th*y found it difficult to bcklevc 
ttuit, plcTrurc!. are not all mrehnnlc^ 
arMl thftt we actually feel the 
cmotionjil serneB." 

Hunted for antiques 

I N l>" Hit ri times Bette prowled 
through antique .ihoiK. plekuut up 
barRAins 

"I ftaund Un Aid cradle and a high 
chair for the heiress ol toy slater 
Barbara'* family." 

rncidenUlly. she acquired a ta»te 
for T'c aa well as curios 

"ft was all hc) wonderful. I'd like 
to plan to come bark to my memories 
every year." enneJitded Bette. "It 1 * 
Bood for ua in Hollywood to take 
time out. to remember when thing-, 
weren't no ulamorou? " 
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Woo I loo" man of talent 




* Genial comedian Hugh Herbert 05 he appears off screen. Hugh 
earni his living by his clever feeling in films, but he is also an 
able and versatile writer. 



• Wee HOO! Hugh Herbert in a mad moment 
at home sits dawn at the piano He, singing is 
not one of his real accomplishments. 



• Theie'i nothing Hugh likes better than 
simple home cooking. Here he is trying his hand 
at frying some breakfast bacon 



COMEDIAN Hugh Herbert Is 
the screen's latest family 

man. 

Universal studio has set 
rum at the head r>f a new film 
series. The first two were 
•The Family Upstairs" and 
"The Family Next Door." 

Now he is to make three pic- 
tures a year lor the same 
story theme. 

Hugh likes his new role, being a 
family man at tleart. I!!', marrinfle 
i*. oae of The happiest in Hollywood. 



Shi wife Is a 
dushLmj brunette, 
who Appeared 
with him In 
v Kuuevjlle. 

UH[ . il U» 
mn with the 
"rice like ' hul- 

WBtrr IrulUr his DW1 d«£TlptjOn 

— Ihr helpless "W«i Huo." dad the 
gonial personality. 

You'll tnow him. anyway, by the 
burble of Joyous anticipation that 
niriA through Any audience when 
he first appears on the screen. 

Hush 15 well known lo funs for 



FUNNY-FACED HUGH HERBERT IS NOTED 
WRITER AS WELL AS FILM COMEDIAN 

From JOHN B, DAV1ES in New York 



his portray jiJx o! helpteKs and con- 
fuscd characters. 

VOT 00 well known is thi: fact 
* w that hf is also a clever and ver- 
satile writer 

As F Hugh Herbert, bla name 
appears on the credit titles author 
of many n screen piny. 



He wrote the 
script, for U» 
tost all- talking 
picture. "Lights 
of Wrw York " 
He was also direc- 
tor and producer 
of stage plays 
and vaudeville brforf Bolng m Holly- 
wood. 

He started his career doing comic 
vaudeville sketch**, and writing 
thtmi htmwLf Be has been on 
practically every vaudeville iita^t in 
America. 

The habit of years ollnara. He 



stiU eno't be JjuJured io imn At* 
Him lint j, oB pat 

Jn fart, he never pay* a grcai deal 
ol attention to the dlalogur i-rnpt- 
writers provide Tor him. He vifl 
read it ovei to get the "genfnt! ipat" 
of the character — as he *av^— *nj 
then fill in as tie thinki 

It's a habit director* ujnuU> da. 
courage, but Hugh can be reUfd u 
to get Ihr right effect 

In private life Hugh ii Jug u 
likeable and human as be u aft 
screen. He raises chick*. i- .rfrt 
tablet: and ducts on u fanri an Ltu 
outskirts of Hollywood . m> atg 
Ashing for additional rceraation 




Help Your Smile to Loveliness with Ipana and Massage! 



Don't take chances with "Pink" 
on your tooth brush! Tender 
gums and dingy teeth can ruin 
your looks and mar the radiance 
of your smile. 

Duo. txeth and dingy gumi — what a 
penalty they exact of loveliness! 
And ihey are so unnecessary. «o easy to 
avoid, if you Heed the dramatic warning 
of their approach ... a tinge of "pink" 
on your tooth brush after you've brushed 
your teeth No adult — no sensible pet' 
ion — should neglect it. 

Take no chances. The very nr« lime 
your tooth brush "show* pink" — see 



your dentist and jee him promptly! 
You may or may not be in for any real 
trouble, but only your dentin should 
makr that decision. Probably his verdict 
will be "gums deprived of bard t vigorous 
chewing by modern soft foods — gums 
that need more work and exercise/ 1 And, 
like so many modern dentists, he will 
probably suggest "the healthful stimula- 



tion of Ipana Tooth Paste and massage." 

Ipana and Massage for laiy gums 

Ipana is designed to clean teeth, and 
with massage, to help the health of your 
gums. Each time you clean your teeth, 
massage a little Tpana into your gusns. 
Circulation increases in the gum tissues — 
weak, tender gum.i lend lo become firmer. 



healthier — -more resistant to troubk- 
Sxart to-day with Ipana and massage 
Mil lions of men and women have St 
covered it as one sensible, helpful "1Y 
to firmer gums and brighter teeth 

Cholc* of q de.tifrkc colli for prof"!!'"" 1 
aiiitfaaca. therefore Ipana It said kl 

cNfwisTs omr. iw"*^ 




CHANCE TO 



IPANA 

AND CUM MASSAGE 
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THE BEACHCOMBER 

i W«fc*« £«( K<-I.*rj.ir*> 
i h» rlcn laajthton, Kb* Lan- 
, h^irr. Robert Newton, tl'nl- 

I! ERE Is an unusual and adult 
11 comedy, which. wlihout any 
PdinpronUfl*. brings the cynical 
QnlilAiiC* of * Somerset M>us3iajn 
itory to the screen. 

On a Uuy South Seas Island under 
Diiicb rule Uvea the remittance 
man. played by Chark* Lnujjhton. 
wr.a if the delight ol the Dutch 
cifTirtHl, Room Newton — and the 
horror of the mlRsionnry school- 
traebw. Elsa Lancheaiirr. 

How the remittance man Is re- 
formed by the schoolteacher, aftcr 
Uit-y ha*e (font through plague and 
pert, on the saunr mLwion. niiili.es 
Lbc plot— which pokes Hardoiilc fun 

It UwUtkKUL 

The rather wry flavor of the 
humor, which I relished exiiemcly, 
ii appreciated by the whole cast 

f t Charles LaUfrhton makes on 
otLLroffeoualy gonial wamp ot re- 
niJttanap man, and EUa lianche«tcr 
ihifl Wife in real life! nearly takes 
tlif fum away trorn her husband, 
Tl;< way in which she conveys the 
Sumantty under the schoolteacher's 
I'jfthod exterior If immense. 
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Private Views 

• By The Auitralion Women 1 ! Weekly Film Re»tiwtr * 




THE 

LION'S ROAR 



fA oolumn of gouip 
devoted tg tht fir- it 
motion pictufai) 



' '--n't tn-M letting the rinuljei* 
J aha in ytmn, M-G-H't "THUN. 

j DEft AFLOAT/' which papfat- 
i ■ ally cells how the *ut>mar[n« 
i 'iiiruct infeaat the ru mid how 
< it :* ccMTihattcd! "Thunder 
^ l/TiMf" ttaim WaiUtam Bttrj with 
^ Outlet Maiwit and t'ii^irjMj 
^ Otry, and it'm ■ combination of 
"Hrtl Btlow 1 ' and "Min and 
Rill" (remember fttOM two fWH 

* + + 

Tjlkiufl about rrmtmkt* rc- 
Qtintk ui of aruithci of M-G-M's 
tnigsh; Parade of entritiinojcnt lot 
th« new leaum — "HOMLMBFiH". 
the fffrCfty-awsitcc. IKOod icrrcn 
uppeuxace of Mis, Chip* 

■.■rt. Tbin ti-rnt die lovely 
OKI if to be iceo with Kakrtt T*f- 
lor . - ! />w Ayr/:.' 

* * -k 
And bare an JtUJ num fruni 

"- M G-M to idd t(» i out Iu( of 
J "1 Mum So* Th*w": 

S "DANCING CO-ED" . , . 
v Bn^fn and 1 miuical, with Lann 
_ 7 nrH«' end Afchjrcf Carotin 
^ r>pj(ling tbc cast, and Attir 
^ \'u»"i *'hor* danca band iwinjr- 
3 lag the rhythm] 
5 "FAST AND FLTWOi«**... 
j frtmtiot Tone and Ann Sofhtru 
Z tfjmed at tha head ol a lively 
i Caat includin|[ Vug'tnia Grty, Lrr 
* Dn»f«jjii, fVur/i Hunryi in One 
^ '■* :f;r }«.ir'i uui>[«ic-9t rnCrrtaiii- 

J *B«atil 

— "J1ROADWAV MELOOVOF 

— J •i.io*" . , . SdaliHflfinfi niaea, 

— inrumfMrable foaacdy, apcdafU- 
la/ nrravaganu ... a greater 

^ "Bro+Awoy Melody" than eve* 
A . . . with Fred Altai** at Elf*tt- 
** PfitotlFt dantinp uid rocnanc- 



Tounff Robert Nt-wtoD Is fine in 
hli roln — indeed, youi'i*? Mr. Nc j wtoti 
would be sunt agreftahle i« a 
Atruight, mmantlc atory— and the 
whole thing, filmed in druoJiiis sun^ 
abJne, i-giutsb tha-t Sout.h Sfi^s 
atmosphere with enormous effect. 

It la a novel experience— but a 
roost entertalrvlna one.— State; 
sbowlni;, 

irir BEAU GESTE 

<iary Ciwper. lUy .Mill tntl Hnhrrt 
l'i < ■'<"". iParamutuiLJ 

VOT tic (ro&d as that f;r.-;r "Benu 
* Grate." which, capturrd public 
in^glnation so wholeheartedly bar.k 
in 1MT. but still a thoroughly enjoy- 
able film In the strictly adventure 
CtlJkM 

BVrn thing has been suborduiated 
in virile ftcUoti and epwt(U:n? r ao 
much Of that W&rirt charm and 
humanlt}' ol U\e P. C. Wren book 
and the earlier film Is lost. 

The film deab- with three British 
brnttiorji. Who join the French 
Pomlfn Leeluu as a tall hi it ges- 
ture. T?ic rln^Jea dcr is Beau . 
Jilayed by American Gnry Cooper. 
With Hay Millaud the youngest. 
John: th* othtT". Dlflby. Is Robert 
PrcM.ra. also Am^rleAn. 

I'L.'ii. • a curlou/ LHo to ihoce 
very, vvry English bf othe-rE? 

Gar> 1 Cooper, hovtveer. li vrry gnod 
— nonchalant, reserved, and nttrac- 
Uvu in hii romnntlc Ipgioimaii'e 
unilorm. , 

But tho Wht&t three are over- 
ahatiow^d by Bnari Donlevy, who 
playE tile brutal serffeant of Uu? 
Lr^tIoe with absolute fenwtty, 
TnL'identJillj', Don) «vy— French "Le- 
h'une" in the book— ha« a Russian 
nnjru? in the film, an alteration made 
with an eye t*> the film - * French 
mnrkDl, 

The ta-o ramie Tftnke*£ are played 
by Brodoriri Crnwfnrd and Charl^ 
Bartim— very effectively liidevtt. 
i But I can't aw Paramount muk- 
\tm a »<]Ue] to thu ani 1 .— PrtJnttl 
.Edwni'd; ihowijjH. 

^- THE GANG'S ALL HERE 

Ja. lt TIiii h^rran. Google Wither*. 
iVnivr-roL.) 

JJISAPPOINTIKG lor Jack 
Buc-hanan U:m. r.Tu-:-: 
comedy thriller made to the 
familiar 'Thin Man" formula. 

Nat until towards the «nd docft 
Buchflimn get a chance to display 
hJs customary exuberance and clever 
fooling 1 , And not until he po&e* l-j- 
a gftnfpter to Tool real (j&ngsterfl— 
a dde-jipUttlfig ettrlnatufB— does he 
really seem at home. 

The .film casts Buchanan as a pri- 
vate d*teethfe (retired*, who returns 
to the sleUthlr>K business whtn "a 



country's Jewehj" arc stolen out of 
ills farmer employer"! nafe. 

After much verbal deduction and 
verbal byplay *' iU) his cute blonde 
wife. Gocig-lr; - Withers, and his bat- 
ler. Edward Kverett Barton, 
Buchanan finally settled doun to 
Bctlun. The film winds up In fine 
and urnuhiny style. — Lyceum; show* 
log. 

+ DAMAGED GOODS 

l>i»uebu Walinn, Phyllis Barry, 
Pedro de Cnrdoba. iBKr.l 
TUB la n new film vernion of the 
A Preuch p]ny by EUgcue Brtenx 
1L waft made in association with 
America's pmxjiit public health 
compabjn aHtiltwt social dLetttse. 

A diffleuli subject has been nk£t- 
fully handli^. ultlwtish, for docu- 
mentary force, the actual atory 
should haw been brought up to 

The film emphuaiacs thr* aucuesa 
□f flmllor campaiijnd fn the Scan- 
dinavian countj-tre. and oondeninc 
the parental npnthy which lenvp.* 
yoimg people CKponiid to temptittlon. 

A fairly well-known cai;t, wlilch 
includes ArletEa Duneii.n and Es(her 
Dale, appears in the picture. 

Th* neceaffity of concerted public 
n:iillh nru.-ih x\ L'mpii;isJ^ed 
throucthoTit the flkn, la obvious to 

ail thoughtful poopife.— Vletofy; 

fdiowlnif. 

WINTER CARNIVAL 

Ann Shrridan, Ftirhard Carlson, 
t linlted Artbrta.l 

V FltElTY poor compliment, for 
Ann Shendon, gEamor Rirl of 
laafl, who rarjnot rise above nu un- 
B^ytoolntf; role and a poor story. 

"W \n Ut Carnival " routes froin 
life. Dartmouth Collree In New 
Encland holdB a carnival ev<try 
wmtor. But producer Waltfr 
WanRcr hu woven a stupid plot into 
the lavish newseel scenea of siso*' 
sports. 

Ann, onct* qmvn of thp carnival 
and now a notnrloiii heiress, cotnt^ 
bock to Dartmouth to escape 
ruiwrterf;. Sin- mt'et.^ the prufrjaor, 
R.chiird Cai"l5on. who had *oved tws 
six ycurh before. And 2lie breaks 
up ah unwise flirtation between her 
young Aistcr, Helen Parrish, sjid a 
visltlrm skier, Mortnn Lowiy. 

That la really jtll there is to the 
nn . ..:>■ which in unfolded at a 
rurtnunly slow pace. 

The OTi}y excitement is youn(f Mr. 
Carbscii. who is charming, sincere, 
and much more at home in his 
role than Arm ShPiidan is in facts, 

Just one of those very expensive 
plctimta which hAs evrrythlny— 
except entertainment. — Embassy; 
showing. 



From all studios! 

By JOHN B. OAVIES, New York; BARBARA B0URCH1ER, 
HoU^mkJ. and JUDY BAILEY, London. 



An<l i.i-J icl mr 
v i i:. : you 10 
" THE Wl'/MIi 
OF OZ' at iht inr 
I'll trU you mote 
.ity i ". Uim Iifct, but 
weinwiiite . . f,,i]k*. 
mret Tit XTiiMt, 

wM 

Yonr pal. 
LEO. al M-G-M. 




THEATRE ROYAI. 

"WTXf AT a MATIMVP Krt.. twiA.. sal 

Switzerland Ice Show 
I'm i. TAYLOR 

*'itl M fltitm and *M.ATWRt*.\n 



ANDREA UEOS, who was 
married lost week to socialite 
Bob Howard, is seriously consider- 
ing willing clown to domesticity. 

She is taking 3 months' leave 
of absence for her honeymoon, 
during which time she con 
■choose between simple married 
life, untroubled by problems of a 
career, and the glamor a movie 
star's fame. 

* ♦ * 

ITOLLYWOOD Wflg BOiTy t but not 
surprised, at the announcement 
lajrt -week that Ruby Keeler will 
divorce Al Julfton. Over the past 
six months thihira have not been 
running very smoothly at the Jal- 
son ;:!■ !:.-' 

But thure's much speculation 
to who wlEl keep the two children 
adopted during- thrlr marriage. 
. Both Ruby and Al are devotrd to 
^ them. 

s * * V 

■> rpWENTY-FTVE Lhonaand poonda 
for rlye- wreks' work !■ rnod 
pay. That's what Brn Hefht er- 
reiM'd fur wrlllni (hr *rrrt-n arf^ipt.i- 
tlon of * J Lft f'rprdnm Ulna." 

♦ ♦ * 
J>OHi JJUR.NET wile hun been ron- 

fined to b*?d tine* «he fell 
on the deck of Lhelf yactit *»m* 
wetika atfo. She ts Ofdy now bdrln- 
ninu \c ntt up. 



JANE BRYAN ftnd Jane Wyninn, 
tbose attractive young Warner 
ii: ■ rr-.v are having plenty of 
"name trouhle." JTirat of «h. the 
studio decided to coll Mlis Wyman 
"Janet"— to diiJttnvul^h her from 
Miss Bryan. 

Tlien It wfl* deeuled to chanse 
AfJtvs Bryan's name to "Janet," ln- 
Utc&tL And Janet Bryan enjoyed 
her new title for several weeks. 

Now— Mliis Bryan has had her 
paint* ch)t]i);«l a&ck. to Jane, And 
Wi-st) Wyrnflii dtiejrn't know wImj-c 
■ I j- Is either I 

rki'ii girls ore amuwd, but Ret- 
ting, n hi( tired of it junt the same. 

♦ * * 

T>RI AN AITRRNK assnmea thr 
mature rnlr of fjlher lo Oflvrr 
Esse* In that liest -seller. "My Son, 
Wt mwn lo Intn pf-ndurtlnn. 

Irftula HayH-ard fct* thr part or iJht 
handtnmr? but weak-minded s»n. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

TJESPITE the rneord heatwave, 
Charlie ChapUn has been Rxung 
full steam ahead on "The Dicta- 
tor." 

Charlie'* hniah moustache, which 
he will wear both as thr tramp and 
as the dictator. Is *n Inch and a 
half long. Hcrr Hitler's in only an 
inch long. 

♦ ♦ * 

\ r l( TDR McLAGU'N anil his prl 
kanguntn mnU* » drr.1l pair mi 

thr boulevard. 



^ KID NIGHTINGALE 

John Payor. Janr Wyman. iWar- 
oem) 

'FHIH slight little program me 
comedy hat fttr lesa action than 
promised by lis title. For Mil baser- 
hero Is really no fhjhter at all. 

He is a olnB-mg waiter, who In 
taken Ihrouifh a ecrles of fiuced 
flgbba. H*: waittjs to aing in opera, 
and, In the end, he nete hi* wish, 
Rfter the initial mlflunderfituiidlne 
with the ununl pretty btlrl. 

Toll and handsome John Payne 
awl his fine vole* are yivwi barely 
adequate presenttttlon. The «DXer- 
tstnmrni, such as It U. and the 
umffhii, are won by Walter Catlett, 
an the .scheming manager, and Ed 
BrOphv, as a rival fiffhter. 

Mr. CaUett keeps "Kid Nhjht- 
Ingale" in the flttlit gome by 
giving hini a "■'.inglng teacher," who 
ia really a wrestler in dlseuioe. But, 
of course, the pretty Klrl finds out 
thifi trlnJc, and pria a real slngbng 
manrer aloujf. 

I nearly forgot— the pretty girl la 
Jane Wyman, who gives a colorless 
performance. 

Enny to set this film; but Just as 
easy to forprrt It.— Cameo and Hhj- 
maTket-Civic; Showing, 



fPnr i'Unt 

ificit Excellent 
if if Above average 
^ Average 
No stars — ■ below areiaqe. 



Shows Still Running 

* * -* n&cbrlor Mothw. Glnf « 

Rogers, Dnvut Nlvtui ti, {J^lleiitful 
arid human modrrn coumdy, 
ettt*< 4t,h Tvft'k. 

* » Fnaf Frathm. John 1*1f I Vfff 1 
Ralph Rirhnrdnin tn imnd 
advtntirr* diaoiL Rr^nt, 3rtl 

■* * Sraaler and Uvinrttoiie. Rpen- 
cei' Tracy, sir Cedrlr- HardwUrke 
in flue otlMUturr blDgrtphy. Cen- 
tury, 2nd wrefc, 

**8l»tj Olurii,»5 VrsrK. Anna 

NmkIc, A4ilou Walbruok Jn Im- 
posing ri,r(intc]e of Vlctorl.t'5 
reign. Mayfair, 2nd wi. 




Tnary and wnni out, y<:l sue ran'l sleep. Her Jijicslion U 
«o iire,l thai it is (till struggling unli die meal (he lunk bijuM 
Ago. 141 tilic dues nnt lenow it 1 

Wn want |» tell hi r Lhut Bengrr'f Fnod will make hrr bright 
an, I ha|ipy again b> giving her . i.jiijiI. If mmriguinenl while her 
digmtinn lultefi a real, because freedom fruttl digestive »lrain 
with full nuiirinhinenl. hrgim with the lir^t eup n( IlrngcrV Food. 

Bcngcr'st is ihr only Food that contains the enzj-mcs of 
natural digestion. Wli.-n yon |>egiu to prepare Benger's Food 
hy milling the hot milk, those enTyinni beeome netive anil 
partly dig.-st bptb the Fond and the milk before you drink It 
lour -y-lcui i- thprefore aide to n^imflste bSe (MMbtfanvd 
nouruhiuent in Beogcr's Food while your tired digestion re»tp.. 
Have ynur Gr»l COf of Benger'u loud to-day. 



Friers in fitly and 

£Mtiwba.' 
No. i tU* • * 81- 
A r n. t ric€ - . 6e 
lltf.lt- tn I 'I,. 



BENCERS 

the self- digestive Food 



MIXED AND MADE IN HALF A MINUTE. 

VhiUt half a pint of niilk Is runiing l« live Luil. 
Idbr nn* l«;i*-l lii]>k-|,r.i.|ii t ,] n f Hrny^i'n 

F«iml; j4hf inlii h ■ i Ii rrcato with 4 

ijl.li .(.,1 of OOU ivairr. WH the 

boifinn milk ami imoiediairlT it starln lu 
vnlr ill Qie [mil, pur il eluwly mi tu 
the«ild muliire. UHokniKiHitiiiicoul 
euouiiL. Suiur ly tnnlr. I, nth F« H I 
and milk orr p*rlu1ly M-H .ti.-i--t.--l 



FDriniw,[lJ*ai.ri iltlanl r.^.l. i.,. ^..[,.m. 
tlu airraiwii ,..:...,„... in ih, 
tw.Virt duI L .fea Wllh nun tin. 



FREE ^" lr , <<S ,h ,"' *;"««'< BnnUrt 10 B.tr-. Food. Lt*. 



and 
8 p.m. 



"sr 

l)A» - 



TIVOLI 

a iT*a Of bapio sur.r a kcheek 

M( K Ll f AS 



2^0 nnd 
8 p.m. 

LAST 

Muni*. 



40BU fc.flJr*,. Htlri, tl«»l£w ,„« Un.r,., UdA Mimilr O ItriL. Mln, , Oil l.i. In, 
.no t'.tnll. 1 .1111. (.rllllllK, llnl, B^hr-lnrr. t uttt% .... Chur., n . ,",| «,i„i ,1,,,,. I , 
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ring 
ail Polish 



Here « last is the Nail Polish 
that women have been wanting 
for years ... A polish that fluws 
smoothly on to the nail and clings 
there . . . gleaming, brilliant anJ 
flawle« day arrer day. 

Try the new Cures polish in one 
of the scisnn's lovely soft shades 
shade to harmonize with 
your favourite costume colour, to 
accent your own colouring. 

CLTEX 

Nail Polish 



T*¥ DIES' 
f HXIIING NIW SHAPES 
Clavar ruflp 
ThlitU Lauml 
Old Cat* Httuflicr 

REGULAR. SIZE NOW 
COSTS ONLY I/-- 
For sconomy buy tht 
Be ijolor Six* C*t*X 
Pflfilk It l| Ulflbl* fo 
thv lai* rfrap, and CM- 

tolm nearly thr»i ilm«i 
the quantity &f the 1/' 
Trial Sii*. 



Wings Worth 

P. 



mET, air," wild 
Buckley. "Tiwi^Sw.rtwftU'r Stewart 
ntrlke ts here, at Uila lukfr. Your 
n tHnthWlj Stewart Your explana- 
tion /or nermiftlrn? Tut to stake the 
olaiuu L& rcruto tin trie, blx you uf. 
beoause you were unable to do tt 
personally. But you had far more 
Important busiuosii tu hand— In your 
Mie strike When 
ihe returned from fluking l,he 
claims, ttnd rep orte d thai fho wins 
unnbte to find tlie rock under which 
certain irilcrmation nus believed to 
he hidden, why did you beljrvn her 
K| rt'iiullv?" 

Ai tills noli'Jt, In a riiwh ot unijer- 
fltdjiding. Court saw the |jurposy of 
this crotts-CTumituiUan, The ques- 
tions t-hnmselvfirf meant little; his 
expre-judon and inflexion of voltrf 
were being analysed by n master *tu- 
denl Q( nAyehology aixl men. Bul'Je- 
loy wanted to believe that Lhf :.:nM- 
Una wee as It appear** r3 tn be: his 
cuid. unirmottonal reason warned 
him tr> make xutc, 

"Believe her?'" Court forced a alow 
grin. "ThHt wim vliai out first row 
wo* about I couldn't talk fast 
enough lo convince hrr that I be- 
lieved her." 

■T «t" Par Lh* flmt time. & hint, 
af ;,ii-L.:.;. ■ i crept Into Tt.oronlitfe- 
Buckley's, voice. In other mnn, this 
vvoufci havo been overwhelming 
lief. "Yes, she menttcniui thM mlp- 
undertitanrfliig. But why, later, when 
you BOUiti yet around on crutches, 
for example, didn't, you make a tre- 
meJKloua effort to go up U> tbr glacier 
in perrrou? To ser for yourself that 
there wu no rock?* 

"Bocaitaer said Court, jiimply. "I 
learned, later, to uru/.t, her im- 
paicilly." 

"You've nerer none up to 
glacier then?" 
"No. I couldn't li 1 ■would.' 
"You wouldn't, now. if you 
the utrnngU. and opportunity J* 

"Tor the jiiirpdr-e— no," »aJd Court. 
"I know there's no flat rock there bis 
enough to mi the bill." 
-How do you know it?" 
"Becaure Dolly Hild *>," 
"Good,"-a4id Dolly. "Good, Cout L," 



th<; 



had 



Continued from Page 6 

"Not so good," Court denied, with 
hard-bitten humor, "I'd like to have 
found It." 
"I mean, if* good to know—" 
'"ITiala enough," cut in Buckley, 
impatiently. "Whafjs your theory . 
Stewart., about what h&ppcued to 
the rockV" 

Before lie could mi-x) ■ : ;--sv v&£ 
art interruption of proportion* 
Skinner McGinn, who had not becu 
i-.l.i tiv nnture in the mould of those- 
who atund zilenily and Walt, and 
whoso hairy featurea had been Swell- 
ing, monj^nt by moment, with in- 
dignation and wrath, exploded. 

"I m a rlug'todjed stalwiirt XIue 
nnd tlia(.," he announced, in efJecu 
ajid with finch force thctE nothing 
short of laotntH annihllauon cculd 
tiEive checked or overridden him. "I 
don't know nothm - and proud of It I 
aim to pleaiw. But will onr of you 
educated sciaiwjrljijk tell why were 
^fjindln" around here, with Court 
crippled, bunted down and In.-lpltv^. 
ami Dally henp so Rfttit and weak 
she's ltabln to fold up and blow away 
any second, an 1 talk about rock* - '' 
What alia you. Buckley? You aiming 
to kill these chlidrvn by inches? Put 
your dangtxl liardfi on the table. 1YL1 
'cm all you wont 1* ttielr eyelaseth 
j in' I i In' ragged shirts oft thoh* backE, 
tus tbir price for taking 'em back 
where they can gH warm an' well fed 
again. Bui don't pussyfoot an' 
palaver so much. In ahort, you 
liKbt-liuHered, overrated tinhorn, 
put up or jjtmL up. It that plain?" 

Xfrne 111 t?ie group had ever lieard 
Sir ThonidlfTc Bu<:kley achiriVs&ed in 
Mich forthright terms. Dolly 
trembled visibly In the presence of 
imminent dtuwlcr; tile olhers 
atoocl motionleai. 

Buckley did not reveal resentment 
or voire a thread He had merely 
waited, iil\ eyea fixed on Court; ho 
now paid Skinner the supreme litsult 
ot disregarding hint utterly. 

He Paid: -Your theory about the 
rock, Stewart?" 

Court .shrugged. "Your guVMt ta uls 
good rw\ mine. You know glAclerit. 
Their faces slough off They crack. 
Tiicy nw-lt. As anou em the ice b> gone, 




Long-wearing 

BATH TOWELS, GLASSCLOTHS 

and other useful softgoods for 
SIREN USERS 




AFTERNOON FROCK in iur- 
tlitndy Wi>ol with unuiuul trim, 
and full ikirt alluintd by l l ia 
papular rteuJ unpenned nl,:::^ 
By Chnnenl F\h. 



tin- side w&lbi diive In May br Ihc 
ronlffl Uirre, toriB deep " He le.-.:ira 
more heavily an hla cmtehr.- tut 
tietid Vowrrod a little. 

Raveulilll 6tepjied lo liie Hide, and 
placed B supporting hand on lll» 
back. "McGinn's rttfhr., my di-ar 
Buoiley.'" Hln cllpned acccnte ?m 
niorc eloquent tlua atlnncl 
heaviest »r[illery. •TlKre an llmlu 
even for cut-throats of our jtript 
Shull *-e hurry iiloni;:'' 

•so be it," nid BucXluy. It a 
[iStilJi thftt lila armor vnus tmpcr^'l'iit 
to LheKc minor Irrluitlouii. Hti 
■UMi.u.lnsI thuuglu prooEss« h-.^int 
e-.we on coldly, undisturbed, he tud 
n'qehed his decision. He removed 
a Ittove and produced a foldsd paper 
nnrl loimtaln-jien from an imirr 
pocket ot his Breutccat. His flauw 
fllckod from Ha.Tenhlll'» face W 
BklnneT's. to Coiu-ra: and remHir.ed 
Uierc u he said: "You've named 
your own terms, Stewart. Fonu- 
nateljr, I've anticipated this mol- 
ing or mmiU. awl have daahed ort > 
gniheljiko agreement Read It 
please. Then sign it." 

Court opened the paper and t»jnt 
over It. Ravenbill movwl ci 
with a murmured: "May I?" skin- 
ner stood behind tlwm, scowhiyj 
over their ahouluVrS- 

It was. on the race of it, the virjal 
Bfubstake ttfu-eement- Thare wcr? 
two cotuhUojuiI clauA^a. 

"H rn." said court "A hal! In- 
terest in discovery and tile prrnw 
Yon »-ant a slice o» the whole wu 
eh?" 

"Naturally. rw uMn nut !Jl 
heavy expense |n tli e matter 111! 
boy. No court would deem it 
extortionate. But-and I spejs. 
now, wlih no retereneo to otttrtl 
ol laa^l hope you will not healutr 
to ?l|)n It. I really dei,'' 

"Sign it, oourt." Dolly pl*i ( l«) 
Shtf was swaying a little; aht gmiai 
blindly (or Buckley-a arm. "Don! 
argue." 

It was Kavttiiiil! who aiuihsM 
tlie prcotid condition. 

•Pardon." lie said, pouitta*: ht 
renrt aloud: "*Aud In the event ol 
such dlMovrry. the said Str Thorti- 
cllfte Buclttey ahail have entire and 
unqualified charee o( the dcvclco- 
nunt ol tho claim, or data 
eovpred by thla agreement.' Lrnl 
tilat a hit ru>id. Buckley? &tn 
Siewort won't bo permitted » «rl 
fool In the eonjtiri without your 
ticrmlsslon. 14 

"Nor anybody else. Uovenhill," »ald 
Buckley, nodding. "TheieU uttll -.If 
Mule matter of the rock, you alWJW- 
Any ohjectlons, Stewart?" 

"No objections." aaUl Court 
wearily "What of it? Give ntc '-it 
pen." 

"Before you ftign." aaid BiiLfcCV 
"I want all you geiitlemeu to wit- 
neas, and particularly you. o:W 
and Todri. and you, Oollv. ihal 
Stewart is agreeing at thla tlittr thai 
he 1* algnlng the agretfmerr ,if liU 
own tree will, in consideration ol 
the fact that I supplied hint with » 
ship, equipmcut and other in* 
clilimtola for his exploration wot* 
Is thai correct. Stewart?" 

"So." said Court "It in not wt- 
reet," 

"No?' said Bucalry. hi* amilo fiJEvI 
"In what nnrtlcular?" 

PIoqm turn to Poge 40 
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(liiltlreit still thrilled bv 



Fai ic v Talks 

2GB session re-creates world 
of make-believe 

Most Australian children still believe in Fairies. All 
Ac old stories we knew in our own childhood ore just a% 
popular to-day as ever. 

That hoi been the experience of Miss Lucille Bruntnell, who has 
t huge audience of children — and adults, too! — each Monday, Wed- 
nesday and Friday ot 5 p.m.. when she Broadcasts from 2GB. 



FAIRYLAND," say* Miss 
Bruntnell. "Is the world 
0) our dreams. That is the 
Secret of Its fascination. 

■ W'i:er. I wiui a t-hlld I used to sit 
did wave a fair; tale Id which t 
fonld become an actrefc, and eo ui 
Umiiaii. and be rtoetred at Buct- 
bfhjvra P&laco. 

•When in IBM It actually hap- 
pened some people would any, "Well 
yon mm achieved your childhood 
imol'jonr 

"But as 1 sat In the Throne Room 
tt the Pnlaoe walling to or pre- 
i>ii1fri to the Klnft and Queen I 
tor.w it wa& sorm-tniim mure than 
Uuc— It was Just a fairy tale consr- 
true-" 

Tft story of Cinderella, Mjm 
Biuii uell «tld. was one of the eldest 
B tie world. 

Ti.tjy 1*11 me that It la to be 
hand la the lore of ancient 
BtWt. and I am sure it will con- 
dsue to be told in somt giuee or 
cLhrr when all our modern novels 
in forgotten." 

Never too old 

TO show that we arc never too old 
* or dadllualoncd bo enter the 
inrlit of the "Little fcotile." Mi.--! 
Bruntnell mentioned an experience 
■t the Sydney Ooneervatorlucn. 
Khen she presented her now fnmouj: 
JutMrjirrUllons of A. A. Milnr'r= 
"Cfcrtftlupher Bobtn." 

An old genii eman with n Ionic 
while beard approached her after 
tlx* performance. 



"Do ynu mind If 1 have a look tit 
that teddy bear?" be asked. 

"Certainly not." *ald Miss Bruiit- 
nelL "You're only rour atid a half 
like tbe re-St ol us." 

The old senUcmaii nercod and 
examined the teddy bear with as 
much Interest as 11 he had been only 
four and a half. 

On a vle.lt to a home for lncur- 
ublai (n Queensland. Miss Brunt- 
nell presented n series of sketches 
In the Kuth Draper manner. 

The patients, were appreciative 
and interested, but when one of tlletr 
number plucked up courage to aak 
for a "Christopher Robin" number 
there was a sudden change in the 
audience. 

1'hry Bermrd fur the first time to 
forret their illnesses and rave 
Ihrmwlvrs up rntirelT to the clc- 
li £ hl« of t'liristuphrr It oh In » "Littln 
Dluvk ilea." 

Tnere Wrv. no doubt, IihIkIiik by the 
rapt lace: ui lliat audience, that 
the world of fairies ettll frns the 
power ta charm the minds of men, 
womi'n, and chnaren. 

Mlas Bninmell believes that there 
is wonderful scope for Australian 
fairy stories. 

"Think- of the Jenolan Caves, 
Kosciunko. the outback, the pine 
iyrfj.l.'; 1 1 1 1' 1 . i u 1 . tchli h pass -.mjl]- 
iiu? down from Brisbane to Sydney t 
They are Just waltlrifr to be popu- 
lated with fairy folk I 

"Some people think Hint fairy 
stories must deal with the older 
lands to he attractive to young 




THE AUSTRALIAN 
WOMEN'S WEEKLY 
SESSION from 2GB 

Every day 

from 
430 to 5 
p.m. 

/t-iiN t:su AY. November 
8. — Dorothea Vnutl*r in 

KftllrWTNHl. 

TltTrtSIlAY. NoTPmhrr !L— 

June MAndrn — Aatrolugj for 

( hilrlrm. SprriflJ Atjvirr 
ahuuf Suitable Career*. 

FREDA V , November lfl.— 
Jtnn' Mai-Hdm — Genrrut Astro- 
logy. 

SATURDAY, Norember LL 
— Murir. in the News. 

srV!»AY. November 13.— 
Junr Mars.d-riT--<«acdrnlTi|f bj 
the Slurs, taU v lHi for Butf. 
n"'; l-'nlk — "VflilBiBsaWte 
your ■■jr.-. u I brand o-f prnK-11 
allly." (Second Ulk). 

MONDAY. November 13 — 
The \ikii .i'i.tii Women 1 * 
Weekly Celebrity Reellnl. 

Tl KSDAY. November H.— 
June Mnrntlen — Astrology for 
Women. 





Australian.", But, of «iiiri>e, that Is 
not so. 

"A fairy story 1b always a eom- 
binsiilau of the known and the un- 
known, of the real and the lmaglri- 
ary. Thuc. In Ctnderella. ilu- pump- 
Vtin vlilch cvvry child knowf, 1e 
Uinitid Into ft glorlou* enrrtaffe or 
vlilch tta avrruKe child nan only 
tircurji. 

"Autftrallnn fairy stnrles whJrh 
provide ohlldrrn with the ideal mbt- 
ture -of rh* knfiwn and unknown— 
at strange foUc with familiar Bet- 
ilngFi— will 1k> ..■■-ii:---! of r wide 
public." 

Whenever possible in her recltnli. 
whel.tmr they rtn! on the air. dd the 
niagri, or for the entrr[ait]mnnt of a 
few children who have gathered 
around her asking for a story. 
Lucille Brunfnrt] featurec- an Au*- 
txaliaii fairy bile. 



Ml&S LUCtLLZ BRUNTNBLl* 
who ivtli faiiy Utte» from 2GR, 

Many of these MIsr Bnmtne!] 
coiiiptifififl as 3hv Hcien alung. seizinB 
an rhe rencUora of her young llaten- 
ers for InfiptraUon. 

On the other linnd, ahe often 
•lrawa on che growing Uterature of 
rulryltind being: prodnced by Aux- 
t ralk an nuthcrs. 

World interesl - 

CHE histanrte afl a basts of our 
kJ futuri* A : fairj- lore ^uch 

bookit t>e "Dot and Ltie Kangoi-oo," 
Oie d^lhrhrful ntorles of Renloul 
Duthwnite, illu.-trHtvd by Ida Ren- 
toul Outhwaite, tuul the "Oumnur 
series of stories and pictures by 
ifay Glbba. 

"Some day," Lucille Bruntntrll 
eayjt^ "AuMrallan fatry folk will 
Crvptivai* the Imaslnatton of the 
children of the world, far Australia 
la a vast, fairyland Inhabited by 
such strange folk as the koala, 
lean Karoo, platypus, cmiu and tbs 
bandicoot 

"If cur wi^tfVb- will but give them 
voiced and 1ft their UnamiiitUcinj! 
weave adventures for them, oomr 
Grimm or Huris Andersen will eomt 
olcinR to give these arorlei* per- 
manent form.** 

Each. ChristmaE Lucille Brunt- 
ni'U eocii to 3GB u> "Fairy JlnfiEe 
B«ll," to entertain a nrait audience 
of rliltdreii with Atorias of one of 
the zrentfivt ttpureE in all fairy lore 
— dear old Santa ClatLS, 



Getting Fat 
and Slack? 

ARE YOUR I.OOKaS 
FADING AWAY? 



Normal wtiirti t mtuim n nrnml n ■ 1 1 



■Lurk, ih* -;\ \< 
at your Inrril 
pr-opf* ATI* taut 
U«i *h;c.Ji. in. 
wnrUL' matr.Er 

hnndacbt!)' ItlUot 
tirr..-!; il|!f:t t.ll I; 



yrni a rr K"iiiit lu: And 
nv br » CDfiETwird kLita 
U tr*Cl, Orfi-fuluhf 
lnitllijr.d Willi rnvnlipn- 



ar»it»Ul T*fUr • Ti!" 1 and 
ju-j mrictf tl]' 



it baouhinr ror-«tlpntioa itui 



.. n*T»rn;hj ha . 
vrr. i»fiMii':ii f > ftiTfiiiivi'. '.iicnr fiii(iou^ Into. 
tin uurl Itvr jiilH pvhslpialv ntartLHx and 

nrrpnc'tiHa tar tigwr.Li. kttn ih* TiMid trn^L 
clean an (J kccivi*. mlr Mm DtMt. *c,(\ •hni 

riimfal ft, tmrj hrnith ir.d niqrftmJj [at. n*t 
ft I 3 SotrJir ot Pinl\r[r.ri '.u-flaj. At 
etL£inl»j(i jam] nun 




The Australian Worms n s Wct-Uv 

NOTICK TO I'OVTRIBIiTORS 

MangscrtpiA and plcturt-s will be 
■.■ 1 1 1 1 ■. ui ■ i .<! A stamped jinjiv^w-l 
cnvelupr should hr , m [n-.nl tf the 
return at the mannFrrlpt or picture 
la drstred. Mm-nuiwrlpti and pirtilres 
wiD mdT lir recetred At ^ende-r'a risk, 
and the proprirlon. of Thr Aus- 
tralian Women's- Weekly will not he 
rrtipoilEiMt hi thr rvrnt nf Iom.. 

PtiKa: Read>ni nerd not claim for 
liriirs ufdcfM thr.y do not receive pay- 
Bflll wiUiln OOr mnnlh ol* -|alr , f f 
publlL'titlan. In the event nf similar 
coulributlon-A the EdJt»r-fi declHkin U 
Una I 




"We've Bought 
Electricity Bonds!'' 

"Our Investment is SAFE and will Earn 4i 
per cent, a year for the next 10 years . , then 
well get our money back in full." 

r 




OUR MONEY IS SAFE tweausa tha Sydney County 

Council Loan ic guaranteed by tan income of the Sydney Ce'-inty Council 
--and thm Uicome was aoarly £9.000,000 Ian! year I 

OUR SAVINGS ARE EARNING MORE 

wa ijr-i 4j per cent, for our money iiutead o| ordinary intercat. 

WE ARE NOW BONDHOLDERS ,„ the aunaziugly 

njC'.v'.-,hi! Undertaking which auppUea DetnVicily Ib Auatraiii*'a Jargeat 
cily. Could thoro b« a bettu-r or mora lecvu* tnTnelmoat thu thai? 



HOW TO BUY 

41 0/ ELECTRICITY 
2 BONDS 

Sydney County C ouncil ££30.000 Load. Cuirencyi 10 Yeaia. 
(UNDraWHJTTErf BY: I. B. WERE * SON) 

I. Apply to any office of tho Common weal) h Bank or to any 
recogniiHrd Sharebrolcer 1oi tho Proapectua ol Sydney County 
CoUikcil Ldan. 

1. Till in and ralnra 1he Application Form. fYou can Invail 
thU Ot tncit . 1 and ynu, can pay tho S u,bl CriplioU by Imlal- 

menla fl you wfah.) 



REMEMBER THIS! 

Your Inlereal will be paid hall yaarly £rae ai exchange, and yoiu ptincipal 
will be rehinded In full, fie* ol axchangir, in Ngt-cmbei, 1W9, 
hilar«at begina IMMEDIATELY youi noney m paid into tfaa Bank, 
The Sydney County Council Loan La an AumoriaMd Truataa Secuhry to 
N*w South Walaa. 

The L«»n wiU ba luted on iho Slock Exchange and Lnvaalora may a«D 
their Bonchi at any tim* if th»y wiah. 

No Inrealon in Australian Public Body Laana bava avsi (.illed to racadv* 
payment ol mioreni and repaymantn o| capital dd lha duo dcioa. 



INVEST YOUR SAVINGS IN (phogilabk SAFETY! 
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ROBOLEINE 
will 
Banish 
Nerves 
and that 
Depressed Feeling 

If tuu »rr run dawn, nervy and drriri:i*rJ H 
ll U a HUlr pi|tn that worn tllil o vera train 
■rr Liking tull o[ >wor vitality nnrf 
*. mtjM h, - : .1 1 huii to mi : Uir 
•wnnkrirrd nmn Bud tirwirj — lot wlilrh 
I'ui jHt^r turfe In rnrhlrift m good a* 
Rdwelnc. <irt a jar of -hi wonderful 
rrhiwutlvc — it will prove die br*t health 
inMMhimT ?nra hair eter mailt-. Even 
alter a frw I . lb* ippetitc Imp tine*. 
Ill' nr-nr* air linnnl. worry ami jpiircn- 
uliKi vanish, and sooti -[^rdy return In 
rirtinn.1 hrallh arid nginir i* ammrrri, 
l! <■ 1 1 Mn m n i il*- ii lit ilur(nr> (or over 4fl 
irar* in anntmln* dc-biluy, *W 
rri ulnurri liivri. In I'ljriYJitwrrnre lifter ill- 
twterao, nn*ar>lp5, »ktwpU>B rtHiRli, etai. ll 
i- tIip ftrar pfepaj^kn mnile for young 

aurl olil 

rWrjj'r /n Ffljj/rTAil 
!n (ric_ IL'ul. aiirl 3"hu. ■*,!■■« Jbt*. 



RDBDLEINE 



THE BODY BUILDER AND 
REVITALISING TONIC 




JLm 



ship and 
Be looked at Raven- 



equlnment." 

hllL 

RavtDlil! did not. henluUr. 
- stcn-art's Mhlp m registered ta ruy 
name, old cabbn«f." tie told Buck- 
ley. .MnlUnsly. "The cheque drawn 
on yuur Edmonton Recount wu 
never imed, t hud title to 1U I 
boiieht It with " 

"Never mlna," Court cut In. "Never 
mmd where the money came from. 
The pnlm ta, these Witnesses will 
remember bhnl Buckley did Hot 
supply eiYber ship or equipment " 

The anlnuulty behind the oold. 
unwinking look Unit Buckley darted 
at Ravenhlll vai plainly not rooted 
In Ule revelation HaeU, but In the 
knowledge that Ravenhlll hud 
atl 'iiipr«i in thwart lutn at that 
early otaite ot the .•,,»• 

"So? I'll remember thai, my 
Ind . . . The detail's unimportant. 
Stewart. My Edmonton cheque Is 
proof of my good faith. The point In. 
you are Alsnhig the agreement Of 
your own frpe will?" 

'"Ye*." said Court. He achieved 
a grirL "Of course." 

He alencd It. Ml Angers numbing, 
and piutled agreement and pen back 
to Buckley, who replaced them In 
Ills pocket. 

"And now. Btrwnr;"— Buekley was 
affanU'. genial— "and you. my dour. 
It won't be Long now. A Utile run 
up to the claims to verify the 
notices. Then we'll be oil." He 
glanced lip toward the OBnyon. "Trie 
snnw's drifted In since you boated 
the notice*. I take It? Can you 
tell usi In general, child, where the 
monuments are. eo we won't waste 
too much time digging for them?" 

"Yes. Will— will It help U 1 go 
.iluni'.'. 1 '" 

"It will. Indeed. But ar» you sure 
you hnvr the otrenettu my dear?" 



Wings 



H Yw. I can do It, If It'll eavc time." 

"Excellent . . . The snowshoeji* 
Todd. And you'll (.crnmpany my 
niece and me . , . OrlB*p3, you wlU 
take your place In my Bhip k at the 
rear, ready lo take off . . . FUven- 
hill, you and Stewart will ?,o over 
to your ship, the forward ship, nml 
muJce yourselves ccmfurtAble there 
uiii|! Dulh ''nin."- Li^cik. I prffliime 
youl] want Dolly with you on the 
rrcin-ii trip, .Straiirt.? A. ■■■»i J :t!iv-,..:L 
gosturp, af courev. thftt I pan fully 
unrlvrsUiati. KaveahHl will pilot you 
buck." 

"And Skinner," «Ud Caurt, lonklnp: 
hard at Hlrn. "Skinner flies vtLh us. 
too?" 

"No." BucJtlt?>- slLook his hmtl- 
■ Nf), 8t«warL You nnd Dolly jind 
Havf-nhlll T can Crust to rjiffl, factA 
oa they exlnt, ta follow thf dictate* 
of your t;rxn[ judftmi'nL rattier than 
your emotions. But not Skinner. 
He noes with me. in my ahtp . . You. 
will so fltutiR with Orlyna. Skinner. 
I mean— now." 

"I ain't so siirr nhout thut," Al.atcd 
£3klnnfT vrnomoualy 

"Take It and like Tt. Skinner," 
sold CQurt. hend br/wed. 

"Okny " Skinner threw up hi* 
handa in n large ^^ture. 

"ATter you." said Griggs niran- 
ingly. 

It wsa for Court, a long, Iaborl- 
oiiB haul to the forward plane. He 
reached It a I Ijurt a^siated by Raven- 
hill. In the warm cabin of the four* 
place ihEp. lie slumped In tht^ right 
rrnr neat, hla body twisted back so 
that he could command u view of 
the gap nnd (unphithr^nf.ri- 1 . 

The thirty minutes required lor 
Buckley. Todd and Dolly to make 
the circuit of the claim-; were over 
at last; and Todd came clown the 
long drift that .spilled into thr am- 



North 

Continued 1 from Foge- 



3S 



I LYRIC OF LIFE 



"To took af fan, dwar, no one wouM dreo 
w had gM}*>B-up children. 




¥,v**n tt hn*h«nil nniirem ihr dfrTfrcnr* 
wlim ■ woitidti wrsra n U;-r!< i Itrdncinx 
trinDrnt. llirvr «rfcUti£rMll* d<;r.j^nt^t 
f«itindfiliona ran make *tm look inch** 
■Bfl rally improve jour **liur." 
»T Ri'^ 7 rral romftirl *nd 
snpport. 



POX mi' RE- 
DUCING . * . A 
FROMT L\CE 

BERLEf 
A Froul T.»re Bee- 

M run lakr inrhr* 
•iff ibor-c tiip*! 
Kin-* *ntl •.litnniff 
tliiitli*. tittiT w>iai* 
,\tnl ifr Lrrp van 
Hat- in-f ronl iherr^ 
a lirml* baoed 
panel hriieath ihr 
r*.iiili jdja^lrd lap- 
niK. Hrxibta hjuV 
f jihiiidc ito isiT 
bu.k. 



FOB SIEVMFH 
ABDOMEN AND 
WAtSt . . . 
"ADJliSTOT.TFT* 

BcElri i| .1... 

lift" V r and 

( ..'tiv-.ti v. havr a 
(1 aim! I'd J AdjDfalo- 
Jift" hrll lliul lilli 
jnar tummy l T P 
aud. IN ju-i si 
■inn.: WUtrlrs 
a'. i i \ ■ your 
figure - J i iii - . aimply 
adju-l Ibi.' Ictlilun 
al lbi< .■,!.!.■.' ) (r J( 
' foHirninR it h.-irk 
ta thr farihrtr rw 
id flat hidr loop*. 




F*ir« Yt-ttrs off your figure frith a 



plUUleatre. breaking trail, with 
BuckifiT and Dolly fDllDwiiUj. 

They came by the rear ahlp. 
Ah-s-r.- Todd paused to drag out 
Buckley's hamper of food. Dolly 
was almoet being carried now. 

"The home stretcti/' aald Court, 
between hla leettL ,r Han« on. 
child.** 

RavturdJI awunj down from the 
cabin to help lift her ia Her face 
vas waxen, but she innBed at C^urt 
as ahe ahjmpod down, hU nrm nup- 
pnrtJng her. 

Buckley said, peflrlne la ismilinaly 
fram outftkle- "And here's the test 
of the food, my dear. Including the 
hot soup. You've earned it . . . You 
muy tuke ott lmirit*dlstel3 - , "flaven- 
liill. Well leSkrwJ* 

"Wait," Wid GoutL "tl'fi eleven 
o'clock now. Youll -ret to Atberton 
flrfit. Well probably miikc tt 
before four. Tell Skinner to mflk* 
arrangements at the hospital for 
me. Far an X-ray. If the luga 
all right they can put H In a cast. 
Tell bim m buy some new clothe., 
for me, stuff llko this, a complete 
outfit. Ee knows my /dae. Tell him 
lo mnke arratiBemri? tA Tor dinner 
3t the hotel Seven o'clock. I ought 
to be away from the hospital then. 
That'll give you time to set on ynur 
war paint, too," he said tc Dollv. 
'Toull so direct to Buckley's town 
house, eh?" 

"I a up paw so." She looked at him. 
with weary wonder 



V^OrjRT drew out 
hla wallet, detracted some currency, 
and rLfTled thrau{fh it- "Orrt thin 
Lo Skinner, if you don't mind, Buck- 
iny, There'* two hundred there. 
Ttfll him not to touch a drop of 
llcTuar until dinncr-tinar* or XH =.khi 
tilm alive. Tell him. when he'a done 
all those chores, v. birr a Oaf and 
have 1( there, at the field. Do you 
mind?" 

"Not at all," aald Buckley affably, 
Happy to oblige. But it won't be 
necessary for him to hire a car, of 
course. I'll have mine there, at your 
service and Dolly's." 

"Thanks," said Court. 

"One point, Stewart" aald Buck- 
ley, smiling, "l^-ovi you wish to go 
to the Ffold commlaMiOner"* office to 
sec that I have properly recorded 
the claims?" 

Court Stewart looked hard at him, 
almost with awe, "I'm surprised at 
you, Buckley. None but a weak 
mind rubs It to when an opponent/* 
lickL»d. It doesn't matter. We've 
got other plaite, other praspects . . . 
Well, well ahove off. So long. 
Buckley" 

They toak off, heading upwards 
through the western gap- The aim 
was a red bull on the southern hori- 
json; It -seemed to mount wilh them 
as they climbed townrdu the zenith. : 
below them the long shadows were 
edged with crirnson. 

"There'a one detail, old chap.** 
Ravenhill raised his voice over the 
roar of the motor. "Do you mind 
orifl more question'.''' 

"Shoots"* Court invited, unscrew- 
ing the tap of th vacuum bottle, 
"After that, we'll remember that 
the oUvhn'f behind us, and we're 
heading Jttmth." 

"About your not going to the gold 
commlstdonera office And conced- 
lnn ttfttr defeat. Wlint did tliat 
mean? You still have lulf of tho 
claim." 

"Wliat half?" aaid Court; he tow- 
ered his voice. "Soup, Dolly. Take 
it sJow at llrat.* 

Doily took the cup, but did not 
raise it to her lips. "Wait till you've 
answered Riv," ahe Aald, "I was 
going to tell you. I think you uti- 
rieratand already.** 

HavenhlU whistled lun astonish- 
ment "You don't mean that Buck- 
leys But yea. of course! He has 



fOllKOI III.- 



Thr Foundation of B entity 

all Hii;n r%.tHion ■ all. thiik-io Trrr 



Farewell 



| Oaf day* ttvre tilUd with 

: uttthftti thr tiiyhtt 

| Were fa&U talct ifail httin 

| porfi wtQle. 

I And namettts music play* J 

upon our hciirl*. 

| Drifting, ft Msmerf, from (at 

| Olympic height*. 
I 

| \V* pJautd at mofee*oefj>ir, 
1 that yau and I 
I Had till tht World 5« f urr ut, 
all of lift 
In which tn build On ecer- 

ta&ting /ray » . . 
That u'e USfM fr#t of Wrry 
other tiit. 

Vt't played too for it'/wr 
tht parting tame 
= We could not find the ttHtgh 
| rcr tt'c httit planned . . - 
And anty in that last good- 
bye uvr hnviv 
That nvne of tt had «tw kern 
a game. 

— Phullis Dur*L-jn-5rou'p. 



the lusted ship. After we're gone, 
hell change the location nouctu 
and then arrive first at the gnkl 
cammiaaloner'B office to record tin 
cluima In his name, so you : 
no «hare wliatever. Is that If 1 

"Just &s simple as that,** Court 
MKret'd. "Even simpler, in Isiei: He 
ehtinned the loeation. notices In 
DoUy'a presence Eh, Dolly?' 

"Yes. And he made me elfin & 
statement that I'd come with yon 
on your nhip as his agent. To srukft 
the claims for him. I had bo. Court 
Do you know what he threiiN 
Xa do to you If " 

"My wordt" Ravenhill had nt lart 
fully gra^pc-d the picture, "Stewart 
old chap, I Aalubr you, I tlimusLJ I 
hod iron In my joul. Fortitude. All 
that sort af rot. I could never hnve 
bowed to the inevitable aa graeefuU? 
ae youl" 

"Shucks," «atd Court. "Mai be 
we'll beat hhn in. Maybe hell haw 
motor troubie Tile last dog Un't 
hujus yet. Meanwhile, from now on 
we're heiiding itouth. Right?" 

"Bight." 

"Bo drink your soup, DoTly." Ccurt 
aaid. "Look, mine's ready Doeiin't 
it imefl Rood?" 

"Do you forrjive me. first? Im auri' 
you could have made some fcin-i M 
bargain with htm. If youU been IS 
my place. But he frightened toe sa 
It didn't *eem as though all the 
hi the world wus wuriJ. taking i::.- 

"It'a all right," he Interrupted 
hastily, "Forget It- Let'i '^mk 
south, not north Porwarl not 
bftukv.flrd. D'you see what T otn 
down yonder beyond the hon^iu 1 
New proapect-s. Now vistas. The 
nniihiii;. tM'ckcjnlnBr veur^ - 
all tlUAt rol I" He chuckled, 
hvldtiut her close with his Tree 
arm. "Cn short. In the immor- 
tal word*-; of the future- Mrs. Cour- 
tenay Stewart, uttered in circum- 
atanoe* that make my bast effofli 
at Tionchala-nuv a chlldiah gesture by 
comparison, my friends" — be wawd 
bta cup of aoup — '"l*D. the aawnr* 



The warm And hrUUUntly-ughted 
hotel lobby was practically desrrted 
To Court, lo-unping deep berween : lie 
ensutflng wing» of a great leather 
davenport, adjacent to a raduitsr 
olid frosted window and facing > 
Uttte 1'itt-ards the door, the calm tail 
warmth seemed to permea.tr ;o nt> 
very banes. 

Please turn to Page 44 
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THE BEST OF ALL GIFT OFFERS 



Just one average family lize grocery order is sufficient to enable you 
fo obtain one of several free gifts right away. How's that for speed? 

No more of the long months of waiting for gifts — there are NINE 
different Sanitarium Health Foods carrying coupons, and they ALL 
combine to give you Quick Gifts. 

When you buy your Sanitarium Health Foods now, you not only get 
the purest and best foods obtainable, but you also participate in the 
most- rapid and generous gift scheme in Australia, 

GET SANITARIUM HEALTH FOODS FROM YOUR GROCER TO-DAY AND 

SANITARIUM QUICK GIFS WITH YOUR COUPONS TO-MORROW 




|nnw|| what 
nlr^jtflH HOT! Ml grfli atr ataitabt* ft .ffrf 

*AflsVW»T«f ^orf Home. Lttiti C oil "it 
■PP"^ St., Qpp, An^rnlw A r «jfe.. 

KU Hot Hrswf. 
*> ritiatmtk Slr#*f. 

17 Chart J Wrr-r 

dnr Tfiri-r Si «arf M- 
irf Ate , Nanitfini 

w f«« ammrt rati »W iw coapex fne ttfxsrvU pcxewf* w(f A nflrtr 
■*■« e/ waj»> tAewn c Mart- J fjaal f*# mwaTT IMlMl *~ 

I «adMr >*+ MM ^ *• B ™ ,, lo ^ 

mil KMfMl pots wr /« soorw austmalia 



whut 
• ol. i polar 



^ . g/»vJxurvu*n^ HEALTH FOODS 
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5 AGO SERENADE 

Flu Carnival Week In a county 
town. 

Tise chef at the k'iu1iHR link-! had 
pinnated n heavy cull on Ills con- 
•jrtlanj. bur the rush had prayed 
mtprj;. The sweets ran out 

Our '-iJetj hud been Riven and 
H wnn -wilting poilmitly when 
Sir ni u laud Imnd-clsp, 

Jt was the waitress, obviously a 
ucrler nt the business. "Hands up 
Tim want smd," the colled. "AD 
Sum oilier things arc boim." 

Tlie suests took the announcc- 
nrai in toad spirit All hands 
ho: up. 

11,1! u Ma. C. Llebell, Bra 71, 
Iml Bndfr. BLA. 

PROPERLY REGISTERED 

'IK Italian was registering in 00- 
* eer dance with the Aliens Rcgis- 
ratica Act. After being ipws- 
Onrd to Ms name, address, etc.. 
be wnj asked the date of his birth' 
US- 

tfcjj Mi," lie replied. 
■Want year!" tusked the Heglstm- 
tiou oitioer. 
-Every year, same as yon." replied 

to Ir" 



ffl In IP. Howarlh, l»ollre Station. 
:T ;. ■ uut. \ s IV. 



OBEYED ORDERS 

clean ton windows or our two- 
itory home, my brother climbed 
on top ol a verandah -with a diah 
if titrr and did the Job. 
While busy on a window the dlah 
tat&n to slide down the verandah 
nsf, and my brother, tawing some- 
nr. ni; 'he vcrandali. yulled. "TiWk 
nut! D 

AauituT brother Immediate !y did 
o ami alter getting the water all 
Her ium stood there with the dlah 
owning hli head like a soldier's tin 
M 

'Ji to Mrs. J. Wilson. Angat SI.. 

idcUiee. 

FIRE TAKEN TO FIREMEN 

ptllE walking down our main 
street t noticed the rear portion 
:! I sedan ear on fire. 
The driver was aware of it. but 
lalisin.: that he was only a chart 
teiace from the lire station be 
irr.t. : iii-rc. 
Thr- fLre siren soon Bounded, and 
'■lie tire was subdued in a few 

■prist. 

lit to lWr». t. J. O'Connor, Bank 
SU Miilimr, N.S.W. 

LOST AND FOUND 
COME mouths ago I found a 10/- 
rale. Sort day I discovered 
tfea! i. business friend had lost It. 

A few diys later I found W- In 
m lintel, bat the owner titrnH np. 

Tie fnllewlng day a lady dropped 
>'.'■■ • .,- my store. It had a 11)' - 
ao> inside. That evening she 
fclnrd bolh. 

Twc days lat«r I waa in Hobart 
fctcrlag a store I saw a 10/- note 
ft the floor. II belonged to a cua- 

Innfr 

Go my return I picked up a 10/- 
ute A week passed when a cua- 
"rscr tf minded me that I had not 
ftfre l«rr a receipt tor 10/- she had 
JUrl mi' in the street. I hud 
*Wil Urn note myself, 

irl U K. Wills, Bnbari. 

OUT OF TUNE 

UOHT car had collided with a 
telegraph pole. The breakdown 
lltmi was on the Job and. sus- 
sstfed by Its front axle from the 
Won, the little cor looked a sorry 
■Ha. 

Bus fnnn 1U interior came a 
S?*efful male voice raked in song, 
He air challenging, the words de- 
ant: 

•71 mjlt^n not how strait Uie gale, 
chaicnl with pimbihmenl tho 

■rraH, 

| sb the ma.ler or my fate; 
'•» tbe ra plain of my ml!" 

The ear 1 * radio waa turned on and 
brridtdnwn crew were thorounhly 
■JoylllB the joke I 
vt to Mra. Dorothy Asbton. MU- 
IW. Ormomf. .V.S.W. 



Tra|i]»ed in 
buKnfire 

Close call on unlucky 
"Friday the fhirteen.h" 

; TT was FricJiiy tie tjiirtecnth — Jannary 13 
ji X last — when a friend and I left Woods' Point, 
■ja smail mining township In the heart of the 
;; Victorian bush, for Warbui-ton, a run ot about 
1! four hours. 

j It was a stifllngly hot day with a scorching 
|j north wind, and the air waa Oiled with clonds 
jj of smoke from surrounding bushflres. 
■'/; Having covered about flv« miles of climbing, 
H winding road, we found the heat almost un- 
;! ; bearable. It waj; like the breath of a giant blast 
Jj furnace, and blrdn were dropping everywhere. 
\} Suddenly we heard what Is the dread of every 
! bush dweller — a fire travelling along the crowns 
Cj of the trees. 

We appmrril to be trawrlMim right Intn it and 111*" 
' roar was Irrriblr, Sparh7. were flying everywhere, and 
J ahead wr roalri see tongues of flames hundreds of feel 
i blgh tearing down on un At Iremendona speeds 
\ Had we gone ahead or remained where we 
; were we would have been roasted alive, so 
! hastily turning the car round we headed back 
!■ to Woods" Point. 

jj The fastest posible speed with safety on this 
precipitous road Is aboul 20 miles an hour, but 

« 



J we were doing Just on 40. wllh tic Are gaining. 
All around us wild game of all descriptions — 
wallabies, kangaroos, and deer — were tearing 
past. 

The air was stifling; our faces and hands 
were scorched and burnt. 
Around a curve about half a mile ahead we 



7Yi#JitiM<fi'«? rifle in Intftfage 
trunk of chi* 

JN a spirit of fun I made a bet with friends that 
I could camp In the luggage trunk of their 
car. 

After returning from town one evening I 
decided to have a private rehearsal. The lid 
at the rear of the car had been left propped -^wine. 
open, so, donning an old dust- 
coat, I crept Into the trunk, 
which was quite roomy. 

Xn twisting about to settle In. how- 
ever, I accidentally touched the prop, 
and tho lid came down, striking me 
a terrific blow on the head and ren- 
dering me i i'it i i." i' 

The next I knew the car was in 
motion. Jolting along a rough and 
rocky mad. 

Every bump was agony, and I was 
sick and panllns In the almost sir- 
tteht compartment. 

Wy brcaLh seemed to be choking 
me; my chest felt as though tt were 
bursting. 

At last I toll the car slowing down 
and t made a last desperate effort 
to scream and to thump the side* of 
my prison. . 

Meanwhtln the car had stopped 
and the passenger, having heard 
queer sounds, opened up the ]]d of 
the trunk. Only Just in time, tool 

It was same hours (spent In a hos- 
pital bcd> before I heard of the wild 
drive through the night to savo tny 
Hfo, Another ten minutes Inhaling 
thrjfic poisonous fumes and nothing 
could hare saved me. 

to Mrs. Anne Msrhenrie, Box 
!5. JJuneoe, N.8-W. 



■^Through air-raid 
hi a fruiti 

; i JJ ETUKNING lo London from a 
'■ holiday at Southend-an-8e4 
ij 'England*, during tne latter days of 
jj the Oreat War, our train was a few 
[i mile* from Uptnliister when the air- 
fj raid warning rlrens sounded. 
U The speed of Lhe train «'iu ta- 
\ ; creased, anil passengers, crazuug 
J ' from the windows, could ece the puffs 
;! of bursting anti-aircraft slieHi soino 
H dKtnnre beliind the Iraiu. 
'i The lights Df the train were put 
W out, end when we reached the lunrwl 
at Upmlnster and pulled up wo could 
\\ feel tta coneusalon of bursting 
' bombj; dropping ulons the railway 
[} tracks. 

For ten minutes wc aviffcred 
agonies, fspertlpg any minute that 
! the tunnel would cave in on lop of 
)i ua, bat tho aound of (nuiftrc gradu- 
! j ally died away. 

'( To soothe tlie pasaengers my 
- '! daughter started singing, and for the 
■!j two and a half hours we wore ean- 
; fined In that tunnel she sang until 
lhe was hoars*. 

J/S to Mrs. D. Rnhrrb, Biii^berr 
Ed, CuUdford, N^.W. 

JllSa 1IIH(I«» U 

]< YlfHTLE on a vacation at * Vle- 
j torlan acaudde resort, a friend 
Y and I set off lor a swim about 4 p.m. 
r, I*avlng the more popular part* wo 
come to a remote and delichtful 
ji little cove walled In on tnree sides 
by the cliff, thus forming a natural 
pool. 

?\ It looked so Inviting that we clam- 
('• bcrcd down and swam until dusk. 
]\ Returning home, my friend led the 
({ way to where we had descenrkil. and 
could see a raging inferno. We were trapped. 5 fo r fid time we rerditied tlie 
Our only hnpe lay In a creek about 600 feet ! sheemess nf the ellir 
down the bottom of the mountain. 

Pulling the car up we scrambled out and tore mndly r w» e almost, nt the top when I limked 
down the steep side to the creek. With our clothing on ;) tf rlH , udF had came in and lhe 
tiro, and bruised and bleeding and utterly exhumed, 'i = p0 ,mded fm-luusly asulnst the 
wo Just made It and plunged In. Jj ^ or " tne cliB vhm wc bad CT , um . 

I =l)t>nlerl, dl73!ily cltnutng to the 
cllfl. lecllug incapable of further 
effort. 




"H e ircre trapped. Our only hope lay in 
a creek at the bottom of the muuniain." 



Hugo trees were crashing down everywhere, and even 
j the water was hot aa the flames were licking right 
i, over us. 

! Par over two hours we remained there, and when die 
;! lire hod passed everything was wiped out. 
\ The car was a twisted moss of iron, but we were eat- . 
J lsfled— we were Very fnrtunate to escape as lightly as ji "> tne , *°P; 
< wo did. 

£1/1/- lo F. Currow, Lissou Grovp, Haa-thnm. Mel 



if Suddenly a hand rnipped my 
;{ shoulder and my friend hauled me 
to the top. I then fainted for the 
ftrsl time In my Ufa. 
1/0 to MIm MaripiiTl Clayton, 
■V lTolyrniid At- Hampton, Vie. 



SEND IN YOUR REAL LIFE AND 

"SNAPPY" STORIES 

QUE gulneA is paid for thn beft 
Heal Life Story each week. 

-pnt the best Item jmbHsbett under 
the heading "Short and Snappy" 
we pay 10*. Prhsw of a '6 are given 
lor other Items published. 

Hen] Life Stories may be ex citing 
or tnmlc but must be AUTHENTIC. 

Anecdotfts describing amusltur or 
unusual hidden ta are eligible for 
the "Short and tinappy" column. 

Full address at top of Page 3. 



HELP FOR SORE AND TIRED FEET 




7«. TrHni / my ffiot 

tWlV billing ii/:.'iv. / v. 1 . 1 1 

aittiUHifcd htw qiticttly 'Vaseline 
Jelly locfc the pain oui**. BJ- 
■Vlh King af :' ■ >.:. .: 



lurr 'Ko< fi Wn«' Jrlty to 
prevent eknfing after i Wr fawn 
rvtin/f. 5/- to ftfiu Vaulint «f 



71. mflrrfil egontfx with tf 
hard huninn until / uutd 'r'asr/xne' 
Jrlly, mfiie\ mllenrtt md cured 
W. S/- to Miii JTytii 0/ Part 

75. "J iiic *Vatftine' Jelly to 

rn.-( and math* taUomr.i on the 
ifa/ci a\ my fee?'. SA to Wr*. 
Pult 0} Doocn. 





77- 

ft nrvtleti end cratkt.d. I rub n» 
'VfOtlinp' Jvify nighl a-n,i morning 
to Hup the pain and wnU ilium 
b«fw". if. to Mn. Edmandt of 
Afihi Staiiotu 



7f>. "iThrni 
tptathed a "\ui<ie 
itwul>i*-r. 
'VtlAr.Iine' Jrllj tubbed 
'':<*■■ tha tKi/i tturd thm 
pain greatly". 5/- la Afiu 
MrKihLrn %ii Ittn-iunttir Hand. 



Tt will ptry S/- to an^ane tending in far '!_:.- 
Petrctmm. Jully vfiich v>e tire able to accept and 
Ju*f poi* y< r.r wggvilUnx to ChcuiLn>uf[A, 
Dept. t Atth Box USD* G£Oh Atelboatnt. 

nrmrmbe>r when y»iii Imy, 10 l- ik fnr thn TrniJo 
imirk VASKI INK. Thin irndcninrk idrniifin th« tir'i:in)il 
Pctl rnlrtltn JrlJy, fa^K.-.mHy irfinrr,! amt pnnhr-, lor 
tnetlu si *n<t lnUt!t lur*. Do nol *ia-r]it MjlMtJtuLt-ri. 




looli tor thim 



■>n tkr tar 



Vaseline 



PITROLEIlM JELtr 
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. 8 wild bathed, 

stiuwd. drtaMd tu clean, eomfori- 
anlr i-loUUna that had m>vnr hf»n 
: AejVI In, utw ilriurfted lhroutfh ■■lino, 
sand End srlmy finow. Tho X-ray 
had rcvraU-d llw uunes la ala 
lei properly s»t ana already well 
knitted; the new cast,, equipped 
With a Keel slirrup-lllte contraption 
whose «i|i|»rilnir duoiIa were wekled 
to the upper leg— n "walking cali- 
per." the doctor had culled it — kept 
hi* welaht from Lite fractur*. 

The crutrchei theniflelvei Sere pol- 
latwd padded ititd rublKr-Upjiml, To 
■walls on them. nwinEue, really orer 
ii Irtel rued floor, ww atmmi it de- 
light He vai ravenous, but a E?ast 
was waiting 

A wain* stole aortly io his ildc; 
hi* voice u dliirpLi cofkm-y mur- 
mur: "BegguC your pardon. 6lr, but 
your dinner can lie served at an; 
tinii, whenever your guesta arrive, 
■file banquet room, air." 

Br looked up at tlie man vlUt a 
gloouie twinkle. "Ttie bitmjuet room, 
ear 

" Mr Meacnii E oiikra, sir." the 
man rhuekled. "The Vole in the 
centre, under the bit chandelier, 
A potted palm at eneh corner, and 
a tittle back. And whiu between 
the iialm*? Champagne, atr, In 
bucki'tf o( h'lee. Swanky, no enn. 
The bllahted 'ohm hit* been an its 
h'CHra. gett.hij ready.'* 

Dolly arrived, iromptly at j:ven, 
tn a very tjecoming white knitted 
apart* ault. trimmed with itreeti, nnd 
wtth n green-trimmed otocklns cap 
on her blonde curia. Court marvMled 
at wtuit the Intervening houra bad 
dune for her. Here, attain, was tlie 
elasticity ot youth, tlw ahillry to 
rebound. 

Her warm, Arm limid nu>t his, and 
he pulled her down to a ptare beside 
him. She aat erect lor a tiiomem, 
tuctirm In her hair, oinoothlnn her 
dress; thi'.v looked nr each other • 
little r,hyly. 

Then they both Inushed 

"HDw'ya. gambler? Why all thla 
TMrbaric splendor?* Ho aurveyed 
her npprflvlnglj. "Vou make ine tee] 
like a tramp." 

"You shouldn't." she returned. "For 
a minute I waau'l sure that this 
hunu&ome mon-about-town 'Air- l.he 
shaggy gorilla that waft underfoot 
no lung in tlie cave. You've no Idea 
bow I learned to hate hlmt Always 
erowlinc ai me. Nerer a kind word 
. . . How's the leg. Court? What 
did tile doctors *ay?" 

"They complimented us on ft due 
Job." He drew out hi* clgarctte-case 
with exaggerated nonchalance and 
opened It. There "were two rigor- 



Wings Nor lh 



eties in it, "D"yau remember," he 
iaul. "Low we Auvod then lot a bbj 
moment? Have one.'' 

She looked at UUu. curiously 
"Them's rmmcLhUix tan? about you. 
young man. T know whal it hard- 
txillrrl gambler you are — none belter) 
•—but are you actually m happy tu 
you look? II m. why? When youVp 
Lost out on thlrurji you've dreamed, 
about tor I'Mra * 

"TUT.I" bo admonished, hiding his 
Inner Ifrplda lions. "Don't briny out 
thoflo old skeleton* and paw 'cm In 
review. Don't «it Uwre, where I can 
We you, when ycm'ir close and will 
never get fur away from me again, 
and tusk torn why I'm happy. I'm nnc 
happy. I'm ready to bite bunk* out 
of that slutted tnoose up yonder . . - 
Where the devil's RavenhiJl and 
Skinner?" be naked. 

"Just the name/ 1 the v-.v:-:. 
-LhciVs sonaethmj! going on all 
nmimd me, I Teet ,;. And I'm on 
i m,i -hk h? uMtal looking m ' 
She flpolce hiutchiE.Kly, hut iflth 
undercurrent -oC feeling, a fih*dow of 
her gtd rebellion, "Even up at Uie 
houfff, when J w» uUing my bath 
— find. Court, my fellow campaigner, 
wax ilia, wine thing to drtarn about! 
—the phone rong constantly. People 
drwhed hi and out, I rvould hear 
OrlVga and Todd ar^ulnt; down 
below, and then they left and didn't 
come back. Only the servnnu who 
rame down /rem the cabin are 
tiiere, Nat Thorny— I haven't aeeu 
him at uli xiuw we leli the claim. 
Wlmt ore you keeping from me?" 

Ai (hat moment, to Court's relief 
—though he knew the final reekan- 
lnjf arms merely postponed — there 
wu a catnirtotian In Che lobby. 
Skinner and Ravenhill wore there, 
laeliu; earh other, bowing stiffly 
from the h ips , an arm en tended 
lowardi the door. It woj. plain lltat 
ost'h. with superlative dignity «nd 
courtesy, was pleading with the 
other to enter first. 

'Now there you arel" said Court 
"Hustle out. Dolly, and t«u 'em to 
campromi*e. Both of 'em come In 
together." 

ThU ha.|jpy wlution had already 
oceurred to therm Ttiey pushed In 
the swinging doars slmuttaneoiLtly 
and came on arm hi arm Court 
saw Uiat they, too, strode on pin- 
nacles. Ravenhill wa« manter ot 
hlnueif. tuA ulwnya. Skinner wae no 
leas: hiiujihli and erect, plainly in- 
tii^ned by the example cjT hU com- 
panion. The 1:ht that his ahaggy 
hair waft near.lj part^i tn the middle 



Contmued from Pogo 40 

tiinl plMteted down -his *ok i-on- 
LVSaion tn the formality of the otica- 
i- 1 ■ > i j - rv-i.. lln' i: in w i liny touch '.-.i .v 
plctnrn of swollen dignity. 

"ita about time," Oourt nccuwd. 
EJarirts. "Not only late but stiff a» 
pJanka Help me up, Dolly." 

"II you Include tup," said Riiven- 
hill, with an appearance nt hurt 
InnocctiL'c, "'I muil lufurnt you thai 
ytiirrc brcalchis my heart, Stewart. 
If Thi late, il v. because I put duty 
flrat, as ulirAys For Uie paa] hour 
I've bflrtt jwDtohlnj? tlie dnns arid 
wtlarn and roo^Ls, trailing this he* 

whttdtcred Inebriate " 

Tliow ore ni*hUng words, felia," 
Rklnner wHrmH) "When you call roe 
that, smile." 

"Drimkt»n tramp, thm, my good 
man. Is that jsatiAfsctory?" 

Ttiul'a beLti-T" said Skinner, mol- 
lified. "The truth of it la. boy, I 
Waa Jookin' for him, unci he waa 
hnrdtr io And than a abate in a 
rarriheld. Ohr trail* must have 
crossed a. hslf-dorcn timet, " 

"And each time wai uruHher re- 
union," Court nodded 'Each time, 
when you looked artimni, he u-oa 
none I aee . . . Well, lend off. 
Down the IwU. there at the left ol 
the dusk." 

"A word tlrflt," tatd Ravenhill, with 
a Imitfuid and lofty a«iture. "Atten- 
tion, Stewart. I vp seen you meet 
dtfuftt. old : '1:113.-;- v and have oh- 
«rved yuur tecbitJque with envy. 
Oncer we now how your apt pupil Una 
Bullied from association with you. 
1, too, haw Just loai my shirt, my 
eye Lee th .ind other items ueuiilly 
euruidered vital \,u une> w^i.'nif 1 and 
Uitr pur-ult of happiness. And 
hnw daeij Ravenhil[ of RavenJiih 
m-W't oijcli « blight L'd catajitTophe?" 
\\f ciici;od ins heeto und howrd rrnm 
the nip*. "1 Hiank ynn, jjr. I'm in 
your debt. What Jolly spreej 1*11 
haw from now nti, utitnuched by 
remoi w regret " 



V^CUTtT broke in 
j. . . 1 1 ! 1 : l. at Dolly "Don't 
bow yourself, out ot the picture yet. 
ftavenhtll Vou've already becm 
counted in, as I promised in the 
beginning But well dlacnsa thnt 
later. hot's BO. The big doar at 
the end of the hall DaTly and 111 
follow." 

■'Not until I vf* had a wrrrd with 
■.-in young man." ■nhl Dotlv "Oo 
on, you two." 



What'* the AnsiM*-?] 

—Test your knowledge on these questions: : 



J. — Sri-rrul en I'm y siilps rapturrd by 
EnfLi ntl have been Ultcn In the 
I'alkhinri 1 -!.i .,u Their bland* 
are 

S'titth ot .S'ror/nnrf — *oufi*t at 
India — intht Suulh Attan tit- 
near Canada. 

Tuumedo-r aee 

Bull flglitcn — thmlvsiived 
Jttlcts. of beef — Vatifrnf fiBTT,- 
rnnea — Ualit pastry caket 
filled wltf] crnam. 

3- — name ("Lira Hutt «» 

A f amoua cdurutiatiiot — a 
famous rlrtpeT — • ir famtm* 
aetrt** — a ftttuouf woman poh- 
tmttH 

I.— The rate of Interest rrJven by the 
i ummojiurnllb Saviujts Uanb. fur 
lit jjj.-.ii . up In In 

One tawd a half per cent. — one 
and Uiree-quarrm per cm'. — 
three pr)r cmt — two and a half 
per cent. — rieu per cent. — /our 
per wr,{ 

5. — Kiiy M.iiniiii !■. j-. ft champion 

Ice skater — ■V'tnij ptautr — 
vftmon go!?er — ffirl crickrter. 



6, — if you hud tu n-ddrr^s a Suprrmf 
Cnnrt lu'ijr- yon woald laj 

Vonr Lardtfilp — Voar Wonhln — 
af'iud — Votir Honor, 

:.— If yau had to write to a ihicbr W , 
haw wopid you nddrew the tn- 
vi\|o|ie* To: 

The Rt. Hon. the Dtichm of . .— 
TTte Lade . . — Thr Duchfi 
at . , — Her Grace, the Duchftt 
Ot . . 

S — Whtrh o* Ihe .oUowlnr *m« h 
It correct tu aVInlt wilh oysten»? 
Burgundy — ehabltM — port — 
Madeira. 

p.— Queen Mary'* father wan 

The Duke of Cumberland — the 
DuKc ut Teck — the King of 
Denmark — the King of Sweden 

If.— Who wrote thw Unas 

*'. , . It voir enn hear to hear thf 

truth you'te spoken 
Twitted fry knot'M to maKt e 
trap for foolt . . 

Ruttj/urd Kifiling — Af rl, HCffUHU 
— J. H. Bcrrit — Rupert Brook* 

Am wen on Pace 46 



Wait ' Rawjihll] halted Skinner; 
he indicated Ihe mam entrance 
"Hern coinr* McBitin. What have 
you been up to, old carrion?" 

"Nolhhv. " naitl Skinner virtuouflly 
"Nothing a-Ull. believe it or not, I 
iwiild walk up to blm without battln' 
on ei'e, an' chuck hnn under tlie chin: 
an' Jie'd like it. ' 

But Lieutenant McDain. com- 
mnnder. Arhtrion Division of the 
Provlucint Police, waa plainly not an 
a man hunt. He removed hiG firr- 
vice cap nxid bowed, his long-jawed 
feature* grave. Re .shook handn tirat 
with Oourt, thtm Dolly, and lo-?ked 
almciflt affectionately, at Skinner and 
Ravenhill. 

"A private wnrd with yen, 
Stewart?" 

"It bm't neceMary " Court refoy- 
nlsed thia an a means of breaking In- 
credible new? lo Dolly, and wised It 
instantly "Speak up, lieutenant." 

"Very' vt> ^- Thl* ^ merely & 
verbal expression of appreciation, 
air, which will be followed later by 
a written memorial from our 
bead quarters in Vancouver ot 
the Royal Canadian Mounted 



Police at Ottawa. Bath mvi:.l- 
Edtinna have been attempting 
to Bolue a oertaln trime of dOtehiM 
for the pout ten years. The evi- 
dence you have placed in our hands 
will enable Qj to praaecute. with con. 
Edence. Hianki of bath orfranl- 
satiana to you, In the future. In 
any manner wlMiiri our province, we 
are entirely nt your service " 

"Tltank you," .faAd Court. Tbtmk 
yon, h^uienanf." 

'apealLlng personally," aald Uc« 
Biiln, and hla ocvere Icflture. 1 - >ili- 
ened a little, "you undenrtand nnw. 
I hope, why U was ncoa&itary to raak- 
U appear thnt I was entirely domi- 
nated by Buckley? For our pur- 
poses, you muat be driven to raalw 
the flUjhl .uimedtately. before Buck. 
U»y arrived on the ground " 

"Of course," said Canrl. "IneWen- 
tally. wliere's Buckley now7" 

"In gaoJ." 

Court pretended not to hear Dolly', 
gasp "He pan"! Lirrflns^ bail?" 

"Not In tire Dominion, on a murder 
ehaiTre." 

Plcose turn to Page 46 



MEN DONT UNDERSTAHD 




I DtitfT WOKtlV, MfS HALL HE IWfS WT 
MPSIHTMe WMtfT WtlK THMItott WKl 

rnineim iKWKir «w wit w>z had n> 
op m rot'* ure, *ne tmats nut au. n>u vt 
mMStvHeven t&AifSCPir. 3vrtr/r/tE rms 

}IC{> YOVR MAST MP LUH6S 60 SI KSIMIr 
1/P E/fER&Y. ,YATt/ffAt.LY . if ENERGY l^fff 
KfWCEP SVftWtt Si£E/>, MEW YOV 
T^SSS lHAKt TtKLD.YDV FEU Hv/t WH'X 
STRAINED AHP HtRVY 
TXATi ///6/tr STAHtlAriOH 
MY AfV/6£ n WV YJS TP, I 

^iTAitr mm tiOSLian j 

w*r AWAY 



M£6. /f£ COME TV X£AUi£ 
PVWf/& THE LASr FEW WEEKS 
H0)V MAWmOVS TW KEALLY ARE . 




tiOOPttZSS FOR 




C99*i f ' " — 

f OO YOU WAKE TIRED 
POWAT AMP FEEu rut 

At n?.„^j. 



OB7 KU> 
THE STRAff* 



Iutt of witmrn M likr tni-, nrnl 
nine timei out of ton the traublr k Niplit- 
Jihrwiliin. Ymi w, «en »1 night ynn go 
nn uwiu; up rnrrpy. Nalurdlty, amiitf rnrrRT 
i» rfpl#L«3 Hurinn Bleep, ym» wait lireo, 
I'hrnk lluj-lu Vi trpilurly Wore You'll 
waWf full of validity. Ilrrrtirk* jp priced from 
I, (Hi, ecdtianiy 5«r 2/SfcL Special pack »iui 
nthHir. I 1 



crtln 



HORLICKS 



GUARDS AGAINST NIGHT STARVATIOK 
AND HELPS RESIST THE STRAIN 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4627616 



Havener 11, 1939 




IT1IAH: His [lam Nubian .rrraul. la »laj Willi Mn bmu- 

urui 

PRIMKSS NARPA: While he ■ to Teton «'ulb- lo 

recover » urk-tlnis dlatnuud necklace situlrti frnm the 
PrllUpi>. Mandrake is givrn the nrrklftrr by 

LOLA: .Vn .,■ . pike of the wlrked 



Ills lliildlrl-s Id pump Lllr lir out. TJlry art: In jravr 
ilaligrr of lnm c hijIIik ,ilril win n Ltllhar, rralifcillfi 
thill tuiurtliizig Iua pdiic wrouf, rushes tuitk to Ihp 
cjullr, knorlu Mauurl out and hirers biv May hitn the 
ruuni JuM In tlnir til *nm? thrtn. MIIV READ OrV— 



lfEEL--8£TT£fi 
NOW, MANUEL t 
• -MANUEL, WHY C. 

oio you oo , i4» 

TWS TO WE : 



WHILE MANUEL IS 
RECOVERING FROM 
L0IHAB"S PUNCH, JU 00 
-.THE ANSWERING, LOLA. 
HE LOCKED YOU IN THE 
CHAMBER WITH ME— 




BECAUSE HE WANTED YOU OUT OF <-> 

, | , THE WAY—SO HE COULD Vl 

H MARRY PRINCESS NARPA/ 



YOU LIE.' IT WAS ALL A 
MISTAKE, 
^TWAS- 





NO? WELL, WHAT'S THAT? 



T 



WHAT THE--.' 



7^ 




Mandrake gestures-the document rises 

| LIGHTLY OUT OP MANUEL'S POCKET-- INTO THE AjR! 





I THINK THEY WANT TO 8E 
ALONE NOW. LOLA WILL 
TAKE CARE OF HIM BETTER 
THAN ANY 
JUDGE 




AND IT'S ALL BECAUSE OF THIS NECKLACE. 
NOW WE'LL FIND OUT WHY IT WAS SO 
IMPORTANT TO NARDA, THAT SHE 
WANTED ME TO RISK 
LIFE AND UM8 TO 
GET T/ , 



NARDA, GUESS WHO'S HERE,' 




MANDRAKE ? 




I HADN'T HEARD FROM 
YOU FOR SO LONG J WAS 
BEGINNING TO WORRY. <= 
AREN'T YOU GLAD rrrsPT 

to see me ? r \n^ 




WHEN TWO PEOPLE ARE ENGAGED AND 
THEY HAVEN'T SEEN EACH OTHER FOR 
AGES, THEY USUALLY KISS WHEN THEY 
MEET, DON'' 
THEY? 




LOOKS LIKE I'M 
TCO EARLY FOR MY 
FOlNTMENT, 




[mandrake/ I 

^ *»9 




MANDRAKE, MAY I PRESENT U.-.TH 
AVERY, DUKE OF HECTARES" M 1 II fl 
, MY--MV FlANCEl 



FIANCE 



3 




A'EftY, I'D LIKE TO TALK I NOT AT ALL, 
" •AtfJDRAKE ALONE. J\ DEAR 
DO VOU MIND? 







WAIT, 1 " 

MANDRAKE/ 
DON'T 60/ 
PLEASE/ LET 
ME EX PLAIN- 



WRITE ME A LETTER ABOUT 
IT WHEN YOU HAVE SOME 
FREE TIME -SAY, IN TWENTY 
YEARS. 
GOODBYE, 
PRINCESS. 




TO 8E CONTINUED 
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WHISPER TO YOU ... 
OR ABOUT YOU? 




D 



"Every girl needs a long- 
lasting deodorant"— 

mil DC0J.OTHY OIX 

( HJnUH jjriiir !4 

mllttimi •/ ri tMrmj 



O matter how sweet you 
ixc at the beginning of the day. you 
cannnt hope to Jtsy tweet tinier 
you use 1 deodorant that neither 
your hath nor exercise can render 
ineffective. 

Liquid OJnrono ri 1 doctor's 
prescription, ft is a true perspiration 
check, it scientifically controls per- 
spiration odour and moisture. It is 
your safeguard against underarm 
perspiration. 

ODO-RO-NO 

1/- 2/- 3/6 



OLLY looked ctt 
Court with n le.'cl, aectutng glance. 
"In words of one syllable." ahe said, 
*VhAt h * kJI this? Thorny in ffnol? 
On what charge?" 
"Y<m tell her. Sfctrmer." 
"Den t Uiinlt I ciuV'wW Skinner, 
"And when I toll 'cm. they fitny told-*' 
fie cleared hi* throat, with rumicioun 
importance. "Buckley'* In gaol 
because ihe ditty work he done ten 
year* ago to SwlitwflLer Bwnvtirt 
hflj» mruoofc him at hut. The minute 
I give 'em the massage Court found 
thej had him where they wanted 
him.** 
'■Who: massage?" 
"The one Swlltwater vrobe. It 
didn't say much, but- It teu (■uougli. 
Just that, he'd overheard Buckley 
an' one of hln aang plolUn' to hmh- 
whacfc him when he conic back from 
the strike— he'd panned a little, yon 
know, the -slimmer before— and that 
he was aimbv \a go unci to Attin by 
way or Blue River Instead of along 
the Dense. But If anything should 
happen to him he wanted It Us to be 
the record, provln' It was Jcnown In 
advance. It itln't much but Mc- 
Bain telt.i mr It's plenty: in the tyci 
of the tow It take* rank a.-: a dytn' 
statement. Yeah" — Skinner awwlnd 
to hide hln misting eyes — "that Ltl 
note won't bring Swlftwater back. 
But It'll jshore hanij Buckley." 

'-Perhflpfi," aald RuvcnhlH- "At 
least. iK tore lie'a through, lir'll know 
he has been places and wen many 
things He'U know lie nwU-lnst 
Hword^i will, a Tartar, Stewart." 

Dolly was utterly bcwlldnred. 
"Whrre did you get this note. Court?" 
she asked- 

"Tell her. Skinner.'* aald Court, 
hunching his ahouldcrn. 

"Why. undVr that ledge, of niurne, 
There you-sll roosted for two weeks. * 
bO.ii! Siiriin.'r " l'l uit waa Ibe Hat 
rock, gal. Court figures the glacier's 
rivpt back plenty during the past 
ten years. When Swlft.water was 
there you. could probably b»VB 
thrown n rock into It from thtTP. 
„ , , You found it the minute you 
erowled in. dldnl you H boy?" 

Court shook his head "Not right 
away. It was before we got the 



Wings Nor ill 



tTy--.' fJ m fvnuim 1. hit:! ^hotttirruph af thw k*>t.{' of A marii'v to rXn.Miiiiinf 

RHEUMATISM 

The terrible penalty of neglect. 

De Witt's Pills, by restoring 
weak kidneys to healthy activ- 
ity, tackle rheumatic troubles 
at their very root- With kid- 
neys working normally uric 
acid Is expelled from the sys- 
tem. The swelling disappears 
and joints become supple again. 
Your pain ends because the 
cause has been removed. 

In 24 hours after the first 
dose De Witt's Pills give 
you positive proof, from the 
changed colour of the urine, 
that they have reached your 
kidneys— the root of your 
rheumatic troubles. That is 
Che first and most important 
step to end painful, crippling 
rheumatism. 

With pain ended, vigour and 
vitality will return. Then you 
will soon be feeling and look- 
ing years younger. 

Start to get well NOW, take— 

De WITT'S SPILLS 

Made apecmltr to end the pain of Rheumatism, Lnmbago, Sciatica. Joint Pains and 
aU Ultras of Kiducr Trouble. Of ail chemists and storekeepers, 1 «, J,- and J i. 



Look at those deformed 
hands . . . fingers^ knotted 
and swollen . . . inflamed 
joints so racked with pain 
that every movement is 
sheer torture. That's just 
how badly rheumatism, if 
it is neglected, can cripple 
anyone. 

Rheumatism is caused by 
weak kidneys failing to re- 
move poisons and impurities 
from the system, especially 
uric acid which is deposited in 
the joints. Gradually the de- 
posits of tiny razor-edged uric 
acid crystals grow until the 
joints become inflamed, stiff 
and enlarged — just like the 
rheumatic hands shown above. 
No wonder every movement is 
sheer agony, when those sharp 
uric acid crystals are tearing 
into tissue and bone. 




splints on my lee- and T couldn't lie 
still. Remember. Dolly, when you 
vent badt titer the rest of the stuiTT 
I unt '" puking aruUlld in the cracks, 
in the back wall. There :> WiW, 
wrapped In oiled paper." 

"But— but lite cave, the ledge, 
wasn't even In the middle canyon." 

"Neither was the strike," said 
Skinner, his bearded features split. 
"Tlmi's -where Court shortly outlield 
'em. when the showdown come. The 
strike was In the west canyon all 1 he 
while, beginning practically at your 
doorstep, there nnder the ledge. Hot 
You jihohld have seen Buckley at the 
gold commissi oner '3 office. I put 
on 1 show there, for Sharky's bene- 
fit, that shorety was a honey. Eh, 
ftavunhill?" 

• No leta." Mgreed Bawnhill. ' And 
atill it was 11a bettor than the one 
you nail Stewart staffed, on the claim, 
with Buckley and his cut-throats 
seemingly mastera of the situation. 
I'll swear, I almost wept, seeing tteo 
good men hacked to the wall like 
that.- 



VJo on, - ' said Dolly, 
In a small vatrse. "What happened 
■t the gold eommlssiooer's oifiee?* 
■ Plenty." isld SkJmicr. "I'd gone 
to get sf cBain and three-tour others, 
Buckley's attorneys waa there, an" 
Griffon an' Todd an' the reat. 
Buckley'd already filrd his claims, 
and T t'rp(>ed up to the desk and 
ask"d could I we the record. Zt 
beta' public property, I could. There 
they was ha Buckley's name. The 
middle canyon of three couvergln' 
canyons, beorin' nortii frcim a cer- 
tain lake ' on' so forth. Ho I 

turned on Buckley an' like to tore 
the clouds apart. McBatn had been 
wised up, you ss.wy. stt he stepped 
between us to keep the peace. But 
T continued to teli 'em the whence 
on' how come 

' An there skjod Buckley. smlUnV 
He protlUciHl the statement you'd 
signed, gal, sweortn' you'd gone up 
With Court is his agent, and that 
you'd personally disked die claims. . 
^Weil.' says 1. donged near fonmin' J" 
at the mouth, you flawy, 'rhiU about 
that jrrubsbilte agrrement? Toil J 
aimfn" to euchre him even out. ot 
a Half r « 

■"What grubstake agreement?' 
says Buckley, and he's practically 
purring, he's that pleased with him- 
self. T know of no grubstake agree- 
ment..' he says. 

" -Ton hear that. McBain7" r says. 
'You hear that, all the rest of you?' 
And I says to the commlsslnner: 
'Commissioner. I've also gnt &omp 
claims to record. Three of "em. 
They was discovered an' staked by 
Mr Courtonay Stewart, nn' the 
notleea ptwtiM thereon, according to 
law. I've sot his proxies to reoord 
these sold claims, which I now do 
herewith' Yeah, I can sling the 
fancy langnage when the pinch 
tomes, too. "They're in the same 
vicinity as Buckler's claims,' I says, 
'except they're In the west canyon 
of the three convergin' canyons. 
There's also this difference. Sharky. 
ol' cabbage,' I says to Buckley, 'the 
west canyon's Hot all the gald in it. 
I prospected aU three last summer, 
art' there ain't a trace of dust in the 
other two.' 

"Well, gentlemen all— an' ladies— 
that was something! Buckley? He 
knnws he's licked, hut he thinks fast. 
He liaiu.i out the grubstake agree- 
ment. 'Record this.' he says, 'with 
the Stewart claims. You have no 
recourse, commissioner.' " 



he has,' says 
[I. 'He don't even recognise It. Why? 
Because, in Uie presence of these 
wvc.rai witnesses you've done denied 
I Die existence or. the said gnitir'.ake 
' agreement. And nn lc» nl I hat. 
Buckley.' I t*I)j him, 'you ain't hi. 
I tenftlar! in Ihls strike , -m'I nor 
] anything else, on account the game's 
Dp.' 

I -So McBsIn stjfpo up. He kilt 
: him lie's under arrest, and anything 

tic nays will be used against turn, 
'an' so forth. Buckley's attorneys 

squawk, bul the minute McBnln 
I tells 'cm he's got new evidence. Burk- 
lley shushes them He knew the Jig 

wns up. Ah' that was that. 

"Except this, sirs an' brethren. 
Notwithstanding that Sharky Buck- 
ley's close to being the most un. 
human eriake that ever crawled an' 
crept. I Tine to state that he's a 
gunbler. He says, without tumln' 
a hair: 'Dye mean to suy young 
Stewart had tills Infortunium oil 
the while. Skinner?' An" when 
he'd gotten U straight, he says: 



Continued from Page 44 

'Well you may tell llfrn with my 
compliments that I mhrjudged his 
calibre.' An' he kind of shrugged 
an' said: 'So be It.' Neat. ch. 
RovenhiU?" 

"Quite."' Ravenhll] agreed. w At 
least the man has courage, a con- 
siderable virtue." 

Coirri said: "Well. DoilyJ Any 
questions, aspersions or condem- 
nn lions? 

"Yes." She slid an arm through 
his. "Go un ahead, Rlv, And you. 
Skinner. I want a word or two 
with Ms." 

When they were hidden from view 
of the lobby he stooped to Wok into 
her face. But It was turned away. 

"I know." he said. "You're won- 
daring how I had the heart to send 
you up the glacier, whun I knew all 
the while It was the wrong canyon. 
It was to give me time to stake the 
wear- canyon. And I did iL It 
was level and not so long as yours, 
but it darned near killed me. I had 
to keep It secret from you. Why? 
Because my only chance then. If 
Buckley came, was to make him 
think the strike was in the middle 
canyon." 

she said nothing. 

"T know." he plended. "You're 
asking why I didn't confide In you 
later, when we were ready t-o die 
I didn't dare to then. You'd have 
felt bitter towards me. You'd have 
died hating me. being cure I hadn't 
trusted you. Don't you see. Dolly?" 

When she still said nothing, head 
bowed, he spoke desperately: "You 
still feel thai I didn't fully trust 
yDU. because I didn't tett you after 
the plsnes returned. But don't 

vou darling, tr ; I n:nj r ( ilij 

you then. Buckley would have 
wormed It out of you? It almost 
killed me to see you going up that 
canyon the Inst time, with Buckley 
and Todd, but what could I do? Qjve 
Buckley the slightest suspicion that 
there was something fishy about It, 
and he'd hare kept us there until 
he got to the bottom of It. Until 
apTlng. If he had to. I could run 
a bluff, and so could Skinner; bat 



The ansirer i.i — 

I. Konlh Atlantic. 

-'. TTlllllj iillllll fillru .: beif 

3. I .irjn.tr. singer, 

4. Two per cent 

5. Tennis player. 
0, Toar Honor. 

7. Her Grace, the Duchirss „f . . 

R. t'hablis. 

St. Thr Duke of Tcrk. 

ID, Kipling, 

QoecUoru on pag e VI | 

the only way far you to run a bint 
as big as that Was to be sure you -*trt 
telling the truth. That's what curt, 
vinced Buckley. Can't you see, 
Dolly? 



Hi 



B ak>WMl to a 
tinll: they were half-way up ua 
hall She looked at him then, and 
tie was dumhfoundeU to obieitrc 
that there was no hurt or humltu,. 
Hon in her bearing at »u; Just ■ 
kind of resignation that toanbed 
and thrilled hlui. She was even 
stnlllng, « little shyly, her eyes rtion 
than * little misty. It was like tin 
time she lind looked at him whin 
their backs were to the Wall slid lie 
had said: "I've lived too long la 
loiwly caves, my dear, before I T.tjt 
you." 

"It's no use," she slid. "No use. 
I give up. m just hare to malt* 
the best of It, I suppose" 

"Rally around then." 

Later, she whispered: "Court so 
you like me because I'm a fool, or 
m spite of HI* 

"Neither," he swore. "It's becanss 
you're the most intelligent, the inrnt 
talented, the most beauUful^ " 

"And all that rot," she said "Wei 
I suppose it's up to me to tag nlnnf , 
as usual. Asking no questions. Mow 
that I'm used to It, I'm Jujt foot 
enough to love it!" 

(Copyright) 



\Um clisniruii In llir ■-■ ■■>! tu4 
■- 1 1,1: .tori*-, vSi.b i;-;" tn 
Thr SLUtrftUnn WVTnru'. Wer.J. u. 
DrtlUam. Bltd hirr ht» ttlrirn" 1u 
jt: UT/lir p'Mi-- 



/V*f FOUND THE SECXET 
OF KEEPING A HUSBANDS 
LOVE ! 




■' JOHN una I arr still Ideally happy 
" after ten yearn ol marrtpd Hie— 
Juat becjiuBfl I>a uhp.*i1 "l*iiclal 
Youth" constantly %r\d kep( myself 
j-outhful, bfith In outlDot m\A 
aprwarance," writes one happy 
yCHffig -woman- And this la only 
one .-[ LhoiiMrMta of letttFi^ Mlai 
Kn thl^r; it Court recelvtw cacti year 
pralBHitjf i,cr wnndcrful "Facial 
Youth" Bejri.iil.jp Crenm urd akin 
Rejuvenntor. 

II It Is your 4teAir« to po«i*Bs always 
ttre Uinlilng tiharni of a AbwIms 
youthful ikin, Tolluw her exunple 
and filve yaw «kln the nourLuimt'iit 

• till trtirB LI nnodi ■□rlfJ-Ttnuiona 
"Fitttl Yooih,'* 

I' Nlorh* fKrn I mint YlUt*, itj* ^1. ^ 

BBr-rnt icirpdltml ihmt rpJu>"niitFB Luij iktn 
tlinucM raid crrnfatti Lhe. r«u«i y[ flxyjJn** /. \f* 
•uitf wtrklrt, Iftatuif 1 1 : r ..in luppio and/V " 
j'j'*1h.fiJ]j ]we\T. flft«n ut]orl "saTetaV ' 
cretinii :c. otk,'- it wrrrlu ttf wnDdtri w|f ' 

* «r»-tet] nod (tr*lLnn«, itjtii eu uLtier EhkuL' 
p»ck. 6Mntn. 01 loUi>a cjui vqiitml. Atld lV 
tio.Ui yfiijT punder nr-rt mie* hiIitjUI. 
ffii buiir., pronunr-tni oUlnlnrai in roi)ih- 
nani. TtatB. a u g IP3| j ihrmiatj *u4 cr,- r « 
Tiibf* 1/3 »nr1 3m,tt 0.1. 



****** 

Kathleen Ctwfc FAClaU 
YOUTH Cleansing Crettm 



Hid CrtHTH t- tmauM lh* « i«ri u , 
(Fm ffTf At.ftht ru nntftlTlff rJ "*', 
rnniT'i binrMhtttat. eoarH pom *** 
brrniii.Hi'jl, nnil rc-mrUi p:mr rnfijrc. I '"Hi 
liwu ( IV fvi niinplfl.rjoti Jcrt, 9 fl. 
KaMUrn Cautl't CdM C'«n. Tub'* '^i 

Kathleen Court'* COLDEN'- 
YOUTH Velvet Skin Pointer 

Arid tt> fVr'Hf knits' ffcfn thht {tMi tlMifhJ, 
rfl 1 irJ-iTnonl/i Irrvrti, TatiatUPt O - " 
(i.Jdrii-ravth "Vrlvtt 3*t*~ 
Pi-trilfr. In ell tH* papular ihodri 
.rid 1 i 





Supreme aids to LOVELIHESS 



LONDON— SYDNEY — WELLINGTON— MtW YOR' 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4627618 




U&JSH both handi. massage the 
roofs ai the hair. 



Fatigue, Enemy Of Beauty . . 

how to remove 
its signs 




• BrrH The alarm 
clock — and it can't be 
ignored You danced until the 
small hours last night Well, 
don't let your face tell the world. 



U. 




MsAK a towel in very hot water in which a pinch 
it' alum hat been dissolved. Wrap towel around 
neck and relax. 



OU loot with horror at the mirror 
a wan complexion, culled eyes, a 
very different picture from yester- 
day's. 

Well, there's a long day ahead, and 
work to be done, and you most look bright 
about It. 

Try these illustrated exercises to revive your 
weary nerves. They wiJl work wonders. 

First, the miLSsage exercises for the hair, 
neck muscles and temples, as illustrated above. 
Do this massage for IS minutes Then attend 
to your eyes, after preparing an infusion of 
strong ten. 

Place tile nrwera gently on the eyelids Mid do the 
eye exercises as Illustrated Is the pictures at the bottom 
of the page. These wlU make the blood flow back to 
the muscles of the eyelids, and remove that rtroopuiK 
look. 

New apply a hot compress of cotton wool soaked In 
teat to the eyelids, and rest ror 15 minutes. Neat a 
towel compress or not water, with a tiny pinch or alum, 
to the sack. 

Now a hot bath, followed by a coki shower, pat a 
good astringent on your face before making it up. 

The lime spent has been well spent, and no one will 
know thaL you didn't set your beauty sleep last night. 

Hut— eo to bed early w-nijhl! 



HOLDING the ear firmly with one hand, massage with an upward 
movement at the hack of the ear. All these mattage movement* help 
to revive tired nerves. 





£2 '. ■ ■ j irm 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 





M/. c £ eyelids at high and as 
tl'.'W:; possible. Repeat this 
i leftist 10 timet. 



PLACE fingers irmly yet lightly 
on eyelids and slowly push eye- 
tidt downwards. 



SOAK cotton-wool in hoi . strong 
tea. and apply it to tinted eyes. 
Then resl I 5 minum. 
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Second Page , . The Homcmnker 

This month jr/ou must 

Work Hard 

in the GARDEN 

—Soys THE OLD GARDENER. 

Come into the garden 
with me in the worm sunshine of a Novem- 
ber morning to see the treasures it has 
to show. 

Iceland poppies ore still pointing the 
landscape with their bright open cups, and roses 
are shedding their fragrance and colored petals 
before the morning breeze. 

Delphiniums and late gladioli are nodding 
to one another in the borders, adding color and 
goiety to the miniature lonciscope that is my 
garden 

Now I am thinking of what will take 
the places of the annuals and bulbous flawers 
that are now beginning to look o trifle ragged 

For much has to be done if the garden is to 
be bright and full of flowers during the hot 
months and autumn 
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ALREADY I have scabious 
seedlings read; to plant 
out, those tall, annual vari- 
eties, which you can cut and 
cut again. Ailing big vases In 



the house during January, 
February and March. 

Atkl the lute petunias ire receiv- 
ing attention. Slugs and mailt And 
other things that crawl and bite 
seem to develop an Insatiable appo- 



GO TO SLEEP, MARY, THAT 
PHONE WONT RING TO-NIGHT 




No dotes for the girl with underarm odour 
Wise girls make sure of charm — with MUM 



\]D ONE cmllrtl Utt yrntfiiia? 

■ ' iirrJv tiwur nrt-r will lo-niphll 
And vi-i in hf< In-iirr Mnrr fenrt trial 

|jti ■■!• w»n*L riiif . , . I ■ tmbIm. i>r 
[iv morrn m riiiirr 

how M»rj rmnl Iwlp iHicirin^ ibal 
Um men tUe ktiuw* nrglrcl h*r 
lately, Shf> nrvrt lb inks **t rnur»f, 
ihM ih* hii .'['""'i n ,»r-- 1 » — guilty 
>,{ iuulrrurm ■ ■■■<«.■<> Sh* [ttqc*** i^nl 
in *pit* u/ hrr itath, nndrrinrn 

-!'*., n- ,.\ i il IWnni! 

A hnlh ran nnly raw* fur pan prr- 
fpirntinn hoi Minn prr*rin* oHnor 
to enmr. With Mum underarm* %lmj 
eweotv fiMit pnpnlsrilT h '-if- Mn r*- 



(irnHoranl il't 10 r.a*j lo ok. ><< 
eJrpf mf 

MUM IS SAFE I Apph Mora M«* 
ur niitr drmnihf 1 Kvr« uhrr under- 
.■rm Ij.i\iiih Mnni .k'Ui,iH» .<h«j!ic- 
the •■kin. 

MUM 15 QUICK | &j chirtr b#cnnd- 
■ r. thrijuxh. Vrt Mum prrtfi ■■% 

oil day. 

MUM IS SURE I Witboni Aappiaa 
pfT^iJJrttlMiri. Mum prctcnU odwar 
1 ■ - i Muni I • ■ tl ir i * ' onrir r» mi> 
an ■ ■ r i , Jjit/\ rare with ill it Jrfll- 
rani rtcmn and h*» irnlj lovely, 



BE SURE OF YOUR CHARM — USE MUM E 





ICELAND POPPIES, popularly thought to h* a late wtntcr and early tpnng bloom, can be xaufn M rrro 
vide a display nearly ail the year rauttd. 



Ute for the succulent petunia seed- 
lings 

This year I have sown u big box- 
ful at ruffled giant petunia, and 
they arc corning along like a buah- 
flre in the Bemi-shady side of my 
buuh- house. 

They wilJ climb up same wide- 
mesh wire-netting later on, and. I 
expect them to grow at least 5ft, 
tall before the neason ■.- out. 

The flowers ;;«--, i year were from 
^ in. to 7Ln. acr«*. and the flowera 
of all shades, bad lovely ruffled 
and fimbriated edges unlike any 
other petunia I ever grew. 

Thifi lovely variety was developed 
by an Australian man a tow years 
Alto, and the ■« .<■ is wry precious, 
but I managed to get a pinch or two 
this year, and am making the most 
or it. 

Those lovely purple-and-sllver 
asters wltieh often flower in my 
garden as late as June will be sown 
generously this month, which 1a one 
of the best times of the year for 
.sowing asters, 

Kjiawtt to the trade « 8*7*1 **m- 
pi-rur. thu aster in wllt-resitrtant, and 
is the ivnirat-livrd vwlrty of its 
family. 

The flowers are a rich purple with 
a dull silver tone undomealh the 
peUls, and both sterna and flowers 
are enormoua. 

r am also sowing sred tills month 
of Aster El Monte, a blood-red 
variety, which will add much color 
to the border during March and 
April, perhaps kmg*r If the /summer 
not too dry and hot. 

Transplanted seedlings 

IN t shady spot the other day 1 
found two seedlings of ochna 
multlflora, a tuu-tiy, fragranL dwarf 
shrub which produce* brbiht yellow 
Odveri UUU arc af terwnrrlr. followed 
by bright green globular wedft, the 
centres of which turn red and then 
Watt 

I transplanted them to a better 
position, and name day they will 
provide a brlirht -nuaah of color and 
ftweel |>erfunie in their more open 
bed. 



In the B«mi-&ha(te of a big per- 
&mmon tree I found the Qrat pale 
snooU of a nice clump of caJla 
elllotlafta, or yellow arum Iffy. 

A neighbor gave me the first piece 
□I this, a dlngy-looklng root like a 
lump of green ginger. Last year it 
developed a tew green leaves heavily 
spotted and streaked with white, 
and a few bright yellow trumpets 

This year I find that the original 
piece has multiplied to About a 
donTi healthy eorrnti. and those 
lilies, u we usually call them, 
should be bigger and better for the 
dose of liquid manure I gave them 
Inst week-end. 



sharp Icnlfe those tender shorn;, eacti 
attached to a tuber, will be divided 
and planted ouL into well-pr^wm! 
fiOlL 



Gay salvio 



IN the hotteat spot in the gardeti 
the brilliant s&Wia bonnre will 
flaunt Its flame- like Sowers. 

Already aeedllnga are coming up 
from the eeed dropped hutt year, and 
cuttings placed In the shady apot« 
have sirjck out foT themselvRs. 

Ullums that were left In the £011 
Trom last year by mistake, particu- 
larly a big bunch of L epecioflum and 
Ligrlnum, are nearly 3ft. tnll. They 
ikoed staking, arid as slugs and snails 
give them a bod time at ulght I 
have had to scatter round some 
erwshed mem and bran, as a bail 
for the peats. 

This atuff certainly gete the shell- 
backs and the sllmkes. both or which 
do enormous damage on mild nlghte 
when the soil Is Just wet enough to 
entice them out to feed. 

The big hippeastrum leaves and 
early-flowering shoots aJno need some 
protection from these pesto. whtrh 
eat them as hungrily as a small boy 
devours now cake 

When aEl these garden lovelies 
have received attention, I shall very 
reluctantly be compelled Ln lift the 
bulbous flrjwerx that have finiEhed 
(lowering; they will be heeled In on 
the shady aide of the garden to 
finish growth. 

Under the fruit trees, covered by 
heaps of moist earth, the dahlia 
tubers are gradually wnking up pre- 
paratory to making a brUilAnl splash 
of oolor In the garden. 

They will .shoot from thr bsjie nf 
last year'i stemo, and then with a 
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POND'S 

"GLARE-PROC 
FACE POWDER 



A CSTRAL1AN aunsrilnr » 
notoriously hard and gJary 
. . . that'« Why Pond's "TjUI*" 
Proof" Powder Is especlAily pool 
for the Australian r. Urn Qt£ \\-mf f 
"Olare- Proof" powder bhades *n 
blended scientltlcnlly to ahut 
all but the sortest rays ur U|fr 
from your face. Never jsIlpwj dT 
hard and powdery Always ailirr 
ing And Pond's "GlanvPrnflT 
powder has special expenaivr kv 
Bri*dients lo make It cllttc— 
hours! 1/6 or 3/6 a box at aD 
-Hlores and "H i m il la ChnnSf w 
Pond's to-day [ 



POND'S Face Powtlef 

FREE OFFf R: 

irtr sampU at tmeh oi tdr *! 
llUftVl at Pond' i "aiti* rn*f 
PavAer | tntlokc (w til ,|U *JV 
in *r«tfd «XMlup* fo oyer' 

pnrlnng ,,„, 

EJ",0 , Jfl'IiM?!'*" 1 
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ft tastes ike heat it looks ! 



i 

I 
i 



if RAFT gives you a new summer salad that 
"'■■* looks so colorful and tempting, it's guaran- 
teed to pep up the laziest hot-weather appetite. 
And when you tasfe it . . . aJi the zcstful 
goodness of thai juicy, ripe fruit , . ". all the 
meilow dedciousness of those golden Kraft 
f heddar slices! 

Here's just one of the dozens of appetising 
ijlads that are easy to make with Kraft. 



Remember, every time you serve Kraft, you add 
a wealth of valuable food elements Tn the meal. 
Milt protein.', which build healthy tissues. 
Energy units. Vitamin A. Calcium and phos- 
phorus, the milk minerals which are needed to 
build strong bones, sound teeth. It takes a full 
gallon of milk to make a single pound of Kraft. 



i 
If 



SAVOURY FRUIT BOWL 

I pinnpple 

1 oranges 

) lb, ripe rhnrie* 

* Inmatoes 

o*. pat In i KmCi Cheddar Chcr*c 

Lettuce 

Whipped Cream 
LriDpued Walnut* 

Slice and core ptncjpptr and *rt 
in centre of Urge ■nhid pUir. 
Around it nn-angr Ic-nixe cups filled 

1 Iternaj rly wtlh lotiufo dices, dices' 
of orange, stripa of Kraft Chcdd-ir 
Cheese. Arrange a row of Slotted 
thrrrin Around rd^e of plate, and 
pile them up on lop of pineapple. 
Foe tnd^anrULsr serve ihirldv 

whipped crr^rn. HAMHtfd lij-il \ 
with pepper *nd ult, and mixed 
wifh chopped walnuts. 5ervea iih. 



TRV ALL THESE 



FLAVOURS 



KRAFT CHEDDAR. Thr mellow, creamy chime. 
OLD ENGLISH. It'* limy, wll-ni.ttirril. 
KRAFT CELEfty Wiih » cri»f». leltry Hivwt. 
KRAFT GRU/ERE. WiU, ■ delicate, nut-rwerl flavour 
WELSH RAREBIT All read) to melt nil torn. 




CLIP OUT FOR KRAFT RECIPE BOOK 

(ah WiUm* (I.™ Cn. U.„ i A »4 ,. B.„n,d. Ave, 
Mrrht,„m*j IBI (.Lrwlan,! Simi. C.hipp,,.^,!,, N-S.1V.J 74 
l»cl» Anitun, (Writ, ** tiiftw in *v«,r rt.n »t in 

Mirbaiinw, ....! |J. , rl Hamp ,). 

Pl,u, ,.«.| „,, „| „ r ,|, »,„,„ B „„ t "[J,rtir ,„„ 
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NOW 



AND V- 




m VERVTM1NO you've hoped 
BJ for In a lipstick . . In 
Pond s new Lipstick r Nic/if and 
day. it nuikes your lips alluring 
Pond's new 1 jijj.ui k shades 

irr hli-iul.-a scientifically k. keep 
their rich color In the bright 
sunlight, or under the . ;..r.- ol 
electric lights. RraUtr indelible 

- . Ponds stays fresh luici 
Miujoth an row ItpE for hours 
Six Mi.tr- new sliades. 

Pond's 

NEW 

Lipstick 



Variety in modern TABLE SETTING 




CHEERY RREAXTASf TAJil-E. with gay tedand-cream anpei! 
pottery ivan matching the striped cinin and leriHettes. 



LOVELY TABLE SETTING from Ifte AfGAf 
"The Women." Tht apricot organdie cloth 11 
appliyued in net in a fruit desiyn. A gilt urait ' .- 
fruit -filltd. forms the centrepiece. 



ELABORATE CONCEPTION of the modern style in dinner labia. Tht 
11 of mirror 91W with a black border, and 1* Jfl in 11 cushioned alcove 




"Fr^ddo". Friday \\ THI b*fl dhKolaff 
buying ntghT *t I hi wick, Wrth oil Satur- 
day and! Sunday to bw tficHigKt of, » fak* 
noma pJiifty, an* bag of "F»*daW fa. 
rht bcddin odd anatfcvr to- Chocolate 
Puddings! Ch«««lal« Icing! and all the 
atk+r dVlkioui rhinoi j/ou maka wjfh 
chocolate- Th» choic* of 12 dalicMUl 
kjndl — in thaP eiqunftaly imoclh 
Chocatatc for which Mac Rabiffrt-iaa'i arm 
fMWM 

BE SURE TO BUY- 

1 BAG FOR THE KIDDIES 
1 BAG FOR COOKING . . . 




REDDO 

c *o«>L*it FROGS 



PSBD 



By OUR HOME DECORATOR 



// HOME can often be Judged 
/ / entirely by its table appoinl- 
, \f Jnenta. II is one oi the marks 
of civilisation to Invest the daily business 
of eating with a certain amount of cere- 
monial and artistic atmosphere. 

There Is no Deed to incur enormous expense, cer- 
i.r.lnly good Quality in china, glass, silver, cutlery 
and nxpery usually proves the best Invustxuenl In 
the ions run. 

If you cannot afford the best china, 
though, see that whst you buy is 
effective and artistic in design, and 
unpretentious. The worst fault in 
such appointments is to choose poor 
Imitation^ of expensive articles. 

The Black' and mirror-glass table 
and the unpolished wooden dinner- 
table pictured show two opposite con- 
cuplionii of the modern style. 

Keynote ol th* mirror-glass table 
la opulence and luxury ft is set in 
A cushioned alcove, and elaborately 
appointed. 

The other table, with its plain 
linen mats, fine-patterned china, and 
unpolished wooden surface is starkly 
simple, but also very attractive 

Endless variations can be played 
on the decoration theme for a table 
IC its setter is sufficiently artistic. 
The one cardinal point is that the 
decoration should not interfere with 
conversation. 

Guests should not have to peer 
through Dr around tall vases of 
flowers. Low bowls are much the 
best. On the table at top Tight a 
novel centrepiece Is achieved with a 
gilt straw hat filled with fruit, and 
a bluebird perching on the side. 

Whether you favor a cloth or tahlr 
mats is a matter of taste, and the 
two schools of thought hold about 
equal sway at present. 

Mats present a lesser laundry 
problem, and can look very charm- 
ing. Yet the tablecloth showo at top 
right — apricot organdie with net 
appliques representing fruit — Is a 
distinct argument far the possibili- 
ties of cloths, 

for breakfast tebttl the dam in - 
ant note should lie cheitr/sljvsi. ill 
breo*7<ul jpfrifa arc often toio, and 
n gav table row icorfc wonder* I" 
imprortsfl the prncraf outlook, 

Yellow and red are rxcellrnt colors 
to introduce in the cloths and china 
Buy your breakfast cloths to har- 
monise- with ydur current china. 
Nowadays it Is possible to buy an 
niuaslni! variety of such cloths at 
low prices. 



AND HERE, modern simplicity, with lovely china 
cm unpolished table, set u/ith linen table mats. 



$DYj\AMEL 




THAT 
CUPBOARD! 



Dynairtef tho out mo 
of the cupboard ir> 
a gay. chatty color. 



Dynamo! tho inside 
shelves in cream or white 

that you con see 
what you're doing. 



Dynamtl your sld turnituro nuwl 
Ton'tl Set a Mirror-Smooth 
Gloss. First Time 
Dyaaairl Is better than noml br- 
caai* It dries twice as fasti Twice 
■i sard! No bretkwtarkf, Tom cu 
scrub tko-t ailmr-ssnavtk gloat, any- 
body caa da a aood job with Oy«a- 
•nel. Ckoaia frapn thirty-four lovelier 
colon on Tosbmam Dynanal Color 
Chart at puis I una pi everywkere. 




■ IkkiL II Pal.™. lidMi 

ei»™ .."d ma rour NEW IC" 0* 
K ITCH ENS— pocked »Hth color w**^* 
hit r.v« njth.no frorn i.lclMtj -olli ■** 
dooti. io ..,<:*.<* i and cSsjrt ■ **! 
tl«» 2d. m vtampt ta cow tit * 
Paatoga and raneUlng. 

Mm. 

addraal ^ ^ 
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! NEEDLEWORK NOTIONSI 



Mini. .rrmiirn 



Gay Pic nu I loth 

for suminvr liitiithti/s 

I T'S fun to have 
o gay cloth for days by the sea 
or on the beech, and this one is so 
simple to work. 



Fis obtainable from our Needlework De- 
partment traced on yellow, green, blue and 
red check gingham. 

The applique pieces are also given with the 
ctoth. Vou can please yourself 
with the design, and either 
use blunket-stltch or button- 
hole round the edge of the 
applique pieces. A bright con- 
trusting shade is the best Idea 
{or stitching. 
Prices are as Tallows: — 
Cloth. 36 X 36 inches, 3/3. 
Cloth, 54 x H inches, 5/3. 
Serviettes, 11 X 11 Inches, 
1 - each. 

Strondrd cottons lor working may 
aiso be oblalned itiid per ekein. 




APPUQUE or) u JUV cftrrA 
gmghm bnckgtcvnd itstrra a 
bright and ihfrrrj cloth /or ruVnitfi; or /W thut mutter it inufj bp 
tnad as a hrfahfuAt cfoth. 




Embr (pilfered set 

fur tratjntobite 

a> This trrjymobile set, comprising ihrowover, troy- 
mobile cloth, serviettes, and tea-cosy, is very useful 
for tea on the verandah or out of doors. 



r[E work Is easy, too. and 
you may have either a 
spoke-stltehed edge ready Tor 
crochet finish or a plain edge 
II preferred. 

Trie articled are obtainable from 
our Needlework Department traced 
ready for working un green, yellow, 
btue, or while organdie. 

Prices are: Tbioworer. 30 x 36 
Inches. 3 6, Traymobtln cloth. H x 
25 ruches, 2 - each. Serviette, 11 
z 11 inches. 3d each. 
Tea-cosy, 13 s 10 Inches, 3. - each. 



ATTRACTIVE //oral design in a 
trtiymibitt ttt, cbtamabtc in whit* nrW 
pmttl-shuded organdit. 



(Pottage ft**). Stranded cottons 
tor working may alio be obtained 
from our Needlework Deportment ut 
lid. por skein. 



Send to This Address! 

Adelaide: Bai J8B».. C P (I. 
Brishune: Bo* 409F. OI.O, 
Melbourne: Fr,e IKS. OTA 
Newcastle: Box 41, (SP.O. 
Perth: Bur MIO. <xJM». 
Sydnej-: Box 4499YY. G.P.O. 
If calling. 168 Cantlrreaih 
Street, or Iiolton Dome, 115 
Pitt Street. Tasmania: Write 
to The ti, . r, Woram's 

Weekly, Bnr MS, O.P.O., 
Mellioume. New Zealand: 
Write In Kjdnrr olTUe. 




TOILET SOAP 
poriumo-d 
A U Ron Carnation 
Gardenia. Jarmine 
tfilh Century tavandar 
Sandalwood 

Boies of 3 Tabled 
2/6 and 3/6 

Medium CV Stfl i], J. i r J Si re* 



Only the art of the true perfumer 
can produce such fragrances as 
those of Morny Toiler. Soaps — 
only the finest materials can give 
that soft, luxurious lather so sooth- 
ing to the most delicate skins. 

MORNY, RECENT ST., LONDON 

Tli< Home of British Perfumery. 



Matt 

- --- ----- 

Samikt Foil 
Nightdress 

THESE sachets, for either 
nightdress, pyjamas, or 
hitndkerchlels, are obtainable 
traced on white, cream, blue, 
yellow, pink or green linen, 
or on green, yellow, white, or 
blue organdie. 

The nightdress sachet 
measures 17 x n inches, the 
handkerchief sachet I x 11 
Inches (when finished). 

The design is worked in button- 
hole around the outside edge and 




edge of Bowctb. with trench knot* 
for centrcj and Kfltln-flUtched 
ct'ntre-Jipat. Stamens are worked in 
ttem-Ktiteh and leaves in satin- 
atitch or latey daisy. 

Prices are: Handkerchief xacjict, 
3. B (n Unci). 2 - 111 organdie. Night - 
dreun or pyjaina sachet, 3,0 in tiiwn 
3. 3 in organdie. (.Portage /reel. 



Wr , e, chance \ • * ■ 1 
FsNhy ^ B OOY gwes 

T hen ^otec^on^J 

sure „ r\ »' jT 

Now in 2 forms 



Both contain the famous Lifebuoy 
hciMi element cftAE, TOj.et.ier wFtn 
the trMTTiYt deep-clcansin| laLhcr, 
plrta cortatin UFEBUQT prowtdon 
from "B.O.'' (Body Odour). 

Both ire ■ vrr..-v:i,' ! i — thnnki tt> the 
gentle, effective Lifebuoy heskh 
Qlejmcni. 

Both ire che tame prlcfi. 
Both are Lever Products. 

AND WHAT 15 




Super- ml I ling \\ « ipeeral refining 
proceu fT iriaJccs Llfebuoy'i Lirhcr 
extra denso ind f-j.n.iv , . . rcall* 

ttwrnriatii See far yOUrEcIf ! 



lmFebuoy > 



To be sure of Personal Freshness 
choose either form of UFEBUOV 




"sum 



HIHID 



honey 6 almond 



l hr hear <ml •cing of tninbfirn ir* 
.■nit-.] * ml looihcd when apply 
Ilindi Cream, Thit rich .r. jmi liq.m) 
loikt into th* dry, drawn tkin, eaauns 
tht- f inv-. i ■■ ■■ <-■-. t- :nn thr dry , .'L.>?. 
ikin toft and upple «Rfltn. H.rnli 
Cream act* quicktnr and luui (onfirf 
becntiM ii ii Liquid and *xtr4 ct**mv» 
B« fajithfu] io Minili and Ilindk 
be faithful to your lovrlinrai. 

\J- and 2/- evrrywherr. 
The- 2.'- fiz« enntdina four trmre 'fit 
4u iv of (he I/, lire. 

Hll.t CA5TUB PTY. LTD, 
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PERSPIRATION 
ODOUR Quickly ! 



SttKli perjpiratian instantly. 
Dries qnkKljr— ranisli«$ completely. 
You can slip yaae dress light on. 
Use before or after shaving. 
Keeps underarm dry 1-3 days. 
Ends persprniidn odour. 
Won't irritate skin or rot dresses. 
Non-greasy • stainless • soothing. 

GET OBO-RO-NO CREAM TODAY 

from all good Oleniiitl tnd StorSJ. 
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WHAT MY PATIENTS 
ASK ME — By A Doctor 





When ore YOU getting 

i; \<, \<. n>? 

j fl-toniititn * Ll -j » 
J .Jilt Tl]i)U nlii rl ' or 
tyaiun *'wu«n If- 

Anil mlia 
1 Tiprrr Crcmni ci\~ 
[ . ■ 2- ■: — i ' Ji-i 
(miiriJuc&iEtc cri' 
i FtirJ *}[ Kism 

IftnElE twinfiM" 
.nUari'Jt tnti^iL? 
Ihp ;!id?ier:l«b:r> itirli] of rinrinunrtni tbttt 
Eu«f*T«utot. WUy Wwlti tbb be M 
Autftorltin iky tout tt li face mi h mur.v 
eir":i fill in m i*1cj« th# moBl of LhrJtr r.*iur»i 
*hirni iruTHfl at nam?; plrjilj at a t"«>tf 
rsllnljln [irn errant ttirTf (raj in imnpcea- 
.■it-.y liljih i'-" I' " « rL| l "fi" lorcf-i 1c. i:ir 
Uirtr Nurrlltw "DUCHJeIt. and UM ...a-ir 
Titb face rmv-drr UjI" Mir* ;lm: »nu 
dm't m»k- Che mm* jiiistdw. thtriK? 1a 
Aiuimiim Blcp Fur* Ponrlpr and cream 
l*-** jr. O'juumtcua lilpcratie quaUly yi 
11k? (loWilirr uilt only Id nnd I.'- n hi* 
Uir rrttxin l'+ tat a. \ir\te Jar 

AUSTRALIAN 

miE 

face powder & cream 



lib e ii in it ■ i !* m «- 

cause and cure 

DOCTOR. I'm so worried 
about this rheumatism of 
mine. I've been sugaring 
J agony lately, and I'm not able 
to get about as mveh as I did. 

I'M sany to hear that. How aU| 
are yan. Mrs. James? 
Fori^-tieo, doctor. 
The pain :.. In your Joined. I sup- 
pose. Tell me. lime you noticed 
any actual crippling or your inove- 

otakU 

Well. I can move about alt right 
if I try hard enough. But I'm. 
beginning to get some pata. doctor. 

Yes. I know how dlsiresstiui that 
cun be. 

Wflnf con you do for rhnumnllcti? 
Well, the two big factors are early 
diuBnoati und n lot nr patience. 

But ulust cautet tt. doctor? At 
ii matter ot tact. 1 leet rather eliealei 
obouf tt all. because I've alu'ngt 
barn to ettreful unotu not getting 
damp or cold. 

Actually, Mrs. Jinnes. dampness 
ana cold arc not the main factors 
leading to rlicHimnlUsn 

lioolc aL the cold and [ i'.-.-. arotlc 
reeloluf, for Instance. RluMitimUarn 
h unklluwjl amon^ the Kskimi». 
Also, there is very little rheunia- 
ttnm in the tropics, and everyone 
fcnQWA huw ttvr Ihey may be. 

But tutelu ctimQte fiat something 
to do tatb It. rfnr/ur? 

Importance of diet 

IT has, Mrs James. Bat not In 
* thr way most people lmaaine. 
Qtif nmatisill nr rhronlc arthritic 

!■- a dliteaitt 1 mn*t ufrea *cm In - 

Driany-beated and lU-vuitllatcd 
hnate* In dcnsrly-phpulatrd areas. 

The presonce or unsenoe or pro- 
tective fnoils In Uir diet haa nulte 
a lol lo do with tt. too. 

r thlni l'it# been eereful in that 
iirccdoB, ion, doctor. Could It be 
ilMied l>ll elief 

One of the chief cauKen of arth- 
ritic Li Infection of so-called focal 
or hidden type. 

It Is nutte possible for an Infec- 
tion to occur In come part of the 
body and never become noticeable 
enough to call attention to Itself, yet 
at the same lime It may be slowly 
feeding pob>on Into the body and 
Irtjurlnff the delicate membranes 
which line the Joints 

It Is this damage which raasr* 
rheumatic pains and rrstrlcllnn ipl 
movement. 



YOU MUST USE THIS 



j must i uac iniA ^ 




How ro behoye 

series . . . po^d 

by tlieDionne"Quins" 



YOU'LL HAVE MORE FUN ii «ou than 
your pleasure*. Sever qimerrl aver your 
toyt. Here Annette (Ml) and Vt'onnr 
sMRtil you hou? many children annoy their 
imrmis. PoliH boyn jnd oirli. Ibcy point 
oat. thate their ti>yt gladly. 



SOAP 




Your finest 
safeguard against BLEMISHED SKIN 



Brra,: . >[E DIGITAL and 
TOILET Soap, Cu tic tin servfift a 
twufrvEd purpow. It keep* yam 
skin frjunmiuy rlc-ir aod my in 
stntr of l»t|u«ut rxpoBure to the 
weather | winlr its iolky, vTrtollirnt 
l.i ttirr rrfiriri .'"'I uitiiit:< c. 

allow skin, t h ■iriit ( » a tunDotb and 
knpta he. velvet. StftTt nsin<5 this 
2-purprw befluty •nap todny — it 



will uw yftu with a ntrw pencil 
blojm loveluiefu, nuJiunt inth 

f J van have a. lirllilclicy to piruplra 
of fckiu cfuptioua. Apply CutiriiTa 
Uiniiurftit. Its antisoptic action 
beali in a sorpmingly abort time. 
Aitar the hiitli, CutMnfa Tftlctrm 
U dr.iRlitliilly uctotliijag and 
reher-iiriii;. 



Such infections may ocrur rtbnut 
\.\» roou of the teeth when they 
htivr? been fillea and the nerve 
killed: or they nuiy come froin tho 
tonsils, or the stoUAes about the 
nose. 

And t txfppostT f7if ^Irit thing to 
do is remove the tourer o/ Infec- 
tion? 

Yms. But ont> has to eicrulse 
cautian niul .jadempTK In ntmovine 
piiKL^hle sources ot Infection. 

Then? ure IhaiiniiiiilB of t>eopte In 
AuHtralln to-day who hove been the 
vtri.linA of a too-entliLusiiistlc uppll- 
caUoti of tt^e principlt? of rcmo\inB 
all rtuuroca of po&stble Injection. 

In the cu«r of most teeth tt well- 
- is-i. X-i*ny atumhl be lnlerpniLett 
by a AklUfKl radhwrupher before a 
useful tooth i3 condcomed. 

And. ii thtr* any i.thtr treatment, 

Arthritifl 1» <?lt<iri U^fttQd with 
htrat tn Tftrlous fowls, This is 
UFJUiilly verj" eomfonluii Jt> well tu 

Thore ift also another iwthod of 
trebtinent. by Injcctiotu. 

Ami ir'adf abotif diet, doctor? My 
friends U'JT me I s/ioulti not t.ai< 
rnent nr tomatoei, 

MfxJern dlf^w for arthritis are not 
rentilctrd a* formerly. W». Jam«i. 
Fruits and vt^elAblts an* ordered 
lihcrally and meat Is not always re- 
stricted, 

II hi* been reronmiAed that rbeu- 
mtilir paiienlft. well u ntbrm, 
.require a well-balnneed diet la keifi 
up their nutrition *nd builej rlitltt- 
awe. 

And it it true, doctor, that pfoir- 
ing puhn arc akin to rheumjatitm? 



Mti small da-utjfj.trr complain* q/ 
tn&n finite a lot. 

Growing nftiiifl and acute rhfii- 
matlc fever arp related to arthritis. 
Those vague and indefinite pains m 
the limbs which are ordiiuirily 
knighfid nff by parent 1 , nhould b* 
taken tu warning uignali. Normal 
growth la not (jalnful. 

These palm Indira.* thai a omr 
infection is heirjE Abnarbeti frora 
somewhere, and a doctor should he 
emu lilted. 

The chief daiiEpr of both jjrowinn 
palm and rheumaLic fev«r Ls their 
tweslble complications. 

And can these things be prevented 
in nnv toay. tlacior' 

Pri'V^btion, Mrs. Janies, conalshi. 
In the nm ot l i:t v m j: a bal- 

anced diet eontainliip milk, fruit, 
veKeUiblcA, clieMrtie, egga, meat and 
wholcTneal bread to buiid re&laLanco 
ftCiLlnst primary Infection. Secondly, 
ll cOtl&ists of neceFieury uttencinu to 
Infe^tetl totujilji or decayed teeth. 
tivrjJdttnee of undue exposure to cold 
and wet, and conatilUtiDn with a 
physician at this first fllgrnn of Illness 
with ptiJns In (.he limbs. 



U your lipMkl. £tvei yem llur 
ing punted look— it hat Tangtt! 
FurTmgcc na'c paint, if ian't p.ur.r. 
lniicaJ, ]?y Jtu nujyc Color Chang? 
Principle, ic brings out your ou'u 
na.tua.1 loreliocs*. Orange in the 
ftick.TaDgec chtin|;ea on your ijpi 
ro ihe one shade mmt hecomihgi.- 
you.MnLci your lip) live with youth - 
iul a.hurinjt color. Use Taogee to- 
4r\\. Youc frituiit will ipptavc. 




A MA Ml Ji UK luxury ■him- 

(jtxt,iL»edr«ifijJjrJp -b) mtEliuiit 
of tttifiArre women. AmaMnj 
S», i far Brwiprru. Anmm 
"Nu. f IlaT Dtiutdei. Olium^bEc [ 
■t . hf-iiiit-. ui ! ttorci. Lttay 
diiaicuttyi rl**" e «T,ie: m 
(3m ftifiln £>(.j., MacAmtti ! 
Hrutf, Pin Strut, SiiJmy. 



AMAMI SHAMPOOS 



A Hcallh Secret 



Hiticura 

\^ PREPARATIONS 



For f/ouug tcives 
and mothers 



TBtTJY RING SYSTEM 

Benefits and dangers of 
sunshine 

J H - VEH VTHING 1 .vine on the 
* earth owes it* life and nourish - 
mmt diroctly or indirectly to *un- 
ihlne. 

The tniporlsnl part it nlov* In 
flood nwtrllion carmnt be over-e«ti- 
mated. 

Cor^fully pmdunted cspoaure of 
the skin surface to the direct rays 
of the Aim slitjuld be n tar led when 
u normnl healr.hy bahy ts a month 
old 

tiunbntiu, however, must bo given 
carefully as there are dnngrra in 
injudicious exposure to sunJlght. 

A .'-iiJirT dealing; with the bene- 
fi[£ and the dantfera of Llie uaer> of 
Aunshinr ha* been prepared by The 
AuAtralinEi Woinen'i Weekly 
Mothercraft Sm'ice Bureau Reader* 
inleret>t+?d in LIjIs subject can obtain 
thii h'ttfln fri-d hy ^endlnf n request 
with a stamped addressed envelope 
to The AufttXAlmn Womcn'i Weekly. 
Box 41HJ9YY. ORO. Sydney . 

Krjdorae your enveloy>e j "Motlicr- 
craft." 




1* for Workers! 

However hard you tori all day, 
ynu can stilt enjoy your letsutt 
Hours fully by keeping yourj<li 
"in the pinlc" of condirioti with 
a regular dose of Chambcrlaio'l 
Tatlcts. 

Gently, safely, surely, Chambfr- 
Iain's T-ihlers keep liver snd 
c*oircJs normally scrivc ■ — pre- 
venting caiutipllinn, indicmioa, 
out-of-sons feeling. 
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That Slim Little Waist 

• Exercises by Prunella Stack (Lady Douglas Hamilton), 
world leader of the 'famous Women's League of Health and 
Beauty. Continuation of the series appearing each week, 
giving exercises for figure and health as practised in the 
league headquarters, London. 



TO-DAY Fashion demands 
that slim. tiny waist •— 
almost like that "bouTKlass' 1 
figure of years ago. 

These exercises will help to 
slim down your waistline and 
give tines nearer to Fashion's 
current demands. 

First remember tta keep "central 
control'' all through— that is tummy 
muscles pulled In and posterior 
tucked tuMler a* explained in pre- 
vious articles. At the raroe tlron 
get the utmost Mretch of woiat 
from stead; tups. Music— foxtrot. 

% Feet three inches apart and 
straight, hands on hips. B«nd over 



■_• in hi i ..in in... ...in. in..'. 

| By PRUNELLA STACK ! 

I [Lady bnusla* ljjiimlle.nl | 
I World Leader u! (tie Women's f 
| Leasur of Health and Beauty. | 

iillutlllltlll iar ■ ■>■ ri i ' 

to right Dud rebound, bouncing far- 
ther to side. Repent left, '.hen swing 
sideways Tour [hues alternately, 
s'ithout rebound Repeat from be- 
ginning. 

2, Repeat above exercise, but 
stretch right arm down rutin leg, 
and left arm under ML armpit, when 



benutnc tD right and vice versa. 
Twice all through. 

3 Fthiht foot, facing to riant side, 
left facing: forward. Swing both 
arms forward ml then down id 
aides, and out to shoulder level rb). 
Drop right hand down, palm to 
door, by right fool, keeping left, 
arm up, elbow straight to and hold 
position, bouncing back of right 
band on door id). Swing up to 
standing position and repent. 4 
times to right, Mien 4 times to left 
(changing left foot to face left 
aide, and right font to face front). 



Miss Precious Minutes 

• She's here again to help you with your daily 
round Little Miss Precious Minutes knows all 
sorts of time and money-serving rips for the 
housewife. She says: 



VlTflEN waLting lettuce In water 
before ranking a salad, add the 
Julrt tit u lemon lo trie water. It 
nil riiaJu* the leaves evtn crisper. 

* Hr. * 
fTOsive cipajTuring each Dm*, when 
A KwiriR on a row erf cirual]y- 
nprijed bimoita. pin a tepc-niEaWrtir* 
tin:.* the edge where the buttona WiH 



TO dry a knitted Jumper after 
* r^Ltiinff, thread & lowel from 
oa« tf*e*y through the other end 
poj the wtrifl of .he towl. ThiA 
HTcada peg marks and keeps the 
;uj.}>ir a better aho-pi*. 

* * * 



pLACE a haiidiuJ of salt on the 
sink-prJd each night artel- the 
final ^aahtng-up. The salt Will 
grndiuiDy drJp down Lhe pipe and 
will keep It free of greiW, 
* * * 
•pRY keeping your Teeipcs in n 
A small fllnip box, lrwtead of In a 
book, Index cnrcla on which the 
various recipe divisions (meat, 
soup*. RweetA etc.), are written will 
save time in Jiiirtmu the recipe cardF. 
and should ono bcrouie Milled it can 
ea&lty be replaced. 



TJUB be ltd hags with a dwt.p cloth 
??nm(i out in warm water to 
which *06p flake* and ammonia ha\c 
been added. Do Dot let any water 
MAKE a dover-Xor pJcnir biilycana ^ foundation of the bag or 

and close it with press-stud* on the .Krlri&i holdira? the beods will 



PLc AJdc. saves uta^eriiDg either 
\ix hands or content* of the picnic-- 

tU.nkt!l 

K it * 

TV) East the frcshneas of an ckr, 
place It. In a bowl of water. 
A fnah cttr will sink to the bottom 
at ii:f bowl, a stale tee will float, 



WILL 

EU-thymol 



Nature give* no i|ir. iil dlipenaauanil 
llteie ara no favoured few or gttnran- 
'<"■ c-I immunity. raiTjit Ikx we make 
fry oursrlvea. 

&nry hmir of every (lav !. a Hrucjjle 
ajttwrrn ilia fortm cf guad lieullh antl 
PHMtt 

l*to*i in lite moutli, coanDqln! In food 
w mi- let, hiTkiris In rlny emir en— 
llntilli deaul *>r*v (trrm. itifenl lhe 

Eoi". ml tato the trail, mil umlenninc 
■.[111. 

Jadiyranl dnrtrori dental dacar aernu 
» * lemttdi cimlad. Selenre liaowj 
» srealer utrenirj than a tjimuli 
Wpevly Kolhymalued dill? — evrry 
ao/tlim mil evnry itwntilg. EnJ'Jy the 
aivAitiapa of a happy mouth with 
-r*n. healtby teelh. 

ObtwlnnbU ml thmtnliU 

1/3 per liibr. 



Euthvmol 



perlish 

* * a 

|{CTB bronze ornaments over with 
a piece of flannel dinned in 
nit-Uiylated spirit. Use s tooth- 
brush dipped In methylated spirit 
to clean any crevices. Dry thoroughly 
with a clean, soft duster. 

* * + 
COAK new potatoes in sailed wn ter 

and the:.- will br vory easy to 



TP you need only a 90.tieese of kmon 
Juice, pierce thn lemon with a 
knitting needle and squecee. The 
lemon con then be used again. 



"CwalHir" floir«*i* 
(rroicitifi 

■ N reply ha the numerous 
1 inquiries from readers 
who ore interested in grow- 
ing "coolie" Mowers but 
hove hod difficulty in ob- 
taining Kay's powder blue, 
we are told by the distribu- 
tors that the preparation is 
on sale at most (Boding city 
stares. Suburban chemists 
can get the blue for cus- 
tomers from their whole- 
solurs. 




F^it'd ins Dnhllnhrd 87 Cnns4tM*f*d f*ran 

101*174 ca»tti«Mit Bluet., arnuo 



T>ITT left-over toast through a 
mincer, and save it In a bread- 
crumb Jar for cooking. 

a * * 
rpo remove coffee atalni, rub the 
- 1 marka gently with a little 
glycerine, rinse in tepid water. Uimi 
iron with a moderately hot iron 
on the wrung side till dry. 

* * ■* 
/sloththo can be made non- 
V hallAmmable by dipping In a 
aoiutian at alum wabar <2oa. of alum 
dta£olved in one gallon of water), 

* + * 

rpo make a good leather-reviver. 
- 1 mis one -third of a plot of 
vinegar with Two-thirds of a pint, 
ol bulicd llneceti oil. Shake In a 
bottle till the consistency of cream. 
Bub o Utile of Htls Into the Icaiher, 
and pulluh with a soft duster. 




SO THIS IS 
HEALTH! 

What agJnrtoiiK tttiHtt It ik—ic be 
huhblljjij with luflly vieoiir, eyes 
5p.irk.liiB, hrj jittery nt-rveit. no achra 
or , .i.i. ■. Jiwt u fprlinj* ul buoyant 
enrhuslastic health. 
Even though you may suffer from 
in- ;i:;'LtiJ:':j,,, . ii, . Jumh<i^(', 

ludipLvjiiain. *nri ^rnera] d^hlllvy. 
thai rteht to be healthy eon still be 
yourfl. All you need la n three weekm' 
treattnetit with Warner 'b Safe Cure— 
a remedy wh-':h COhWrM valuiible 
Uerbn, whieh hnve ibv prop^vtiea 
foi rwUirliiE the lnactlvu fctdnev» to 
their normal beaTUjy lunciiun-i by 
eliiiijnuchtK poisons from your *yi- 
Lem. Warner's Safe Cure AUmnlaGeA 
ynu and rftnlly ntrUtea living n won- 
deriijl ji>noutjon. 

Mrs. P. AJphonso, Carlton. Vic, 
writes; 

**/ hare ntnch pKeajrur-e tn 
recammendlna ft'flrner'ji Saft 
Cure ta anyone ruff/trinit of I 
ifr'rf. Far imnty innrcltra I coutd 
nrt rtcfp for yettii Ln ma Ur.ad, 
J| L['.'fr, cud &>t wider a, and when I 
(jaf up In the warning I frit 
fairly room out. A/ iter trying 
tnanv medicine* with no remits 
I tiitM advised to try Warner's 
Safe Care, with the mttdt that 
after taking only a fete botttti 
r cun hcn.es.tlu iay I am atr*tt 
and am a different irzmav ol- 
ioffetlmr* 
This and UioiiaanrlR of other letters 
from Erratefu] paritrntfj prove that 
(±lLe n-medy does do a job for 
humanity: it does make slrk people 
well, and yau, too, have T.Lll-. some 
opportunity of being t&uiM Al in 
henj|,h. 

■VVBrnrtr'* Safe Cure hi aold by all 

leadlns chemiFts and storekeepers. 

Large bottler A/- and L l \> In Concen- 

traWd Parm. Thfw mnau txrlrk>A 

n.re really eoooamt>:al. the Tenulrcd 

dase beirjjf bo much less. 

"Write for a free buoklet ic E tt 

Warner ** Co.. lAd. t 530 Little Lon*- 

djile Street, Melbourne 

Take "Warner b Safe Pi] la for C<m- 

hti|iatloia— 1/- per bottle. 4 *" 



^3 



IN BLACK, DARK TAN STAIN, BLUE, ETC. 
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Trtg your skill in our 

Weekly III* Contest 



M 



or 



\AYBE it's a cake 
a sweet , . . or a novel way of cooking 
meat ... or, in fact, any of your favorite 
recipes. Send it in to us, and it may win 
one of our regular cash prizes. 



Ave tasty ways of util- 
-^■tslns stale bread is this 
-week's first prize- 
winner. That contri- 
bution receives II. as usual, 
and 2/3 Is paid for every other 
recipe published. 

Tlila pa?c. mo, serves ft* a liottoe- 
wivcs' excruinge at ideas. You know 
Imiw nil women enjoy exchanging 
recipes with tlwlf Iriends? This way 
& contributor Irom Tasmania may 
win n prim, and at the some time 
Clvc a new Idea to readers at the 
other end of the continent. 

Write your recipe clearly on one 
aide Dl the paper only, placing the 
Irierrdlents first, and then the 
method. Attach your name and 
full address. 

I Sh.s FOR STALE BREAD 

Wend .in. hi..; not be completely 
dry— only stale. 

Ssvorl.*: small nlecn> may bt 
used. Out them Into lingers (or 
round*, with a fancy cullcri. Dip 
In molted butter, spread the tops 
with meat extract or flab. pAste. roll 
In firated cheese, nnd bafce till crisp. 

Bread Mararonns: Dip lingers or 
11 mall rounds of stale bread in 
sweetened condensed mllfc. Roll in 
desiccated coconut or uniund 
wimniwiA and brown In the oven. 
Btore In airtight tins. 

AncboVT Crouton*: Cut bread l- 
Iwri tblck Into strips. Fry golden 
brown. Drain, and spread with 
chopped anchovies and paled 



cheese. Heat until the clweae melt.-. 
Decorate with diced jticrklns. 

tarry Savories: Spread jitrijis u.' 
stale bread toasted with curried 
butter made by mbilns 2 teaspoonn 
lemon juice with 2 teaspoon* good 
curry powder and alb, butter. 

Sherry Fritter*: Cut pieces bread 
4 -Inch [hick and 3 Inchrn w/unrr 
four cherry over mkJ let otatid for 
1 hour. Vry nolden brown, drain on 
paper, place a little strawberry jam 
In centre of each fritter and sprinkle 
with Custer, cuiiar. The bread miv 
Us In uiNk ii itretrmi! 

l-'irfil rrize or £1 to Mis* J. filer; 
155 t nuns St. Parasldc, - \ 

ROAST DUCK IN OltAMOE JTJJCE' 
Prepare and stuff duck In the 
luml way and when nearly rounte:! 
lilt on to another hot dlih and pour 
over the juice of lira or three 
oranges Place duck In tool part 
of the oven and Ilnlth off. iunittii! 
and bunting with the orange Juice 
once. Serve with apple sauce, brown 
gravy, green, peas and baked pota- 
toes, 

Consolation Frlie of t/i in Mr. 
I,. Roberts, 15 Tudor SI.. Victoria 
Park. Adrlatdr. 

BANANA AND GOONtUtKR Y 

wrap 

Four bsnanas, Jib. B"iioselH*rrles, 

3o*. &u*sr, 1 tablespoon cold u'Aicr. 
3 lalikspoons cream 

Stea' gooseberries gently In a 
syrup made with, the sugar. Then 
rub through a sieve. Peel banana* 
and maah In a baaln with a fork- 
Arid gooseberry pulp and beat to- 
gether with an egg -whisk, addinu 




■STALE HRHAU. cut into aoulms. dipped in melted butter, ipread uiitn tlsli paste and iprinhled uiiili 
gritted cW«- Tfcii in one of Five u'a[tt of uiirtg stale bread suggested by this weeh'i first prize uliemtx 



a little caslur sugar 11 requllrd. Beat 
in the whipped cream. If liked an 
yjuj-whlte, stitriy beaten and folded 
In, will moke the mbtture even 
lighler Prepare this immediately 
before It la served and pile into 
elapses. Sprinkle a little desiccated 
coconut on top. or chopped nuts. 

Consolation Prlae of S/fl to Mrs. 
J. L. Brittle. 1^2 Markctisls St., 
Toowoomna, l>ld. 

MOCK. STRAWBliRUV JAM 
Four pounds red rhubarb, 41b. 
sugar, lib. frcah strawberries nr I 
stnall tin preserved strawberries, 2 
teuton*. 

Cut rhubarb into amall pieces. 



best ALLY i 



/ 




[•'sill-iu tiif Iratl of wisf Ihmi.-I ' 
wires all over Australia . . . 
make AM.Y SALMON four 
own. ally. For suprenu- valuf* 
ihcrc is nalhing to equal ALLV 
SALMON. NqI only is it wo- 
numical in |triir t Lul tliun.tu^hU 
tifpemJuhlt* , . . fB(h I in contain- 
ing only young, juicy, t«H(i« 
h-h, cau^hl and packed in Ht 
prints slnt^d frura the ocean. 
Make ytirr of rtpprtining and 
nrjurUhirtg mesh at nil lime?,.- 
nfivor l>r wilhou. a supply of 
ALLY SALMON in ihn house. 



AIXY SALMON is piaran* 
t.'- d eaughl and canned tn 
(suimtlu. 



aprinkle rtiigw tiver. udd juice ot 
IcmonE. Ireavi? to Httuid until wtxl 
day. Add lib. lrah stTswbert.es 
i.or 1 tin strawberries > :d\€-T rhubarb 
; MirL. to bait BnU L hour. 

i ■>.!-.. .i.-iitM, Frlze r] -' *i U> Mr&. 
H iercTi Xaral Bi*se Hd-, Coofqe, 
WA 

XHBEE S.WoHi SCONES - 
Bloater hvronrs: Half pound keif- 
riisiTif H.ioi. tj.it i prppe.r, mriuuiF 
La butr. ] hi. bn iter. Sox. bloa ter 
j)a.Hle. juicr nf l kiuon. 1 f«, 1 fill 
milk. 

Sift flour and seosonlng. Rub in 
butter and blanter paste Mix. rotl 
thin aurJ cut out. Cook a to 10 
mlnures in hot oven. 

IIoL Oy»t(!T Scones: Half puunil 
stell-ralHluc flour, lib. butter, alt, 1 
cup milk, oynLrriv. 

Rub butter into flour, mix with 
milk, roll out and spread with melted 
butter. Cut Into rounds, put 1 large 
oyster on. each round, cover with 
another round, and brush over with 
pgg. Cook 15 minutes In moderate 
to w»nm oven. 

Chcwr Snnnrs: Half pOtrad wli- 
nUidiur flnur, salt, prpprr and 
I'.ivrtiiir In IukIf. j lM«.poun mus- 
tard. 1 deiwrtspDoii hmler, Jib. 
rr.it rd eheftaf. yolk iif rgg, ] Kill rnllL 

Sift flour and seaAonlmt. Rub in 
butler and cheese, Add beaten egn 
and milk and mokr Into «oft dough 
Rttll aui and cut. Brunh over with 
egg. Cook 10 mlnuUtf in hot oven. 

Coufroljiifon PrLne nf %f$ to Mn. 
J. U\iu\ I rolitmban Ave, North 
Esejri.don W«, Vk 

CLOCK BIRTHDAY CAKK 
Half pound butler. 1 larfB cup 
riasnr. 5 ergM, 1 rup mUk b \\\> nfrded 
r>bdn.s or rrullanu, 3 tups self- rat v- 
inp; Hour. tpA"p«m of v.hiUI.i rs- 
■ ■■-ii pinch ..iH 

Ciofliii hutter and sugar, add egys 
one al a tune, heating earh one well 
until all are used. Add sifted flour 
nnd pinch salt, add cleaned fruit, 
and essence and mix UgiiUy. Bake 
In moderate oven for 11 hours. Ico 
vhen cold. 

lcintj: This moihod o£ lcinj? fe a 
novel AUtaUtute (or rondtes. and 
makes an attractive party cake for 
a young child up to 19 yearn, Spread 



white ichia evenly with a hat 
knife. Thnn mark the hours froir. 
1 to 13, aa on the dial of a clock 
luting a little dark chocolnte mtxn^ 
tn the IrtnR and use the smailt:;' 
tube in the icing set. Cut two cloud 
hnnda from gold or Htlver paper 
rising them to Indicate tht> bOV 
crorrespCetidinB *1ih the age of the 
rhOd: for two children each hm . 
could point to a different hour 

Chlidren will flnd It MmiMtwg |j 
tin* t:,i.ki: l placrecl on an (vtrnttted 
calte tin. decorated with paper, urr 
cohceahng an alarm clock. Tiir 
alurm clock can be set to ring tfl 
the middle of the tea party. 

totwdalipn Prlie af to ftr» 
V, SchuU. 22 CotpriiJer SU, Lelfb- 
luirdt, N S,W. 

I J < tit* Ok'STE&tS 

Drain oysters, dip in criek-r 
emmbs. then hi well-beaten e^f 
Uien again in cracker cruiubj. then 
fry h nice brown in hot lard, 

Conaolatinu Prize of £/6 to Mr-, 
R. Wain. 30 Anclu ltd.. Cjiu,. 
N.S.W. 

LIVIIB ROLLS AM) LKMO\ 
EAVCE 

Ihree-ituaMrr pound l;u;,r 
Uver. 1 breakfasl cuft H»f i. 

iTUmbcft, 1 lablespnnn j-if.tf.y-j ■I..,-.; 
parfilcT- a Htlte grated lemon rind, 
pinch of thrmr, sail and pepprr. 
yalk -f t ece. bacon raahera. 

Wash liver. Pu( In saucepjin 
barely cover wilii water and Kinum-r 
until tender. Ornln off water a::a 
mince IIvbt. Add to It breadcrunil I 
paraley, lemon rind, and seasonal- 
Bind with Ughtly-beaten yolkaf r^ : 
Cut rin-ds from bacon rasher; ii.'i'.l 
spread liver mixture thickly an gEiri: 
Roll up and -skewer firmly, Bake m 
moderate oven 30 minutes. 

Lemon Sauce: Melt 1 tahlrj, [>«■;; 
of butter in a small saucepan v: 
lu one tablespoon of flour. Biend 
until smooth. Cook well lor twa 
minutes, then hlend In about H cueu 
milk. Add ■chnpped parsley and 
urated lemon rind, and flavur. )uiit 
before servlnK. with 1 tahlespooi; 
of lemon Juice, 

t orLsolatiun Pri7e uf 2. S lu M-i 
R. < . [HrLeod. Condah, I;- 




A BRITISH EMPIRE PRODUCT 

ALLY SALMON 

- IT'S FLAVOUR SEALED 
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Savory dishes for 

Breakfast and Luncheon 



. SELECTION of recipes to help 
you solve that desperate feeling "What shall I give them 
today 3 " Men so often demand meat for breakfast as well as 
for dinner- — to say nothing of luncheon when they're home — 
that a housewife is hard put to it to keep her meals varied 

/ RESE meat recipes will 
J come to the rescue. 
They include both hoi 1 
ind cold dishes; some are 
made with cooked meat and 
jome with fresh, So take your 

VKAL AND HAM ME 
One and ft half pound* fillet vrml, 
lac him. 1 d ester Is poun r hopped 
■arder, S turd-lrctled eggs, U (ilk 
,. r BAl'f, -.all and p^ppr-r to 

kite 

Oni veal Into thin allce*, dip tn 
lour Slice egg* thinly. Cut ham 
til' neat pieces. Arrange in 4 pte- 
fcji in alternate layers (veal, ham, 
bad -Hnc5i. sprinkling over each the 
no^ped parJdey. Add stncfc, sail, 
ii- !J<?p^r to taale, 

Pulry: lib. float, Sol taller, joik 
*t tn. 4 tablespoon* cold water, 
c^irrse I era an Jaire. I Lrupaon 
uL .-it powder, pinch salt 

h,i: !:-;. Ingredients, Break butter 
into tmall piece* the aiw or a nut, 
j'j- mAd. Stir to cover but Lev. but 
Id not rub into flour. Beat yolk. 
We, and lamm Juice together, 
"our in steadily, mixing to a light, 
kuteh Turn on to a lighUy-fttHired 
aoard. Knead until elastic to the 
ou'h Roll into a thin, oblong aheet. 
■v.iw into three and then into two 
Jir reverse wiy. keeping camera and 
O^-'-i rv#n_ Roll large enough to 
ova and decorate pie. Glaze with 
rolfe at Cfg and milk and iibme in a 
Ki oVrn «500deg_ P.) for 15 minute** 
in ' hr-iwn. Reduce heat and cook 

I tour* longer to cook veal. 

Serrrrl cold this makes a tasty pie 
'or a incomer night, 

l "HICK EN CROQUETTES 
One cup minced chicken, *oa, barn, 
i-rrUpoan chopped parsley, a 
:r»ud nutmeg, 1 ill ■ip<~i~Iiijiihiii 
lour, T dessertspoon bolter. IpL milk 
r cklrkrn stock. J hard-boiled cges. 
all uti] pepper la twite, rec-ilaxrnr, 
vnadnrumiH, frying f»L 

Unko & thick white sauce, using 
in- butter. Hour, and milk or chicken 
dock. Ma together the minced 
rldrkctj. ham, nntmeg, parsley and 
bi'ipped. hard- 
cllrd eggs. Add 
o «nuoe and mix 
•ca Take l 
ibleapoon of 
tin rniiture and 
till in a long 
hjjDe tn form a 
coquette. Cover 

vii ei Masoned flour, dip in egg-gUa- 
■ 1*5 and Loss in breadcrumbs. Deep 
'"- in Turning hot fat until a ROlden 
rriTD- Drain on white paper. 
*Te cm paper d'oyley piled on hot 



The Homemoker 



Minfh Frjge 




fBy MARY FORBES 

• Cookery Expert to The 
emen'a Weekly. 
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SAVOKV I.IVEB BOLL 
TOMATO SAUCE 
"nr lamb 1 * fry. Sam. •net. 1 dessert - 
■v*vu parsley. 1 dauh p <Fn u >ied 
•lace, 1 rap breadcrumb*, J lea- 
ipuon ihw. pulp *>[ 2 lomatoeiL 
dl and prpper Co taste, itb. abort - 
i rami pastry. 

Boak fry in warm water and jaJt 
tor hali-bour. place in a Utile 
(•oiling wuter and simmer for one 
fctiur. Remove from water. aplli 
M in halren. and fill it, sandwlch- 
tjfchion, with the feat ol ingredient* 
raised to a seasoning. 

Roll out the xttcrtcnmi and fold 
N round the lirer Bake In a hot 
even 1-150 deg F.I unUl evenly 
browns, about 25 minutes. Serve 
on hot dish RHrniAb with paraley 

Tomato Sattoe: Pat into iMiirrpan 
! or S cot-sp lonutmu, I teaspoon 
■napped onion. \ run water. VDrfcff 
Ibraa*. pepper and «*JL Cook tilt 
c^noW, rmh (hrou c b a ateve. HrU 
la*, batter, add lorn. Boar. Add 
<bp puree, ath- well over h«ai onUI 
I bofla. BoN 3 minute* mn d verve. 

raENCII <:CTLET8 
PWe, 1 «r 5 mwttoti cotlcta. potato 
'hipa. ] raahera bacon, and green 
•otier. 

Trim cutb-li, learlnu one inch 
^»(e bone. Place on a urenaed 
irJdlron. Orlll 7-10 minuietfr, turn- 
ng r.hcm twice Pour minute* before 
^uUeia are coc*krd. put bacon rnad> 
bto looae rolLi and threaded on a 
■^wer. hesWe the cnUrU Whrn 



VEM. and 
ham pt* is d*c- 

ticrotoi, and it particularly good 
wet iff d cold, \it retipe. 

cooked. U-ft cutlets on to a hot dish. 
Put a UWe green butter ov^r ?aeh 
Arrange fried potato chips In the 
middle nnd bamn between the cot- 
IHs. 

Green Bolter: I dessertspoon 
chopped parsley. 1 teafiponn lenion 
Jaice. I tablespoan butler, pepper, 
and salt. 

Mix all Ingredients thoroughly atid 
place a ^matl portion on each cutlet 

CURRIED SAUSAGES EN BICE 
KING 

One pound sanaages. 1 l-nble^peuti 
floor, I deAsertapodts enrry powder, 
1 teaspoon icojon Juice, 1 teaspoon 
Woreeaferabh-e sauce r 1 deascTUpoon 
sultanas* 1 apple nr £ sticks rhubarb, 
3 cups water or Mloek, S tablespoons 
anor. 

Bice Bang: 4oav rl™„ 1 fill water, 
1 pint milk, atrip Irmon rind, nit 
to taste, 1 teaspoan finely -mi need 
union, I teaapoon Irmun juicb 

Prick sausages well and dip in 
:seiLWjii!-d flour. Prj- at first in hot 
fat to prevent xpUttlng. Then fry 
quickly until brown. Drain on paper 
Pour away nearly all the fat. sprinkle 
the pun with flour and curry pow- 
der, and brown well. Add stock or 
water, stir till bollirw Place 
A&u&Agerf In a <aucepan_ Pour the 
sauce over Add rest of IngredlenLi 
and simmer together for half an 
hour. 

To Cook Bice: 

j Wash rice, put 

into double Hiuce. 
pan with, water, 
milk, onion, aalL 
lemon rind and 
Juice, Cook over 
boiling water 
without the bn 
unti] liquid U absorbed and rice 
grains- soft and nearly dry. Pack 
into a ring mould and turn out on 
to a round plate. Place sausages ;i 
the middle, strain sravy and serve 
■separately. 

Cooked carrot rings round the 
base of the rice ring give color to 
the dish. Garnish with slices of 
lemon and parsley. 

BRAWN 

One akdn beef. £lb. bacon, 3 or 4 
■beep's longnea, water, popper and 
valt to tsate. 3 blades mace, 1 tea- 
spoon spice. barf- balled egga. 

Wipe and chop bones into inch 
length*. Remove marrow from 
bones. Cut off bacon rind. Place 
fthin. baenn. and sheep's tongues In 
a largr [Lauoepan Cover with cold 
water, add pepper, salt and season - 
Ings Bring to boll slowly. Simmer 
until grtatle is tender, and fleah will 
leave? the bonev Urt out meat and 
boheEL Cut meat and giiatle Into 
small pieces Skin and cut up 
tongues. Strain liquid. Place meat 
etc. back In saucepan Add liquid 
and bring to boll. Pour Into trains 
or mould* Decorate with rings or 
hard-boiled eRgs. 

Allow to set firmly Remove any 
fat Turn out and dRcarate with 
sprigs of parsley, shredded lettuce 
and siloes of tomato. 

BED NET ON TOAST 
Wash 3 or 3 sheep'* kidney* Cut 
up finely. Put tn a Muccrpan with 
1 teaspoon mustard. 1 traapoon aall. 
I leaApoon vinegar, 1 teaspoon flour, 
pepper and aalt. t 1 giilA stoek or 
wnt.ee SUr until |t bolia and allow 
to cook Rf-ntLy tor about 10 minutes. 
Orlll 3 rashers of bacon. Pile U»* 



kidney an triangle* of tout with 
bacon on top. Sprinkle with chopped 
parsley. Serve hot as a ore&kfaciT 
diah. 



CHICKEN CROQUETTES 
made ujilh rmncet/ cooked chicken 
and ham. Tht long thope a a 
change from the more common 
round croquettes. 



RAM filJ-D fiUKF is a change horn ordinary 
rrrintt, and tucb a good idea far uurrg up what 
is Mi of a roast. Sfd reap* beloiv. 



SCBAMULED BEEF 
Two cops minced cooked beef, 1 
r amaH cooked anion minced, X diced 
cooked beetrools. I egg, 2 ubleHPoon< 
tablespoon r hopped 
mustard pickles-, 1 teaspoon salt, 
pepper |_u taste, 1 tablrApaans butter 
or drippini. trUncles nf toaat, allccs 
of hard-Etjiled ejrj in garoish. 

Mix together beef, vegetables, 
pickles, sauce, and egg. Melt 3 table- 
spoons butter in a Jryintf-pan. Add 
rnlxture and fry until thoroughly 
heated and slightly browned . Add 
remainmK 1 Lablecpoon butter Juxt 
before dtstdng Arrange an a hot 
meat-dbdi with triangles of toast and 
slices of hard-boiled egg. 



KELLOGG'S CORN FLAKES 

first for flavour 




— Unanimous vote of 403 people in 
Kellogg's sensational Blindfold Test 

TjV'VHOMS Hlrfs, wuic jud)£(?fi, lea exprrb, prizr- 
*■ wiiiniii)! rook* and tloxrns <if Anslndian fanii- 
Iica have now laltfn pan in Krllo^pV Blimlfold 
Teat, and rvrryonc has voled Krllciss*!. Corn t'lakrs 
firsl For flavour. 1 *Y(JU 4 ve got lo Llund it li» 
Kellogg's <4>rn r"lakcii — Ihry jus! rompj liumr f«r 
fla^'^lu^.* , lk t3orn Flake* are nmrli mnrr itrlJciinis.'* 
Tlmt's whul (hey nil say! Kellogg's Corn Flakes ore 
made from ftpeeiallv ^rown white Auetruliaii com, 
fla>uurrd with mall, tingnr and sail, baked crunch} 
and golden in Keltog^s ehin^ ovena . . ■ llie 
rif ln f ti|-lasling breukfu^l rr real yon ever Iriefl! 





He. .-in il-T- anadr mi lite S*Jne> I'ninrr- 
mitj -Ui>«~ n\ I ltd I "H<- |i1jilrful «if K * tin,. ■■ ■ 
Torn I'lnlic* cr-f- *uu j- ntiurh energy m% 
lwi> eat> and unr pork chnp. K<llui;i v . '-. 
jtrn l int*-* Wet p Mill SToilia I'll linn tilinir. 



Imgx* Cam ftrnhn. 

/ink tm HtUifggr 

n. r K>'«b1U(> PatrtVf. 

rnJ tit >hJ) Im 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4627627 



56 The Australian Women'i Weekly Hmembtit H, 1939 




National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4627628 



Ill/ j~J 4- Australian Woman 'f Weekly !| 

W V tmJvi L L" || | NOVEL, NaYamba r 11 , 1939 | | ii 1 

Something Better 




By Sarah -Elizabeth Rodger 



National Library of Austratip://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4627629 



M'M'Ll. '-lE.-i lo 



I Want Something Better 

By SARAH-ELIZABETH RODGER 




fRKNE CHAM stood, be- 
wildered, at the door 
ol the manager's cot- 
tage and watched the 
game people she had 
|i seen off earlier that 
morning drive slowly 
back through the 
gates of the Open 
Plasa Tourist Court. Even before 
her rather, William Cram, had 
rushed out and got the news from 
the first returning car. the truth 
Sashed through her mind: trouble 
in Mexieo. of course What else could 
it be? Hadn't her father said over 
and over that the tourist business, 
since the opening of the new high- 
way, bad been too good to be true, 
that surely something would happen 
on the other side to spoil things? 

Rena despised herself for being 
unworthily excited about the return 
of the cars, for being — deep down In 
her heart — almost glad. If they were 
all being turned back at the border, 
Fred Bunce would Join the proces- 
sion ana the one swift, eager moment 
of their meeting last night needn't 
stand alone . - . 

"They might be delayed a day. two 
days," thought Rena, her heart 
pounding heavily In her breast. "Or 
longer," 

Her mother's voice said dryly from 
the kitchen, "Well. Rena. here's some 
of the excitement you're always loot- 
ing for," 

■'Yes," whispered Rena under her 
breath. "Here lc is." Only last 
night, after pressing the key to Mo. 
12 In Fred Bunco's hand, she had 
winked back the funny stinging feel- 
ing in her eyes, fought the boneless 
Inner conviction thai there was 
nothing ahead for her. none of the 
bright things girls dream about 
She'd go on. she thought, on and 
on — making herself useful to her 
father and mother because she loved 
them and because she couldn't be 
happy idle; and the years would 
rush by Uke the people In cars, swift, 
scarcely recognisable, never return- 
ing .. . 

She drew a long breath. These 
people, these cars, Had returned . . . 
She stepped down from the small 



verandah and went across the 
circle of lawn to help her father. 
He was trying to conviice a middle- 
aged couple In a grey sedan that the 
trouble across the border, whatever 
It was, wouldn't last long. 

"Why don't you Just stay here for 
a day or so and see what breaks?" 
he suggested. 

"I almost think I'd rather do that 
than go back home, wouldn't you, 
father?" asked the plump woman of 
her husband. 

"Whatever you say, Nell." 

Rena felt her father was persuad- 
ing them. Bhe walked over to wheie 
a low-slung sports phaeton was 
hesitating near the gate and began 
an explanation to the young couple 
In the dark glasses. They had got 
up late and were Just checking out 
now as the cars began to come back. 
Rena noticed, with her trained eye 
for such things, the New York licence 
plateo and the girl's fine pigskin 
dressing case tossed carelessly on the 
back seati 

At Rena's first careful mention of 
trouble in Mexico, the girl sold flip- 
pantly, "That's fine. Why don't we 
run on down and see the fun, Tony? 
1 will If you will." 

Rena could only stare helplessly 
at that. The cool, casual voice- 
not real, not everyday, but like some- 
thing heard In the movies— had the 
effect of throwing her Into a trance 
of shyness. 

Fred Bunee. edging his coupe In 
the gates past the phaeton, answered 
the remark while Rena was still 
thinking of what she could say. 

"A lot of us would like to go 
through anyway," observed Fred im- 
personally, "but that's out. We're 
being turned back at the Trlple-A." 

"What's the Triple-A?" 

"The little house on the main 
street of Laredo where you get yotir 
tourist card and change your dol- 
lars Into pesos." 

"Hgw absurd. Have you com- 
plained to the Consulate?" 

"The orders were Issued from 
there." 

Rena found herself disliking the 
young woman on Fred's behalf. 
Her husband, "Tony," wasn't so 



bad. He merely looked, bored and 
asked no questions. 

"Well, thanks," said the girl 
coolly. "We'll take a ma down tfc* 
highway and try our luck." 

"All right," said Fred grlmlj 
Maybe you can phone Washing tun 
and get a special permit." 

That didn't seem to annoy her. She 
smiled and said. "Maybe." 

The car roared off, raising dust 
from the road shoulder. 

Fred looked into Rena's eyes anu 
said: "Now that I'm back, shall M 
begin all over again? I'll say, 'I can't 
believe you live here. You're so- 
unexpected, different. You don't be- 
long ...**• 

Rena flushed. "I don't rememoe; 
how I answered you." 

"Yea you do. It was only last night 
and you can't forget as soon &z 
that." 

"I meet a lot of people," she 
evaded, and then wished she hadn't 
said that. 

"My name Is Irene Cram," she re- 
peated gently. "My father runs thb 
place and 1 do live here. In a cot. 
tage exactly like all the others ex 
eept maybe a little bigger because as 
have a real kitchen. My molhe: 
couldn't stand It, not to have a kit 
chen . . ." 

He said slowly, apparently un- 
aware of her discomfort, "Irene," as 
ir he were tasting the word . . . 

"Please," she said faintly. "WU 
you Just run your car into No. 13 
garage. If you're staying? I'll get 
your key back from Father." 

She already had the signed card to: 
the record file — Frederick O. Bunce 
Hope, Arkansas, along with the regis 
tratlon number of his shiny ne? 
coupe. She hud felt that he looked 
like a Fred, clean and honest-eyed 
with a cowlick in his brown hair ami 
a nice smile. 

She looked curiously at a shabby 
sedan which was driving In. Cars 
with Mexican licences were always 
a departure from the usual. (These 
wouldn't be oil exiles, though— the 
car was too old. 

"Can I show you a cottage?" 

She rather liked that part of it 
taking names and licenee-ntlmbew. 
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opening cottage doors with the 
nourish she had copied from her 
father, as If to Bay, "Here it la. otir 
very best, and you'll find everything 
comfortable and In order." 

This pride was in her voice as she 
said to the slim, tired-looking 
woman, "We have larger cottages 
with two bed*. Inner-spring mat- 
ireMta. I'm sure we can make you 
comfortable." She had not at first 
uotleed the child lying on the back 
■eat, a little girl with brown plaits. 

"Thank you," said the woman, "It's 
frightfully hot, isn't It? We drove up 
from Monterrey this morning." 

""Well, there's one thing," aald 
Rena. "We always get a tool breeze 
oy evening. What part of Mexico 
are you from!" 

"Taxco, up In the mountains, rm 
afraid It's spoiled us for heat." 

Rena goi them settled, wishing 
:ney would tell her something abour 
■Jie trouble In Mexico; but when she 
asked them, the woman sold Indif- 
ferently, "I don't know, we dldnt see 
any. Probably we wouldn't have 
noticed If we hud." Her voice 
deepened. "You see, we've lived in 
.-.lexieo. off and on. for the last twelve 
yean, Nothing surprises us much 
my more." 

Their names were Mr. and Mrs. 
carter Darden and they called the 
child Judy. 

Rena closed their door gently be- 
hind her. As she crossed the areu or 
lawn to get the hose and water the 
shrubs her mother hnd started so 
bravely In the spring, she saw Fred 
Bunce tinkering with his car. 

"Look," he said abruptly, and she 
tnew he haabeen waiting for het to 
ocme out of No. 9, "you don't know 
me; you only met me yesterday, but 
II I ask your mother and she says 
yea,' will you go tb the movie3 In 
Laredo with me to-night?" 

It was Saturday and thousands of 
girls, all over America, would be 
meeting boys lilts evening. But per- 
naps none of them, thought Rena 
with a shivering awareness, felt the 
rame starved eagerness she hoped 
Fred wouldn't hear in her voice. 

"I'd like to very much," she said. 

JAATHER," said Mrs. Edgar Newell 
anxiously, "you aren't sorry, are 
you? I mean, that we spent the 
money this way?" 

Mr. Newell, who was Arty-five but 
had kept on looking thirty to Nell 
all these years, mopped the back of 
his neck with his handkerchief, smil- 
ing the slow Indulgent smile she 
loved. 

"Have I said I was sorry, Nell?" 
"Well—" she hesitated, "there were 



a lot of things we could have done 
with that Hve hundred dollars. Aunt 
Emily would turn over In her grave If 
she could see us now." 

"I don't know. I always thought 
the old gtrl had more sense of 
humor than she let on. And as to 
that, Nell — we could turn back and 
go home, you know. We've Duly spent 
sixty, so for." 

Helen Newell set her brush and 
comb carefully at the same angle 
they were accustomed to lie on her 
dressing-table at home. She found 
she could look Into Edgar's face 
through the mirror. Her own gave 
her away. 

"You wouldn't go home for a farm 
down east with a pig on It, Nellie," 
he teased her, "And neither would 
L" 

Their willingness, even eagerness 
for adventure troubled her a little 
She couldn't seem to get over a feel- 
ing of guilt in spending on a vaca- 
tion every penny of the money her 
bedridden Aunt Emily had left her. 
She knew what her two man-led 
daughters thought of It, They hadn't 
said much but she had read the 
accusation in their eyea, 

"Mother, you've been talking for 
months about how you need a new 
washing machine, and slip covers for 
the living-room — and goodness 
knows that old barn of a house could 
«o with some fresh paint . . . * She 
hadn't paid any attention to either 
the things said or the thlng3 unsaid, 
but they lay now at the back of her 
mind, obscurely disturbing. 

As If In answer, Edgar said. "Do you 
realise, Nell, this is the first trip we've 
ever had together since our honey- 
moon? I"m not counting free visits 
to relatives." 

She glanced out the cottage win- 
dow at the sound of a car. He smiled 
because it was the same Interest 
In the neighbors she would reel at 
home. 

"There's that young couple in (he 
canvas-topped car again, it's runny. 
I wouldn't need to look at the licence 
to tell they come from New York." 

"Disapproving of them already. 
Mother?" 

"Well, they both -moke every minute 
and 1 know she thinks it's smart to 
starve herself so her cheeks fall 
in," 

He had tried for thirty years to 
make Nell more tolerant. He said 
mildly now, knowing quite well 11 
wouldn't matter to her, "Maybe they 
don't think any better of us than we 
do of them." 

As a matter of fact, Tony and 
Angel Prime did not give a second 



glance, even of distaste, to what they 
called "Those good sult-of-the-earth 
couples, the backbone of America 
type ..." Angel said, as the long 
car backed and turned to wedge It- 
self into the garage of No. 17 again. 
"Well, here we are again. We didn't 
even bring a backgammon set along." 
There was nothing but weariness In 
her voice. Her tempers seldom lasted 
long. 

"It was fun to terrify that Utile 
man behind the desk though, wasn't 
it, my sweet Angelica?" 

"Oh, him," she said without annoy- 
ance. "It's his business to cope with 
people." 

"I doubt, however—" and Tony's 
voice was smooth as it always was 

when he wanted to make a disagree- 
able point, "if the little man ever met 
a person quite like you before," 

"It must have been a treat," 

Nothing, he thought — nothing any 
more— could really pierce the Indif- 
ference she wore like glittering 
armor. Once they had fought hotly, 
like savage children, and gat a 
strange satisfaction from shouting 
at each other, flinging the sharpest 
word at the other's weakest part. 
Even that was over. Angelica would 
no longer quarrel and he couldn't 
quarrel alone. 

"We ought to follow all the rules, 
you know," he pointed out to her as 
they entered the door of No. 17 again. 
'Do as the Romans do— which I sup- 
pose means sightseeing around 
Laredo this nflernoon and going to 
the village movie to-night." 

"Maybe they liuve a church social." 

Perhaps so, and if they did, he in- 
tended to drag her there. He in- 
tended to make her fulfil the last 
letter of their queer, hopeless bar- 
gain. They had shaken hands on It 
In the middle c-f the final polo match 
at Meadowbroofc weeks ago, shaken 
hands like gentlemen regardless of 
what anyone in the boxes thought — 
Anthony and Angelica Prime, 
married, about to be divorced, willing 
to try anything, anything, to ward 
off the bitter pain of failure. 

"It won't work," she had salu 
rven then. 

"You're a defeatist, AngeUca, 
that's what's always been the matter 
with you." 

"'Well. I've always been defeated." 
she pointed out logically. 

He hnd thought hlmseir. "Hundred 
to one shot," but It was a sop to his 
pride to put up a fight, before losing. 
Together, over a drink, the; had laid 
down the rules of the game. 

-No summer resorts, no clever 
people, nothing we've ever thought 
wag lun. Only something any nioe 
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mlddle-clas3 couple Id America 
would be upt to do . . ." 

Gradually they weeded out the 
possibilities, A cabin In the Maine 
■woods would be unendurable — An- 
gelica loathed camping. They 
couldn't agree on the seashore either, 
She sold, cryptically, "Too much 
water." 

It was Angelica herself who made 
the suggestion they Anally accepted. 

"A motor trip. That's nice and 
folksy, isn't It? We ought to have 
•ome sticky children In the back, of 
course, and a car-sick pup, but — " 

"A trailer!" Toay wondered. He 
wished she wouldn't make jokes 
about children. That sharp, gleam- 
ing agony Is her eyes wan more than 
ha could bear. 

"Thftt'a carrying a ]oke too far." 

In the end they overruled the 
trailer and compromised by agreeing 
to stay at the most "touristy" places. 

"We'll follow the fleet all the way 
"down," she said dryly. "Where atop 
the most cosy, comfy sedans, there 
stop we, Where rest the red-necked 
Middle-Western husband and hljs 
Us&oni fr&u — " 

"Oh, shut up, Angel, You don't 
know what you're talking about," 

Be had to admit, though — she 
hadn't once begged off. From New 
York to Laredo, they had followed 
the pattern with no detours. Early 
to bed, early to rise for their seven 
o'clock departures, dinner In the 
middle of the day at Coffee Shoppes, 
supper wherever they could grab it, 
Each day a repetition of the Inst, ex- 
cept for the scenery. 

"I should think those people with 
the Mexican licence plates could tell 
as something," said Angel medita- 
tively, staring through the cretonnes! 
window. "But probably not. She looks 
a blank definitely unaware. Oh, to 
be Ilka thatl" 

Tony had the feeling that her sar- 
Bonlo envy was not assumed. 

"You sound like a bad stream-of- 
tonsclouaness novel," he said un- 
ttatly. 

"When did you read a book?" 

Most of their conversations ended 
Hie that. He said, "Better unpack 
Tour creams and lotions again, my 
love. I'm going out to sit In that 
glider and pick up whnt stray bits of 
news there are floating about." 

When he was gone. Angel sat down 
on the edge ot the bod and, with the 
automatic gestures of ti person pur- 
posely putting her mind to sleep, 
began changing her nail polish. The 
day stretched ahead ot her In n. span 
ot endless tune. 

"^yiLLlAM, if we only had a 
restaurant here!" said Mrs. 



Cram co her husband. "All these 
hungry people stopping over—" He 
knew very well she wasn't thinking 
only of the money Involved. She had 
i passion for feeding the inner man. 

"Mother." said WUliam Cram 
soberly. "Rena's been talking to 
Lhat tellow from Arkansas. Shouldn't 
wonder If he was asking her to go out 
with him to-night," 

"Well, ]f he's really nine," mur- 
mured Mrs. Cram. 

They were interrupted by Rena 
herself. 

"Lunch?" she questioned. "I'm 
starving " 

"It'll be ready in a minute, honey." 

Rena. talked a great deal between 
bites. She tried by gossip about the 
guests and the condition of then- 
cars, to stem the anxiety she saw 
clearly in her parents' fares. It was 
all very well to have the Courts filled 
with people waiting for news of how 
soon they could cross the border; but 
it wouldn't be the same story If this 
trouble continued. The tourist trade 
would dwindle, finally cense entirely. 
The Dow of cars would be diverted In 
another direction to the Coast, to the 
Yellowstone, anywhere but down the 
new Pan-American highway. Rena 
felt her own throat tightening at the 
thought, 

As if he could no longer keep It, 
back, her father said abruptly, "One 
family's left already. Said they only 
had the two weeks' vacation and they 
couldn't waste It watting around 
here." 

"Oh. well. William, one car Isn't a 
flock. The rest of them look like 
good, stubborn - minded people. 
They'll stay " 

"And more coming to-night to be 
turned away in Uie morning . . . 
Well," he said heavily. "I'm sure I 
don't know where it'll end." 

At many foolish moments Rena 
had wandered whet would happen 
IX she ran away — not to Laredo ten 
miles down the highway, the town 
which lumped herself, her parents, 
and the transient guests collectively 
as "the tourist camp people." but 
far away in the other direction to 
some other town, even a city. It 
made her heart beat faster to won- 
der whether she could And work and 
take core of herself, or whether In 
a few heartbreaking weeks she would 
have to come crawling home In de- 
feat. But now. with their unexcit- 
ing security threatened, she threw 
her allegiance In with her mother's 
and father's. 

"I don't think anyone hers now 



is apt to get discouraged." she sale 
quickly, "except perhaps the Ktrw 
York couple and we could talk tc 
them this evening If they cotne out " 

"They might sit a while with us in 
the circle," added her mother hope- 
fully. "William, if only this batch ate 
the sociable kind, the walling won't 
seem so hard." 

Sociable . . Rena almost laughed 
as she thought of young Mrs. Primes 
weary, rather hard face. If there 
was one thing she wasn't, It was 
sociable. 

"Mother." she said, consciously 
trying to keep her voice from sound- 
ing bitter, "why do people stop u: 
tourist courts if they despise them? ' 

"Now, Rena " 

"Sorry. I know it's nice we have 
such a fashionable trade." 

As a mutter of fact, the tourist 
business was Inevitably changing 
More and more fine cars stopped &l 
the Courts. Luggage that even Hcrm 
knew was good and expensive was 
unloaded and taken into the whim 
stucco cottages. Stopping nt a tour- 
ist court was often nicer and more 
convenient for travellers than look- 
ing up hotels and garages. 

"Don't go forgetting bow luck} 
we've been," her father reminded bar 
soberly. "If guests came that make 
you dissatisfied or — or hurt your 
feelings, Rena, Just remember that 
thia is a lot better than living on j 
form that won't support you. or try- 
ing to rent home-made cabins no- 
body wants." 

"Yes." said Rena gently, "o[ 
course." The place she had lived SI 
before was as clear In her mind as 
yesterday. And the place before thai 
and back into the past like a chair. 
Her father had been one of thE 
pioneers hi this tourist business, ever 
since he had tried, many years age 
to make his atony Pennsylvania fan:, 
feed his family In what was then It 
rather original way. The first cabins 
crudely white-washed board affairs 
with two partitioned roams, hadn't 
paid, but that was because the de- 
mand was so slight and he had had 
to rent them so cheaply. Even then 
he had envisioned the day when re- 
spectable travellers would be willing 
to pay good money for a higher type 
roadside accommodation. 

Rena suddenly felt an inortlctiln".;' 
tenderness towards her parents 
After all, being young meant you 
could afford to wait. She finished 
her last spoonful of floating island 
without lasting it. and after the 
washing-up was done, went to He 
down. 
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The cottages of the Open Plaza 
«cere built in a sprawling rectangle 
around an area of green, carefully 
tended lawn. In Its centre was a 
large group of assorted wicker chairs 
and rockers set out tor the family 
.Hid any of the tourists who might 
care to come over and chat a while. 
Some evenings all the chairs would 
&e taken and the people would end 
by talking to eaph other like old 
friends; tut now and again, there 
would be only a lone man or a couple 
of achool teachers on vacation. 

To-night the Newells and Mrs. 
Cram were getting on famously. Rena 
a-nuled, knowing all along" thai they 
would be the first guests to cone 
out. The Dardcns would probably 
be the next 

She felt restless and expectant — 
\hen, all at once, finite calm, after 
•he first dizzy little lurch of hor heart 
when she saw the door of No. 12 
opening and knew that Fred Bunce 
was coming out in search of her . . 

Her mother was Introducing her 
with pride to Mr. and Mrs. Newell 
is if she hadn't already met them 
when she first showed them their 
cottage. 

She said out loud, clearly. "Mother, 
this Is Mr. Bunce," 

"How do you dol" ■ 

This young man might not know 

but her mother was always cordial 
to strangers; and In her kindness 
Uit-re was a hint of pity, too — a feel- 
ing that the travellers, poor souls, 
■.vore probably homesick na matter 
now hard they pretended to be hav- 
ing a good time . . . 

Mrs. Cram begun drawing him out 
right away. 

"I hear you come from Arkansas. 
Mr. Bunce." 

"Yes." he said pleasantly. "I made 
It from Hope In a day and a half." 

■ Well. now. that's quite a ■rtretch. 
Live there'.'" 

"I do now Business. I come from 
Ohio, though." 

Rena could not slay to hear the 
rest of the Interrogation. Two cars 
were heading In at once and her 
father beckoned her from the gate 
to help. It wasn't yet dark, but he 
hud turned on the flashing neon sign 
in the front, Might as well give 
people the Idea darkness was on Its 
way and they ought to get bedded 
down for the night. 

One car was full of girls on vaca- 
tion together. They were wearing 
.lacks, and bandannas tied under 
'heir chins. Rena stood near the 
.-inning -board and spoke to the 
blonde girl who was driving. 

"I have to tell you girls something 



you won't like . ." She plunged 
breathlessly into it. "They're not 
letting any cars cross Into Mexico 
till further notice," 

She couldn't see the faces of the 
three in the back, but both front-seat 
girls looked Incredulous, then angry. 

'Tm terribly sorry," she said 
quickly, "I hope you'll stay with its 
to-night, anyway, and perhaps by 
to-morrow we'll have some definite 
news." 

"Well, can you beat that?" said a 
shrill little voice from the rear "We 
come all the way from Oklahoma 
mid gel turned back now — all be- 
cause the newspapers make i big 
story about a few Indiana popping 
guns somewhere In the hills!" 

"We've only got two weeks." said 
the blonde driver slowly, "and we'd 
set our hearts on Mexico. It's taken 
us so long to save up the money for 
a trip " 

"My father doesn't think the 
trouble will last long," said Rena. 
"Maybe after a good night's sleep. 
It won't seem so bad to wait a day 
or two." 

When she had shown the girls to 
two adjacent cottages, she walked 
slowly buck to the group of chairs on. 
the lawn. The late drivers would 
not all be in till midnight or after, 
and her father never let her wait up 
lor them. He sat alone every night, 
dozing In the mile office at the gate 
till a flash of headlights roused him 

"Tired?" asked Fred Bunce quietly. 

"A little." 

"Not Uki tired to come to the pic- 
lures, though, nre you? And to show 
tne around Laredo, 1 w;int to see that 
International bridge I'll be crossing 
soon If I'm ItirKy." 

"You'll be disappointed in it, I'm 
afraid. It's not much." Rena looked 
hesitantly at her mother for a cue. 
Her mother would know a good bit 
about Fred Bunce by now, 

"Rena loves the pictures, don't you. 
honey? t hope you're a good, careful 
driver. Mr. Bunce. We have so many 
accidents along the highway." 

"I'll drive slowly. Mrs. Cram." he 
promised. 

Reha felt her heart lightening. 
Her mother, then. liked Fred— which 
meant he was nice, as nice as she 
had hoped he would be that first 
moment she looked, at him. He had 
good manners. She could tell that 
from the way he helped her Into his 
ear. He knew how to talk loo. It 
was no time before he had her feel- 
ing at ease with him. 

Actually Rena was not shy so 
much as detached. She wis seldom 



able to break down her own Inrisibl* 
barriers quickly — and living as sh» 
did, any slower process made It too 
lute. The person who had stretched 
out a hand In tentative friendship 
was gone . . . 

f HE Primes, with grimly determined 
faces, emerged from No, n Just 
as Fred Bailee's coupe was turning 
round. They were in time to see him 
handing Rena In 

"The girl la aglow. We're witness- 
lug what is undeniably a 'date,' 
Tony." said Angelica llghlly. 

"Hop In the chariot." he ordered. 
"We said we'd follow the local youth 
all the way." 

Angel grimaced but obeyed. "She'j 
a quick worker. I'll give her that." 

Tony didn't answer. He slouched 
over the wheel, keeping the fright- 
ening horse-power leashed to the 
plodding forty miles an hour Fred 
Bunce was going ahead. 

"And this la a mulotinl highway, 
with no other headlights visible in 
either direction!" 

"Yes. and we could make ninety 
with only a purr." said Angel sar- 
donically. "But what or St? There's 
no hurry," 

"No." thought Tnny Prime, "there 
never is. We spend our lives rushing 
full speed to — what? The family 
mausoleum at Woodiawn?" Not sat- 
isfied with a fast car. he had taken 
his pilot's licence and bought a plana 
that spring. Angelica, who got air- 
sick, had only been up In It once. 
More rushing, more speed ... He 
said aloud, with no thought of 
cruelty: "If we're always in a hurry 
to get nowhere, perhaps we're dash- 
ing away from something. Escape." 

That struck home. Angel winced. 

"I wasn't, thinking," he said, 
quickly contrite. 

"NO, of course not." 

He would have preferred her to 
scream out at htm. to accuse him 
as she had once. "You don't care, 
not as I do. The loss of a child Is 
nothing to what the loss of a re- 
triever pup would be to you. You 
only saw him on the nurse's alter- 
nate Sunday afternoons off. He 
never was your son. He was mine, 
mine ..." 

But that wns months ago. Angel's 
hysteria was deep down under on 
opaque sheath of ice — smooth, slip- 
pery Ice his most bitter words might 
skate across for ever, without break- 
lag throuch 

"Shall we bet on where they're 
going?" he said pleasantly. 

"Who? The yoke] and his lass?" 

It angered him when she wu 



National Library of Austriadtp://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4627633 



I WANT SOMETHING BETTER 'wt<j**MW&m.mma 



absent-minded. He knew very well 
her withdrawals were Intentional 

"Well, who are we following'" he 
countered. 

He could almost feel the shiver 
with which she pulled herself to- 
gether. 

"Ii: wouldn't be fair to take your 
money." she said. "Of course they 
wouldn't miss Bank Night at the pic- 
tures." 

"Twenty dollars to five they're 
headed for a lolly UtMo dance — the 
kind local clubs give in the hlgh- 
echool gym." 

"Taken." 

Angel held out her hand silently 
as the ec-upe turned Into the free 
municipal parkins lot next door to 
the picture theatre. 

"You win." He put a crisp bill In 

It. 

They waited for Fred Bunce and 
Rena to get their tickets, then fol- 
lowed them down the dark aisle and 
found seats directly beriind them. 

"There's something indecent about 
tills, 1 ' whispered Tony. 

"It's a free country." retorted 
Angel. 

After three exhausting hours— of 
course It would be a double-feature 
—the Lrail led down tile block and 
sharp right to the All-Am erlcan 
Sandwich Shoppe. This time Rena 
recognised them and smiled shyly. 
Angel said, "HI." She led the way to 
a booth opposite theirs. 

"00 you suppose they know we're 
spying on them?" said Tony ner- 
vously. 

"Certainly not. This Is the thing 
on Saturday nights. The EI Morocco 
of the village, so to speak. Look at 
them piling in the door." 

The main streets of Laredo were 
not very different Irom other towns 
all over America. They were brightly 
lighted for Saturday, full of shop- 
pers from the ranches and outlying 
districts, and exuding a certain 
lightheadedness not found on or- 
dinary week-days. But. except for a 
good sprinkling of Mexicans, and 
Mexican cafes cheek by Jowl with 
places blatantly American such as 
this sandwich shoppe, you might 
have been In Arkansas or the East- 
em Shore of Maryland. 

Fred Bur.ce raid as much to Ker.b 
over their strawberry soda. The hlgfi 
benches of their booth hemmed them 
Into an Intimate little room of their 
own. Beyond that nod of recognition, 
they were scarcely aware of the 
Prime couple opposite. 

"T told you you'd be disappointed." 
laid Rena quietly "There Isn't any- 



thing very strangeor esclting about 
Laredo, and the Rio Qrande Is 

nothing but an old mud stream." 

"I like It here," he assured her 
Reno, how long have you lived in 
the Open Plass,?" 

"Over two years. Brer since the 
Court opened." 

"It was a great Idea, having tourist 
cottages down here near the border." 

"My faLher thought so. He went 
to the owners of the Open Plana 
rimln and told them they'd do very 
well If they'd build a good modem 
court light where It would catch Che 
Pan- Am erlcan highway drivers be- 
fore they crossed into Mexico. People 
all want a night's sleep so they'll feel 
fresh before tackling the Customs." 

"I bet they get It all right on thos? 
inner-spring mattresses," he said. 

Rena laughed. "You can give us n 
testimonial when you leave." 

The taughler didn't ring true. Al- 
ready there was a strange ache at 
her heart foretelling their good-bye. 
That wa« silly because she scarcely 
knew this man. She knew only thai 
he had a strong, boyish face — hands 
that had looked long and firm on the 
Peering wheel— eyes she was hall 
afraid to meet. 

When she did meet them, she 
thought incoherently. "He must be 
— be Is the one! I've known almost 
for ever he was coming ..." The 
knowledge lay secret and burden- 
some on her consciousness- if It 
hadn't been there, she would have 
kept on feeling gay. Here was Irene 
Cram, who so seldom went anywhere, 
sitting opposite a young man who 
looked at her as though he were 
memorising her face . . . The half- 
Mcxlean waitress who had brought 
their sodas didn't exist. There was 
no one In the shop but Fred. Fred 
and his portentous silence. 

He broke it, then, saying: "-If 1 
put another nickel In that phono- 
graph, will you dance with me?" 

"Yes." 

She stood In a dream. When he 
Look her in his arms, she drew a long 
deep breath and gave herself over 
to a tenuous happiness which, she 
Celt strangely even then, couldn't 
last . . . 

The Saturday night "high-school 
crowd" were on the floor. The oldest 
boys had an agreement about the 
proper rotation of nickels, but they 
whistled with appreciation when, 
now and then, a stranger Dung a 
coin into the pause after a dance. 

Rena scarcely noticed the dancing 
couples. Once, when her family first 
brought her here to live, she had 



swallowed down s bitter, persisten'. 
envy of the high-school set Just ante- 
dating this one— of tbejtfrls' clothes, 
their cliques, their good times— bir 
now, whether or not she had been 
excluded from the life of the town 
no longer mattered. She was past 
all that. Fred Bunee's cheek tested 
against her hair . . . 

"How old are you. Rena?" he asker? 
abruptly. 

"Twenty In December. I feci lot-, 
older than that, though." 

Fred said he was twenty-ste. 

"I'm only starting, of course. But 
I have an Idea I'm on the right track 
that the game Is worth a few close 
squeezes in the beginning. I'd like to 
tell you about It, Rena. Later," 

"Later," ahe echoed dreamily. V. 
was fun guessing what business Fred 
was In. He might be anything, head 
of a lumber company in Arkansas, 
clerk in a drug store, owner of a fleet 
of trucks, athletic instructor In s 
school. She scarcely cared. 

"Come on, ererybody." screamed s 
little girl In white slacks. "We're 
going to do the Lambeth Walk 
Charlie and ril lead." 

"Will wonders never cease?" mur- 
mured Angel Prime. "I wouldn't have 
supposed that even the Big Apple 
would have penetrated down here 
yet " 

"Shall we Join them?" suggested 
Tony, again with that note of com- 
mand In his voice. He hadn't taken 
his eyes off the little Cram girl for 
a half hour. That Was extraordinary 
because he seldom noticed women 
even beautiful women, and this girl 
wasn't a beauty. She was only very 
young and unsophisticated. He 
couldn't Imagine what she saw In 
the rangy, awkward- limbed boy she 
was dancing with. In love with love 
he supposed. That was how it was 
at her age. Seventeen, eighteen? Hp 
couldn't quite place it. because the 
young girls he had known had all 
been so different. Take Angel, Angel 
some five years ago . . , 

His arm tightened convulsively 
That was a mistake, because her 
body was instantly stiff, resisting. 

"You don't care for my technique?" 
he said lightly. 

"Not especially." 

They followed the others, mimick- 
ing the absurd strut, the lerk of the 
thumb, and the strident "Hoi." 

'-They're pushing on." said Angel 
as Fred and Rena. dancing near the 
door, paid their bill at the cashier's 
window. 

"This is the end of the line," said 
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Tony briefly. "We won't follow them 
jny farther." 
"Gone soft?" 

"No, but they're entitled to their 

privacy.™ 

She was amused. "Tve always sus- 
pected you of being a sentimentalist. 
Tony. A Saturday night party needn't 
b» lore, yon know." 

"Sometimes It Is." 

He was bewildered at the sudden 
tush of anger which roughened his 
irolos. Anger at Angel for putting his 
thoughts into -words, anger at the 
Cram girl (or the good-night kisses 
the would undeniably give her young 
man. . . . 

"Let's clear out of here," he said 
brusquely. "There must be some 
place we can get beer and Mexican 
atmosphere." 

Blundering through the town, they 
found one of them. Palms lowered 
up through the roofless, starred vault 
of a patio. A boy In a sombrero sang 
plaintively In Spanish. The place 
was full of Americans and Mexicans 
ulttlng at round tables. 

This is probahly the nearest thing 
to what we'll see In Nueva Laredo 
when we cross the bridge." 

■if we ever do," she threw In 
pointedly. 

At that moment Rena was point- 
ing out the old, darkened houses of 
Laredo. 

"A Spanish grandee lived here 

once." 

"It's beautiful. You wouldn't know 
this part of town existed. Just look- 
ing at the main street." 

"Oh, this isn't anything to what 
you 11 see," said Sena wistfully, "both 
Laredo and Nouva Laredo are hybrid, 
nathLng like Mexico City or the vil- 
lages on the highway going down." 

"Have you been all the way?" 

"No; just across the bridge. Usu- 
>liy the Customs men let local cars 
;rass over any time." 

"Yob mean, trust you to come 
back?" 

"Of course. We couldn't get post 
lhe first outpost without Turista seals 
»m our windshields. They know we'll 
ae back all right. Sometimes they 
-«reh our cars on the return trip, 
out not usually. We Just say we've 
nothing to declare." 

He persisted, "But you'd like to 
drive all the way down, wouldn't 
you?'* 

"What do you think?" 

They were headed back r.galn to 
:ho Open Plaza. 

"I've let you stay up too late." she 
'old him. "In case the trouble should 
MOW over and you could gel through 
to-morrow." 



*T wouldn't want the trouble la 
stop as soon as to-morrow." 

She felt suddenly shy again 

"Don't start remembering I'm a 
stranger," said Fred Quickly. "That's 
what you were thinking, weren't 
you?" 

"Perhaps." 

He slid the car expertly into a 
long, narrow lane running off from 
the concrete. 

"Don't, Fred," said Rena faintly. 
•This la the entrance to a ranch. 
Someone may come oul" 

He said nothing. He didn't even 
stop until they were well oil the high- 
way, even away from the sound of 
cars. All that broke the midnight 
stillness was the lonely lowing of a 
stray cow. 

"Now we're deep In the country." 
he said quietly. "Once you leave the 
main road down here. It's another 
world. Isn't it? No cars, no people, 
no lights." 

She sat very still, her whole body 
tense. 

Fred slid an arm round her shoul- 
ders. 

"I want to believe In you. Hena. I 
can't unless I have you close. . . . 
That's the only apology I'm going to 
make." After n moment In which 
she didn't move at. all. scarcely 
breathed, he said softly. "For this 
" and reached her Hps with his. 

She said, much too late, and 
tremulously. "But I don't— really I 
don't— kiss men who take me for 
drives. I mean. I never have before. 
Fred, please let me go." 

"Tell me ahout yourself, the kind 
of little kid you were and where you 
lived and all that. Did you 6wing on 
gates? You look like a gate-swlnger 
to me." 

She laughed helplessly. "I suppose 
so — when there were any gates 
handy." 

"Were you happy?" 

That stopped her a moment, Her 
mind retraced the past— the tourist 
camp iri Oklahoma, the one before 
that In Memphis, the farm in Penn- 
sylvania where tlie pattern of her 
earliest childhood had been cut and 
whose edges were now so nebulous 
In her memory. . . . 

"Well," she equivocated, "I was 
always looking forward to what I'd 
do when I was grown up." 

"And when you did grow up. It was 
— disappointing? " 

"How did you know?" 

He caught her closer, "I knew as 
soon as I looked at you. I thought. 
'Here's s girl who's waiting for some- 
thing wonderful to happen, though 



she's already doubting whether It 
over will. . . . Who knows, m&yba 
Itnit!'" 

"You silly," said Rena, softly. 

"I hadn't any idea of getting mar- 
ried for years, Rena," he said un- 
steadily. "But there It Is. I love you 
nnd when I come back this way, 
arter you've had a chance to think 
It over " 

"We're living months m one 
night," she said fearfully "It's too 
fast, Fred, ioo exciting. It scarea 
me." 

"It's got me scared, too." he ad- 
mitted, touching her hair with a 
clumsy, poking finger. "But I've 
known ever since I wes a kid wliat 
I've wanted, the work I wanted to do. 
the girl I dreamed about meeting 
someday. ... I suppose It's wrong 
to rush It thk; way. not fair to you, 
I mean; bul even if I came down 
from Arkansas every few months, 
whenever I could get away, we'd Just 
be losing time and I wouldn't know 
you any bener or— or love you any 
harrier than I do this minute. Bee?" 

She smiled a l his earnestness 
"Yes. Fred. I see" 

The point is. when we first looked 
at each other, something happened." 
he said. "Something went pfffft like 
a fuse." 

"Oh. darling." nhe murmured. 
"Suppose you hadn'L come this way. 
Suppose you'd decided to drive to 
Alaska for your vacation, instead of 
Mexico " 

"Not a chance," said Fred literally. 
"This trip 1$ part business, you know. 
I'm making a sort of— survey, from 
Little Rock to Mexico City." 

"Are you. darling?" She was bliss- 
fully incurious, content with lacing 
her fingGrs through his. touching his 
linen coat sleeve lor some mysterious 
reassurance she didn't bother to 
analyse. 

"When f come back, I'll stay over 
and give your family another chance 
to get used to me, Rena." he said 
conscientiously "It's pretty liard for 
them to lose you to a strange Tellow. 
somehow, who rifles up to their door 
and whlsk3 their kid away before 
I hey can catch their breath- " 

"They want me to be happy — and 
safe, too. of course," said Rena. "Any- 
one can tell. Just to look at you " 

"You're prejudiced by being in 
love. Mrs. Bunca." he teased. 

She flushed. "You shouldn't call 
me that.' She sat up abruptly and 
Mild. ' We tmve to go home Fred." 

Mary Dardcn had spent several 
months of her life learning to sleep 
In a high altitude and now It seemed 
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strange and ironic that she would 
have to learn all over again how to 
close her eyes successfully at sea 
level. She wouldn't grant, even to 
herself, that her wakefulness was 
anguish at giving up Judy. Carter 
had explained It over and over, how 
It was for Judy's good and that they 
weren't losing her. only parting with 
her for a little while. 

Restlessly, Mary padded across the 
floor In her bare feet and stood at 
the screen door, looking out at the 
night. She heard a car crunching In 
the drive, then the sound of murmur- 
ing.! and a girl's excited laughter 
Probably !t was the youngster who 
had registered them and shown them 
to their cottage that morning. She 
was pretty and rather sweet. She 
wouldn't be sitting nt home on 
Saturday ntght. 

For the tenth time, Mary stole over 
to the big bed £U the other side of 
the room where Judy was sleeping. 
Judy's forehead felt hot and dry to 
her hand, but It was a very close 
night. The child wasn't uned to such 
a long siege of heat, She had lived 
all her eleven years either In Taxco 
or Mexico City. 

"But she's happy herel She'd be 
lonely and homesick In the States," 
Mary had pleaded with Carter. 

But Carter, like so many charm- 
ing, malleable people, had his own 
rew unshakable convictions. 

His Until words had been bitterly 
decisive. 

"Do you wont her to hate us when 
she's older?" 

Mary leaned down now and 
couched the child's temple with her 
unsteady lips. She lived In Judy. 
Judy was all she had. 

"1 taught you your lessons too 
well, darling," she whispered. "You've 
grown past me." Past the funny little 
school In the sun-dappled patio of 
tat Angeles Inn. . . . 

She remembered the exact look of 
their faces, her two solitary pupils, 
as they faced her over their ollclot.h- 
covered books — one so broad and 
dark (the cook's little girl, Consuela). 
one. no Innocently fair. , . . It seemed 
only the other day when, sighing a 
little because Judy was six. she had 
enrolled her In a famous school 
which Instructed children by corre- 
spondence — wlih the help of a 
mother as volunteer teacher. And 
now Judy, who had Carter's quick, 
darting mind, had finished the work 
of eight grades— with Consuela plod- 
ding along behind her. Next, term 
i here would be only one pupil in the 
patio; sna had promised to see 



Consuela through "grammar school" 
even after Judy was gone. . . . 

Standing there by the child's bed 
was suddenly too much. Obeying 
her impulse to escape, she slipped 
into heelless scuffs and opened the 
.screen door of the cottage very 
softly. Perhaps tt would help to sit 
outside a while In the dark. She 
moved too silently to disturb anyone. 

She was not frightened so much 
us astonished to find she was not 
alone. A girl In a thin dark dressing- 
gown was sitting in one corner ot 
the glider. 

"What are you doing here?" came 
a tierce little whisper. 

"Why " Mary hesitated, then 

.said in a bewildered voice, "I don't 
know, really. What are you?" 

It was strange, Angel Prime 
thought, what Ddd things one dared 
say in the middle of the night — and 
to a woman whose face was only a 
white smudge in the darkness. 

"I'm wondering whether or not I 
shall divorce my husband." she said 
abruptly, "I can't think those 
thoughts when he's only a foot away 
from me and I can hear him turning 
and breathing. ..." 

"Of course not," said Mary calmly. 
"Not If you care for him." 

"I don't know that I care'for any- 
thing. ..." Angel noticed aatOr 
matlcally that the woman's night- 
gown was a plain cambric sheath 
over her thinness— not at all the 
gown of a woman who cared how 
she looked or had any pretensions lo 
chlo. That gave Angel Prime a rather 
frightening anonymity. She would 
never meet this woman again. They 
lived In different worlds. Anything 
she said to-night would scarcely be 
remembered. . . . 

She repeated carefully, "I don'T. 
know what. If anything, will ever 
have a meaning for me again. . . . 
Once, a long time ago, I wanted 
money. I was a, shabby debutante as 
debutantes go, and my mother was 
ambitious tor me. When a boy with 
money turned out to be a boy 1 could 
love too — I thought I was terribly 
lucky, that all my life was settled, 
poured into a 'happy-ever-after' 
mould to harden. That was Ave or six 
years ago." 

"What happened?" asked Mary 
Darden, for the moment roused from 
her own despair. 

The girl shrugged slim shoulders. 
She said slowly, "Nothing. Maybe 
that was it. We did what everyone 
else did. We had fun and our pic- 
tures were often In the paper. We 
went to Palm Beach in the winter 



and Bar Harbor in the summer 
Between times, we were at home in 
(he apartment and our friends came 
in for cocktails every day. I forget 
Just when It stopped being fun. but 

I think " Angel broke off abruptly 

with an uncontrollable shudder u 
if she were suddenly cold in that 
warm night. "Why don't you tell me 
what brought you out here?" she 
said. 

Mary Darden had never been 
articulate. When she was younger, 
site had possessed a fragile, evan- 
escent beauty that had made It un- 
necessary for her to talk. Younc 
men clustered about her and gave 
her a devotional sort of attention. 

Carter Darden had been one of 
those young men, an earnest Vir- 
ginian, who whs able to put his feel 
ing for Mary Into more than ade- 
quate words. ... He was only visit- 
ing in the small, middle-western 
town where Mary lived. When he 
asked her tn marry him and go awar 
with him. she was practical enough 
to say yes, even though he was four 
years younger than she and his pros- 
pects were uncertain. 

"What you say makes me wonder." 
she said quietly, "whether 11 makes 
any difference how you start "out. 
When I married. I was In love with 
someone else, someone I couldn r 
have. And now that a dozen yea^ 
have rolled past. It doesn't matter 

You see, I have a daughter " Oh, 

she thought, Judy, Judyl children 
forget so soon. . . . 

"Yes," said Ange! Prime steadily. 
"I have a son. 6omewhere — I don'! 
know where — he's gone on being two 
years old, never any older, so 1 can 
always remember him Just as he was 
the day I last saw him." 

Mary looked up In horror. "You 
mean— he's " 

"Tony calls it that, but I never do 
Tony doesn't believe in him. ..." 
She rose, pulling her robe closer 
about her. Now that Mary Darden's 
eyes had become accustomed to the 
dark, she could sec her faint smile 
. . . Something about that smile 
made Mary grip the arms of her 
chair so tightly that her fingers hurt. 

"Oood night." said Angel politely 

"Good night I" 

"P/HE five girls on vacation were 
divided between No. G and No. 8 
In No. 8, Jo and Mildred who worked 
in the same department store In 
Dallas slept the sleep of the very 
tired. It had been a hard day. 

In the adjoining cottage, Alice 
Lathrop, the social mentor of the 
four because she lived in a nice housi 
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gild taught In the Primary, dreamed 
pleasantly at the new Principal who 
iwd tipped his hat the da; school 
closed and hoped she'd have an en- 
joyable vacation. . . . Jean, a bank 
stenographer, took moat of the bed 
lor her deep, sodden sleep. Only VI 
Bis awake. She knew she should be 
exhausted one of the lot as she 
bad done most of the driving, but 
she couldn't shake off the ceaseless 
monotony of thought. 

■ I've gat to make them wait till we 
tan get through. I've got to." All her 
plans depended on that. She had 
taken tlie trouble to find out a lot 
about Mexico which she Intended 
using to her advantage. She wasn't 
going to be a "car-hop" for ever, not 
little VI. But she was too smart to 
bank too heavily on Her looks. 

The girls hadn't believed her yes- 
terday when she had hurled her 
bombshell at them. "Don't be sur- 
prised if I don't come back with you. 
t in sick of Jumping like I'm shot 
when a horn honks, fastening trays 
lull of hamburgers and soda pops on 
Diner people's cars — catching it If I 
don't hurry." 

Mildred, or the department store 
counter, had remarked shrewdly. 
"Well, don't you meet, a lot of fellows 
that way7 You don't meet them sell- 
ing notions, believe you me!" 

"Too many and the wrong kind, 1 ' 
VI had answered coolly. 

Well, If the bridge opened to 
tcurials soon, it wouldn't take long 
to find out tf what she'd heard was 
I true — if Mexicans, rich Mexicans. 
I really did like. blondes. . . . She 
I closed her eyes and moved her head 
I io her metal curlers wouldn't Jab It. 

The Open Flam was far out of the 
rsnge of the church bells of Laredo. 
There was nothing to mark Sunday 
rnurnlng from any other morning, 
except that the Triple-A was licit 
ripen to eager tourists until eight 
o rioek instead of seven. 

William Cram had got up early and 
«: out the croquet wickets, though 
H was a hot time of year for croquet. 
He felt an obligation to amuse the 
suesta anyway he could, 

Rena clipped nasturtiums from the 
jflndcw boxes and waited, a little 
pultie pounding in her throat, for 
Fred Bunce to come back. His car 
bad passed her window before she 
was dressed, undoubtedly bound for 
the Triple-A to get the latest bulle- 
tin. 

Angel Prime came out, and sat In 
tin? glider, looking very young In a 
dirndl with a little red bow tied In 
the upward swirl of her hair. She 



wondered with some amusement — 
no, with what ought to be amuse- 
ment and wasn't quite— whether or 
not she would recognise her confi- 
dante of last night In the broad day- 
light. . . . 

The rest of the tourists were still 
sleeping, although If the bridge had 
been open William Cram knew they 
would all have been up and out u 
soon as It was light. 

"Rena," he .wild anxiously to his 
daughter, "if any of them ask you 
Where's a good place to get break- 
fast, tell them Joe's Place. He's a 
nice fellow— always sends me people 
when he can." 

"All right." 

"And you and Mother had better 
help Washington da up the cabins 
while they're out." 

"Wash Is doing Mr. Biimre's al- 
ready." she said promptly. "I'll check 
up on him." 

She was in the cottage when Fred 
t'tirne back. At his stop she shame- 
lessly sent the colored boy on r and 
straightened the bedspread herself. 
He found her doing It when he 
pushed open the screen door. 

"Good morning," she said brightly, 
Rlanclng at him Dnce and then avert- 
ing her eyes because she was sud- 
denly shy again. He was everything 
she had dreamed about when she 
finally got to sleep. He looked clean 
and scrubbed in his slacks and mesh 
tennis shirt. Dousing hln licnd hadn't, 
subdued the cowlick very long. 

"Good morning. Miss Cram." he 
greeted her, holding out his arms. 

She walked into them. 

"What's the news?" she whtspered. 
"Flesise don't say you're going to- 
day." 

"No, but they hold out hope for 
to-morrow." 

Her arras tightened about him, 

"Mexico City Is seven hundred 
miles away." she said posse-intvely, 
"and the trouble won't be over 11L 
once. . . Oh, Fred, how shall I 1*L 
you go?" 

"And don't forget they haven't 
finished putting up the guard rails 
on the mountain roads." he reminded 
her. smiling. "Better hold me tighter 
than that, Rena." 

"I can't. That's all the strength 
I have." 

Hts face sobered. "Look, Rena. I 
haw things to say to you and I'll say 
them fast in case we don't get much 
more time alone to-day. I'd like to 
take you with me to-morrow, but I 
know that wouldn't do. Tour people 
wouldn't understand, and you 
couldn't hurt them." 



Hena murmured, "I can Just hear 
Mother, 'Marry in haste ' " 

"I know. It would be a mean trick. 
So that's out, But at least I wain you 
(0 know all about me and have things 
to think about while I'm gone. You 
know, plans and all that. ..." 

"Yes, Fred." 

"It's funny, Rena," he said slowly, 
"that I should have met the one girl 
who fits into my life like a glove. 
Fate, maybe, but so pat. that at first 
I didn't trust it. . . . Look, honey, 
I'm in business for myself, opening 
next month. Every penny I have is 
tied up in it. but I'm sure of a decent 
living. I wouldn't ask you to marry 
me otherwise." 

"I know yon wouldn't. Fred." Then, 
because he seemed to expect It. aha 
said. "What Is your business, dar- 
ling?" 

"The same as your father's. 
Tourists. Except that I'm In for my- 
self, I built my own court of cottages 
this spring, fourteen of them around 
a stretch I want to make into a 
garden. I call them the Arkansas 
Travellers' Rest. Rena. you aren't 
listening!" 

Her Head was turned from him as 
she rough! angry tears. 

"What is It? What's the matter?" 

"You should have told me last 
night," she said, white around the 
Ups. 

He was bewildered and she had no 
pity for his bewilderment. Let him 
think what he chose. He had splin- 
tered her happiness like a piece of 
glass. The one girt who fits into his 

life like a glove She thought 

bitterly. "I'm the one girl who could 
never be whittled to fit." 

"I don't understand you." he said 
he l pless l y , 

"I couldn't make myself much 

clearer. I wish " she clenched 

her hands tightly together. "Oh, 
how I wt,ih you'd told me last night I" 

"But. Rena. you wouldn't let me. 
Anyway, what difference does it 
make?" It was his turn to be bitter. 
"I may have been a fool but 1 thought 
you'd be pleased." 

"Pleased I" She put all her scorn 
Into the one word. 

"Yes. pleased that the fellow you'd 
decided to marry could earn you a 
decent hving! What did you think 
I Was, a polo-player or something? 
Let me tell you. my girl, plenty ol 
people in this country are on relief — 
men with the same education I'vo 
had. I Just happen to be one of tho 
lucky ones- " 

"Don't shout at me," said Ren» 
coldly. 

"Well, I'm annoyed." 
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T15 the one to be annoyed. Fred, 
do you think I've liked living here? 
Do you think It's any place for a 
girl? Oh, I didn't care what you; 
business won. You could have been 
s shoe clerk or a, grocery delivery boy, 
All I wanted was a home." 

He said stiffly, "I'm offering you 8 
heme. Rena, a cottage with grean 
shatters and a brick chimney. It has 
three rooms, a living-room, a bed- 
room and a kitchen." 

■Thank you." site said bitterly 
Tm sorry, Fred. 11 would be hard 
for you to understand that. — that 
this place has been a sort of gaol for 
me and getting married has to be 
more than Just changing gaols. . . . 
I'm itek of sitting around » tourbsi. 
court watching life go by. I want to 
live, too. Don't you set?" 

"I do," He kicked his suitcase 
under the bed. "A wife like you 
would do me about as much good as 
a wooden leg." 

Bhe flinched, then said drearily, 
"It's lucky we found out In time. I 
mean, that we didn't lose our heads 
last nlKlil and nut off together. . . ." 

His laugh was short and Jerky. 

"Well, next time you fall In love 
with a fellow, make him nil out a 
questionnaire first. Ask him what Ills 
business is, how much money he 
makes, and how big a house he can 
offer you " 

That stung her to anger. 

"You have no right to say that. 
Fred." 

"You don't have to stand here and 
listen to we." 

He walked over to the screen door 
and held It open politely for her to 
pass through. 

She hesitated, then because It. 
seemed important for him to hear it, 
said. 'You were the first. I suppose 
you know that. Well, thank you. 
You've taught me a tot; perhaps I'll 
never be quite such a Tool again." 

"Perhaps not," he said bitterly 

Shi- remembered as she passed him 
that she had not yet said anything 
about the necessity of filling n 
thermos jug with Ice water before 
leaving. The water In those villages 
on the way down wasn't safe to 
drink. In a stiff little voice, ah* 
mentioned this. Her father made 
her tell all the guest*. 

Fred said, "Thank*. I'll drink 
Scotch." 

He left her there, standlc* In 
rront or No 12, liar heart sunk down 
like a hard little stone Inside her, 
her hands unsteady with an anger 
all the mere Intolerable becuu:* she 
couldn't unleash It She couldn't 



scream or shout at his retreating 

back. 

Tony Prime, emerging from No. IT 
across Lhe lawn, «aw her and waved 
trood morning. When she made no 
answering gesture, he thought, "I 
wonder what's eating that little kid 
now. Lost night she looked as if she 
might explode with Joy. . . .* 

He took the trouble to cross the 
rectangle to see. 

"Little Miss Cram." he said 
abruptly. "Something's on your 
mind. Tell Uncle Tony." 

She mustered a faint, sick smile 
and shook her head. 

"No. I hate Sunday morning* 
that's all." 

"Oood. That gives us something 
In common. I do, too." 

Because he was going out of his 
way to be nice to her and she knew 
it. she obediently asked him "Why?" 

"I suppose because I was made to 
go to Sunday school as a boy, and 1 
mist the discipline. . . . Aflway. 
what Is more awful than a floor 
strewn with newspapers, ashtrays 
full of cigarette-stubs, and the pros- 
pect of a huge dinner In the middle 
of the day?" He added to himself, a 
dinner you don't dare miss in case 
your temperamental great-aunt 
should take It Into her head to dis- 
inherit you. . . . 

Rena'E head Jerked up with 
sudden spirit. 

"I'll tell you what's more awful. 
Mr. Prime. That Is, if you really want 

to hear " But she lost the chance 

Her Uttle rebellion died on her lips 
as Mary Darden, at the door of No. 9, 
called hoarsely to her. . . . 

•Please, get me a doctor straight 
away. It's Judy, She's sick." 

From where she cat in the glider. 
Angel fixed her eyes on Mrs. Dar- 
den. Tt had taken no pondaring at 
all. This was the woman to whom 
the loss of love hadn't mattered at all 
because she had a daughter. . . . She 
would know her anywhere: the 
bright, lank hair, the strained, paln- 
ruliy weary face. Both of them be- 
longed to the voice Angel had heard 
In the dark and was hearing again 
now. 

"It's Judy. She's sick. . . .* 
Bubblng a cold moisture from her 
palms. Angel fought against the 
bitter tricks of memory. For a 
moment she had felt herself being 
carried back as the characters in el) 
those strange plays dealing with 
Time were lifted and set down In 
another span of their dreary little 
existences; It was a cold day and 
Central Park. Just visible from the 
drawing-room windows, was filmed 



over with snow; she had her hag aM 
gloves In her hand and was about to 
push tha elevator button, sharp! y 
because she was already late for her 
fitting — and then that vole*, pleas- 
ant, professional, the perfect nurs?"- 
voice, had stepped her: ■■Mrs. Prime 
would you step into the nursery s 
moment? It's Toby. He's not feeling 

well " 

Bhe couldn't, she couldn't play the 
whole stark drama over again. Tb* 
few words, the long watts in th» 
wings, the unreal faces turned to her 
for their cues, . . . She and Ton- 
could Jump in the phaeton now and 
make their escape before It was toe. 
late. 

Yet all the time she knew It nr. 
already too late. She knew why she. 
Angelica Prime, was sitting there in 
a tourist court Instead of some other 
person. She saw the horrtbl? 
Tightness of it. Obeying this farce 
she recognised and did not under- 
stand, she went slowly to the door 
of No. 8. 

"I'm Angelica Prime." she said tfl 
the woman who opened it. "Can J 
help? Is there anything at all I 
could do?" 

She waited with a rush of Isst- 
mlnute hope for the answer to be 
"Oh. It's nothing much, Probabl- 
we're being silly to call the doctor 
for a tummy upset. Thank you Jum 
lhe same, Mrs. Prime.** 

But the woman said nothing at all 
Mutely she let Angel pass and walk 
over to the child's bed. 

The father, almo3t boyishly blonrt 
and handsome, had a queer look or 
his face as he stepped aside for her 

"She drank .some water on the way 
up before we could stop her. Slit 
was thirsty and made a face Ovel 
the beer. The water's always so gocc 
In Taxco we didn't remember that i' 
isn't safe In the tropical regions," bt 
said toneleasly. -"Perhaps you':! 
better not stand too close to her." 

Outside, Mrs. Newell picked up > 
croquet mallet. 

"Come on. Father." she said ehai- 
lenglngly. "We haven't played thi< 
for years, but I can still beat you " 

As they drove the balls toward the 
post to decide who would have Bra 
first turn. Mrs. Newell chuckled to 
herself. If her daughters could see 
her now — staying In a tourist eour; 
at the border and liking it. llfcing 11 
so much she didn't feel In the lear 
concerned when the embargo at ths 
bridge might lift. 

"Here, you take a mallet, tit 
Cram." she said impulsively. 

William Cram took it. He might as 
well be playing croquet as doing any- 
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thine else- Hena anil the colored 
joj i Wash, had the cottages under 
(onfroi. All that was left for him 
to think, and he couldn't bear 
^ thoughts. There might be one 
m two cars to-night, to-morrow 
uojie . . . Just as the tourist bu.il- 
yji got built up to something, one 
of those wretched peons had to 
jither up a few simple Indiana and 
IjlYe » try at overthrowing the Oov- 
(nsinsnt. Oh, what a fool a man was 
to put everything into a tourist 

-Tour turn first, Mr. Cram," said 
jftj. Newell brightly. 

Be missed the first wicket and she 
Iniljted that he should try again 
guy were halfway through the 
fttro he saw the doctor coma out of 
Ss, 8 The doctor, a youngish man 
sbo had started In practice in Laredo 
ibeut ths time the Open Plaza 
opened, had visited the court once 
a twice before. William Cram Ufcert 
bin, had a less uncomfortable feel- 
Bisbout living so far from the town 
iteowing he could get a good fellow 
1H* that out here at twenty minutes' 
Mttae. 

I "Excuse me a minute, please, Mrs. 
Sennit. I want to ask how the little 
Ilrl Is." 

Mrs. Newell, who had not known 
uryone was sick, followed him 
mxlously. and vat almost at his 
tlbow when the doctor corroborated 
mm', he had unconsciously feared 
*i Instant he saw him close the door 
pt So. 9 behind him, . . . 

"There's no question of quaran- 
tine. Cram, since. the child is under 
iieparate roof. Anyhow, tin? danger 
[I mrectlon Is almost nil. She was 
a j> weakened condition, the parents 
all me, and got hold of some bad 
inter In one of thus* low villages 
lifter they left Mexico City. I don't 

Yrm— you think she's pretty 

"I don't know what to think, yet. 
!'!! be back to-night." He hesitated. 
"I'd send a nurse, but the father 
was Intelligent and there's a girl 
la there who says shell help. The 
mother's beside herself, of course." 

Mrs. Newell said quickly. "I've 
tamed two children through all the 
diseases that come. Can you use me. 
!&)ctor?" 

"That's very kind of you. ril tell 
Mr. Darden you stand ready to help." 

"How long has she been sick?" 

'Tor some days, apparently, but 
tie parents thought It was the heat. 
They don't seem very 111 at first, you 
blow. Then all of a sudden the fevt-r 



mounts so high there's no possibility 
of a mistake." 

Mrs. Newell had been through the 
frightening hours of a child's soar- 
ing temperature. 

"How high. Doctor?" she ques- 
tioned closely. 

"Hundred and four degrees," 

"Oh " 

Mrs. Newell walked slowly back to 
where £dgar was waiting, mallet In 
hand. 

"I — I eant finish the game, 
Father." 
"What's wrong?" 

"That little girl In one of the cot- 
tages. They think she has typhoid." 

"pHE word spread through the court 
The five girl vacationers, who were 
the last up, clustered about Mrs. 
Newell and made futile offers to 
help. A salesman who had checked 
In late the night before said he'd be 
glad to donata his Hug-Bunny Baby 
ball sample It IT, would please the 
child. 

"No. she's too sick to play with 
dolls. I'm afraid." said Mrs. Newell, 
who had been in No. a for a sobering 
look at Judy 

"There's not much any of us can 
do for her for the present, anyway." 
she added. "Except perhaps go to 
church and say a prayer. It's almost 
eleven o'clock." 

The Newells and the Crams went 
together to the Methodist-Episcopal 
Church In Laredo. Rena stayed be- 
hind to look after the court — not 
that her father expected any tourists, 
but just In case. She sat on the 
straight-back chair in his office, 
looking capable and businesslike. 
From her one sldewtse glance, she 
was aware of Fred Bnnce. louuglng 
in the glider on the lawn with the 
Sunday papers. In a little while, two 
of the girls she had taken care of 
yesterday evening came ouf ond sut 
near him. One of them was quite 
pretty, a blonde with narrow, green 
eyes. That was the girl who had 
driven the car. 

Rerut set her teeth and kept her 
face turned in the other direction. 
She felt bogged down in desolation. 
The more she tried to pull out, the 
deeper she floundered and sank. 
When Tony Prime lounged over to 
resume their interrupted conversa- 
tion she gave him a weak, thankful 
little smile. 

"That's better." he said. 

She liked him. his thin, attentive 
face, his polished dark hair. His 
clothes rather puzzlEd her with their 
InappropristGness for Sunday — faded 
blue stacks and matching shirt with 
;i brilliant yellow acarf tucked In the 



open throat. Toeless sandals wer» 
strapped on his bare feet. 

He saw something of the curiosity 
In her eyes. 

"You're wondering what Deauvllle 
la doing In Laredo. I suppose." he said 
whimsically. "I'd change, ray child, 
if you'd take a morning spin with 
me." 

"Oh, I couldn't leave. I'm m charge. 

And Mrs. Prime " she blurted la 

confusion. 

"Mrs. Prime doesn't give a hoot 
whn! r do." An expression fell down 
over his face like a curtain. "We lead 
OUT own lives, you see, It's a school 
of thought." 

Rena didn't see at all. but she 
sensed Mrs unhappiness. They were 
meeting on a common ground; Just 
ns when, a little while ago, they had 
both declared their dislike of Sun- 
day mornings. 

"Tell me," he said, watching her 
closely. "You're very young and very 
nice to look at. Have you an am- 
bition to go in the films?" 

"Good heavens, no." 

He looked unaccountably relieved. 
"I OpDl know why that popped into 
my mind. I think I would have been 
disillusioned if you'd said yea." 

"Why?" 

"Oh, I don't know — one of those 
things, What are your ultimate ob- 
jectives^ — what's your name, Rena? 
Ail gftls have Ideas about what they 
want to be." 

She didn't feel shy with htm. Ha 
was too casual In the way he ques- 
tioned her. * 

"Maybe you'll laugh," she said 
slowly, "but I've wanted only one 
thing all my life, and that's to get 
married and live in a town — not Just 
near one but inside It, a part of it, 
with neighbors on both aides of ma 
who would never move away. . . ." 

"And a nice husband who goes to 
Rotary Club meetings every Tues- 
day." 

"Yes," said Rena. Her checks were 
flushed and her eyes evaded his. "Do 
you think that's too much to want?" 

"Too much? No. my dear, I think 
It's little enough.'' 

He stood by as a dilapidated road- 
ster drove in and the driver vaulted 
out without opening tile door and 
presented himself at Rena's desk. 

"Got a cabin? Single." The boy's 
voice was harsh and rasping. A 
muscle kept twitching tn hlssquared- 
ort Jaw. 

"Why, yes," began Rena, "bul 
they're not letting cars " 

"Skip li, sister," he interrupted, "t 
know all about that Where's tha 
key!" 
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"Steady," warned Tony. "Don't be 
In such a. hurry. Suppose the lady 
told you she was full up?" 

That stopped him. Darting a 
stricken look at Rena, he said. To 
sorry. You've got something left, 
haven't you? I — I'm sort of meeting 
someone hero," 

Rena handed him a card and said 
crisply. "You can have No. 11, on the 
other side, but you'll have to EH this 
out first." 

Tony watched his fingers. They 
wrote slowly, laboriously, like a 
child's. 

"The names Fete— Pete Christian," 
he said to Rena with tense emphasis, 
"1 m from 5t. Paul." 

"You're a long way from home." 
che commented. 

■•Yeah, Has — has any girl come 
around looking tot me? A tall girl, 
kinds dark?" 

"Wo. We have five other glrla hers, 
though, travelling together. Yon 
might take your choice." 

He answered Rena's sarcasm with 
• sickly grin. 

•Thanks. Maybe I will." 

"Well." she remarked to Tonv 
when he had shut the door of No. 11 
after him. "We got them tough now 
end again." 

•This is no place for you to live." 
aaid Tony Prime gently "It's horrify- 
ing that b chap like that can speak 
to you and demand service. Wtoy 
don't your parents send yon away?" 

"They think a girl's place is at 
hom<- with her family till Mr. Right 
comes along." 

"Tony, Tony," called Angel Prime 
from across the lawn. "Can you go 
to tlie doctor at Laredo for us at 
once?" 

"Maybe I was wrong," said Tony 
lightly as he left, "Perhaps I don't 
lead my own life alter all." 

Htnu. looted alter him thought- 
fully. He couldn't be more different 
from' the men she had known II lie 
had come In a rocket-ship from Mars. 
There seemed no %ooC reason why 
his wife shouldn't care for him, ex- 
cept thai she didn't look as 1/ she 
cared tor anything, even herself, . . . 

"We have one more tourist," maid 
Rena to her father on his return from 
church. "I gave hJm No. 11." 

His pleased, surprised look sad- 
dened her further. Poor Father, he 
wns already sure of defeat before It 
came. 

"Why don't you go out and sit with 
(he young people, Rena? You've done 
a hard morning's work." 

"All right," she said suddenly, "I 
■ffl." 

This w&B her home, not Fred 



Bunce'a, and she'd show him she 
wasn't afraid of him. that he couldn't 
drive her Inside like a timid child. 

"Hello, there," said the blonde girl 
cordially, catching sight of her as 
she came out, "We were hoping you'd 
come over. You're the one who 
showed us to our cabin last night, 
aren't you?" 

"Yes." 

"My name's VI— really Violet 
O'Connor. My friend here is Alice 
Lathrop." 

Rena nodded and smiled at them 
both and said, "I'm Irene Cram. I'm 
called Rena." 

Fred Bunce watched the girl* wtth 
a half-smile. As Rena sat down he 
silently handed her the paper. 

"Thank you," she said cotdly. 

"It wis so nice of your mother to 
invito us to dinner. It's unite a few 
days since any of us have eaten a 
home-cooked meal," he ntld 
presently. 

Rem looked up In amazement, but 
Fred's face was expressionless. 

"Yes," added VI eagerly. "You're 
lucky, having a mother like that." 

Anger shook Rena's voice, but not 
noticeably. 

"I know I'm lucky. I think ni go 
in and help now. See you later." 

She ran blindly Into her house, al- 
most missing the .write p. 

"Honey, what's the matter?" asked 
her mother anxiously, from the 
kitchen table. 

Rena faced her with all the unshed 
tears which had ached behind her 
eyes from early morning running 
helplessly down her cheeks. 

"What's the matter?" repeated 
Mrs. Cram sharply. "Is anything 
wrong?" 

Reiia sat down ana put her head 
on her arms. 

"You're making biscuits for htm!" 
she sobbed Incoherently. 

Her mother hadn't seen her so up- 
set for a long time. Not since her 
last year in that high school In 
Kansas when she hadn't been in- 
cluded In the cast of the school play. 
. . , "I'm good in English, too," she 
had sohbed. "The teacher likes me. 
But they only let the nicest ones be 
In the play and I — I." She stopped 
)ust short or blurting out. "J live In 
a tourist camp so no one would 
believe I was nice, too." But Mrs. 
Cram had felt the unspoken words. 

She stroked the bowed young head 
as she had then. 

"Wliatever it Is, you'll feel a lot 
better when you've eaten something. 
Rena." She waited patiently for her 
to talk. 



"Why, oh why. did yon ask Fred 

Bunce for dinner, Mother?" 

Mrs. Cram answered her carefully. 
In an even, conversational voice. "He 
seemed a pleasant young man, I 
thought, Nice manners. . . . And 
you acted as though you liked him 
last night, honey." 

"Last night . . ."she said un- 
happily to her mother, "I was a fool" 

"What happened, honey?" 

"Wa were in. lev* — we were going 
to be married. But this morning I 
found out what business he was in 
and we broke it all off." Her words 
tripped over each other. "On. 
Mother, I dent want to hurt you, but 
I can't spend my whole life In a 
tourist court, can I? He has on* In 
Arkansas. He Just built It. It wouldn't 
do any good to ask him to sell out. 
because I know Td be wasting my 
breath." 

Mrs. Cram tightened her hand on 
Rena's slim shoulder and said 

merely, "I see p 

"You dont, you couldnt! You and 
father are so happy together, so 
content with what you have . . 

"Sit up, Rena," said her mother 
crisply. "Pm going to make you a 
lemonade." 

And Mrs. Cram turned back to 
her stove so Rena wouldn't see the 
small, strange smile on her Hps. 

\"T, who had learned a good deal 
about people from hooking tray* 
on to their car windows, was In- 
stantly aware that the new boy 
wasn't taking a pleasure trip. By a 
casual Inquiry at the office during 
one of Rena's hours on duty, she had 
found out his name. She tried It 
lust for fun when he emerged from 
No. 11 — as he did, infrequently — for 
food. 

"Good evening, Mr. Christian." 

He didn't turn round until she re- 
peated It with a malicious emphasis. 

"Oh — er— good evening," he stam- 
mered. 

"What do your friends can yon- 
Pete?" she asked, not unkindly. *T 
knew your last name was a fake the 
minute I looked at yon." 

"You've got a lot ol nerve," he pro- 
tested angrily, "telling a fellow he 
doesn't know his own name." 

"Well, you might call it nerve," she 
ngreed pleasantly, her narrow, alert 
eyes summing him up. He wasnt a 
bad-looking hoy In spite of his de- 
fensive roughness. He had a good 
head, stubborn thrust of chin, eyas 
with caution but no ugly lew In 
them. 

"You're waiting for a girl, went 
you?" she asked. 
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"What If T am— or was " he 

aid fiercely. 
"Nothing." 

JTe burst out. "What 1 want to 
know Is when are we going to get 
Ml of this dump? It gives me the 
willies, sitting around twiddling my 

ihutnbs." 

"Ifs only Monday." she raid 
rslmly. "We might get out to-mor- 
•or, who knows'? It isn't so bad here, 
really and you don't have to twiddle 
jour thumbs. You could help Mr. 
Crnm and Fred Bunec build the sum- 
mer house." 

"I'm not so handy with tools," he 
aid uneasily. 

"No, you look handler with a gun." 

For a moment she was afraid she 
tititl gone too far, he turned on her 
flih such a furious look. Then he 
palled a cigarette from his pocket 
uiil lit it with trembling lingers. 

"I've done some rabblt-shooottng," 
tit admitted. 

•I beU" VI felt a swift, foolish 
pity for him. He was pretty younij 
to be hiding out In a tourist court. 

How old are you?" she asked sud- 
ftnly. "Twenty-one?" 

"Yeah. How old are you. Granma?" 

She said it with the dreary won- 
to she always felt when She though I 
How short a time she had taken to 
team all the things she knew 

■Nineteen." 

"Live with your folks?" he asked. 
"I haven't any." 

He looked at her with a kind or 
Interest. ''Gee, that's funny. I can 
ilways telL People like us have a 
different look. I guess." 

She looked at h'm closely. 

"Maybe you're right." 

Then she offered bim her hand. 

"Do you want to shake on it. Pete?" 

Their hands Joined gravely. VI 
t»lt Alice Lathrop's disapproving eyes 
so them. 

' I'll see you later. Pete," she said 
titrriedly. "I want to go and ask 
ibout that sick kid." ^ 

She was not the only one who 
clocked at the Daxdens' door that 
iftamoon. There had been a steady 
procession of Inquirers. By the time 
VI came. Angelica Prime recited her 
piece like an automatic litany . . . 
"No, there's been no change. We 
tan'c tell anything yet. Her fever 
Isi't up or down. The doctor Is 
seeing her again to-night." And. 
Use an afterthought, "Thank you 
wry much." 

VI sat down by Alice, whose knit- 
tins needles were clacking over an- 
v**.t sweater. 

"She must be awfully sick. Alice, 



you know a lot about kids. Do you 
think she'd going to die?" 

"Typhoid Is dangerous." answered 
Alice carefully. "Hut, I should say 
she has a chance," 

"Just think, all of us are worried 
to death about her and that fat. nice 
Mrs. Newell goes around with her 
handkerchief to her eyes— and we've 
never even seen the kid! I wish 
there was something wo could do." 

'Tm not staying here after to- 
morrow." said Alice suddenly, lips 
compressed. 

"You're not! Why, Alice, we all 
said we'd wait and take our 
chances- " 

"Well. Jean and I are sick of wait- 
ing. If you and the others want 
to waste your whole vacation sitting 
to a tourist court, it's your business, 
but we're taking the train back ." 

VI looked straight at Alice. 

"You're no sport, are you?" she 
said. 

"Let's put H another way. I'm no 
adventuress ..." 

VI sat very still, uncertain for a 
moment whether or not she had been 
struck. 

"I'm sorry. VI. but you do talk like 
one, you know." said Alice uneasily. 
"I guess I do." 

"And. of course, you being on your 
own " 

"Yes. that gives me lots of free- 
dom." said VI dangerously. 

"Well, you know what I mean. It's 
different when you have to think of 
the family. They'd be worried sick 
if they knew I was hanging around 
a place like tills waiting for some 
trouble to blow over." 

"Yes, it's different when you have 

a family " VI all at once let her 

anger loose In a blast of words. "You 
make me sick, you and your great- 
lady airs. I know what you're like. 
You don't think any of the fellows 
you know are good enough for you. 
you're so refilled— bin you wouldn't 
mind sneaking In to see the Principal 
In his private office. Would you 
Alice?" 

Alice was quite white and her lips 
were thin, colorless threads. "How 
dare you?" she said furiously. "You 
little tramp!" 

VI turned Indifferently away, Her 
anger had spent Itself and she left 
Alice there to the cold comfort of 
her savagely clicking needles. 

"Oh, what's the use?" she said as 
she crossed the lawn to No. fl. If 
Jo or Mildred were there, she'd sug- 
gest they lake a spin In the Jalopy, 
but the cottage was empty. Mainly 
because Alice was still watching her, 



she walked boldly to Pete Christian** 
door and knocked. 

"Who is it?" shouted the husky 
voice through a Crack. 

"Come on out and go for a ride, 
Pete, it'll do you good." 

The door opened wider. 

- Oce, I'd like to, but " 

"When wai she supposed to meel 
you here?" asked VI calmly. 

"Yesterday, jnuybe sooner." He 
had lost some of his tenseness, but 
his face was drawn. 

"Well. If she comes while you're 
out. She'll keep, won't she?" 

"I reckon." 

"Ever see a ranch? I'm going to 
drive you lo one." 

He made no more objections but 
followed VI obediently to her car. 

"What's her name anyway?" asked 
VI suddenly as they drove ofT. 

"Doris," 

"Well, if she doesn't come, push 
her right out of your mind. Pete." 
she counselled him earnestly. "It's 
no good remembering your first girl " 

"Or your first fellow, hull?" said 
Pete abruptly. 

VI gave a mirthless tittle laugh. 
"That's right too. I waited almost a 
month for him and he never came 
back. His mother found out I was 
a car-hop and that was that, . . . 
Well, I'm not sorry. I've got other 
plans for myself. I want, something 
a lot better." 

"What?" he asked her curiously. 

"Money, for one thing. I'm sick 
of car-hopping, being whistled at 
like a pup, blamed If the food Isn't 

up to the standard- " she finished 

briefly. "Money. That's it in a nut- 
shell." 

"I could use some myself." said 
Fete. 

She kept her eyes on the road. 
She didn't need her eyes to sec trie 
look on his face, the look of the 
hungry boy at the baker's window. 

"Money doesn't do you any good 
If It's bod," she said evenly. 

"What made you say that?" Hb 
voice- Jerked like a puppet on a 
string. "What do you know about 
bad money?" 

"Just that it's the kind I don't 
want," she said. 

"Well, don't look at me." he said 
wtth bitterness. "I haven't any," 

She slowed the car and ror a 
moment looked into his defeated 
eyes. 

"I know you haven't. Pete," sna 
snld gently. "I guess Doris knowji 
too." 

"It was a dirty trick." he satd. a 
muscle twitching In his cheek. "They 
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took my share. They knew I couldn't 
squeal on them without getting my 
picture and finger-prints taken. I 
didn't want to be a number In a 
police nlel I've never been In trouble 
before." 

"What were you supposed to do — 
drive the car?" 

"Yeah. Just drive the car and 
keep my mouth shut, I had a guD 
but I didn't use It " 

'Filling station?" 

"How did you know?" he said his 
voice heavy with suspicion. "Come 
to think of It. you know too much 
. You don't wait lor me to tell 
you H 

"On, Pete, It's im old, old story," 
she said wearily. "I've scon kids like 
you come anti go, driving cars and 
keeping their mouths shut, tor years 
and years. Well, it seems like years 
. . . Only then their fingers twitch 
and the gun gels out of control, and 
pretty soon the cops catch up with 
them . . . That's how It'll be with 
you." 

"Maybe I'm different," he swag- 
gered. 

They drove an In silence. 

"RATHER," said Mrs. Edgar Newell 
as they got ready to go out to 
supper "I was wrong about that girl 
from New York. I oughtn't to have 
Judged her by her looks." 

Mr. Nrwell smiled 

"What have I always told you. 
Nell, about jumping to conclusions." 

"She's a nice girl, though I don't 
pretend lo understand her," said Mrs, 
Newell slowly. "You'd think ,lndy 
was her own. the way she watches 
her for the least change. She's In 
there all day and part of the night. 
Her husband doesn't like It." 

"How can you tell?" 

"Well, he wanders around the place 
like a lost soul and last night I 
heard him ask her if she was going 
to the Dsrdens' again. 'Not again, 
Angel.' he said. "It's morbid. Let 
someone else take a turn." I stepped 
up and said I'd be glad to. but she 
wai Inside Ihe Dardcns - door before 
we could stop her. He looked so 
sad ..." 

"It's nice when a young woman 
troubles herself to be useful," ob- 
served Mr. Newell comfortably. "It's 
natural to the young to be selfish. 
Look at our own girls." 

"You're hard on them. Father,'' 
said their mother stoutly, her mind 
diverted from the Primes. "Fve 
always said you're only young once.' 

Mrs. Newell locked the door 
methodically und put the key in her 
purse. 



"Where shall we go for supper to- 
night. Father?" 

"Anywhere so long as It's not 
Mexican. I hate Mexican food." 

"How dn you know? You've never 
eaten any." Her lips twitched humor- 
ously. "I'm sure I don't know what 
.van re going to do when we get to 
Mexico." 

"I don't cross bridges til! I come 
lo them, Mother." Mr. Newell laughed 
boisterously at his own Joke. "But 
speaking of bridges, the man at the 
Trlple-A says there's a very good 
chance ol our getting through Wed- 
nesday morning." 

"In a way," she said slowly. "I'll 
be sorry lo leave here. I've got lo 
like the place. Mrs. Cram's a fine 
woman, I don't know when I've mnt 
a, finer one. even back home . . ." 

She looked at Lhe Open Plaza with 
the eyes of comfortable familiarity. 
The cottages seemed like small homes 
lining a village street, homes whose 
Inhabitants she knew as she knew 
the neighbors back In Millport Even 
the heat, was familiar, this last air- 
less surge of It before evening. Some- 
times they got It like that at. home. 

"Whew!" <ald Mr. Newell, mopping 
his forehead. 

"Father," she said suddenly, "Is 
that a state trooper at the office? I 
haven't my glasses." 

•'Looks like one. Maybe he's n 
friend of Cram's." 

The gtrl named Vl was beside them 
so quickly they started . , . 

"Please." she said incoherently, 
"could I speak to you a minute, Mrs. 
Newell?" 

"Well, I'm right here." 

At such close range, the girl's hair 
was a raw gold that was no gift of 
nature. And there was certainly a 
smear of green eye -shadow around 
the beseeching childish eyes . . . 
If there was anything Mrs. Newell 
detested It wai make-up on a young 
face. 

"What do you want?" she said dryly, 
"Mrs. Cram can't very well help 
me: that Is. she couldn't take a 
chance of getting Mr. Cram into 
trouble. But, he'd believe you. Oh 
pleasie. won't you say yoa know 
Pete?" 

"Is Pete that boy who was out driv- 
ing with you this afternoon?" 

"Yes! He hasn't any friends but 
me. He's not bad, really. He didn't 
do anything wrong, but they'd never 
believe him. Mi's. Newell, if you'd 
Just say he was all right and that 
his name is Peter Christian, and—" 
Her voice trembled and went on, "I 
promise you won't be sorry." 



Mrs. Newell always liked to get (a 
the bottom of things. 

"Is his name Peter Christian?'" sh« 
insisted. 

"No, his surname's foreign. Kris— 
something. I can't say It. He doesn't 
want his old name any more, Witt, 
a new one, he could start all ovtr 
again, don't you sec?" 

Mr. Newell cleared his throat and 
interrupted. "You're not asking this 
lady to tell a he for you. are you. 
youngster?" 

VTs eyes were wet' and Oie hand 
she laid on Mrs. Newell's arm was 
unsteady. 

"That cop at the office wouldn r 
know the difference. They havetri 
anything against Fete except Bi- 
as one of a crowd, and he isn't wltL 
that crowd any more, see? Thatt 
the truth, cross my heart and hop? 
to die!" 

This girl's voice was the echo of 
other voices, years ago. Mrs. Newe!l 
could hear them us plainly as If it 
were yesterday. Children, her own 
two among them, playing outside In 
the twilight after supper — children'.* 
noisy laughter, their shrill voice-. 
"Cross your heart and hope to die "" 

"Well." she said, her defence; 
weakening, "I don't know tots Pete, 
but he doesn't look like a bad boj 

"He's not bad ! " said his champion 
stoutly. "He has no family and h» 
was brought up In an orphanusr 
He's never had a chance and he lout 
his Job last spring when they were 
laying men off at the mill." 

"How about your own parents, 1 " 
Mrs. Newell reminded her. "Would 
they approve ol Fete?" 

"I'm alone, too." 

The timid desolation In the eir: i 
face caught at Mrs. Newell's heart 
'You haven't an aunt or a cousin, 
someone7" 

"I had an aunt but she used w 
gel drunk and beat mo. so I cleared 
out." was the calm answer. 

Mr. Newell said wanilngly, "The 
trooper la headed this way." 

"FU "Speak to him. Father. Don t 
you go putting your foot In it." 

Vi stood like a statue, scarcely 
breathing. Mr. Newell mapped ail 
forehead again and pushed his 
Panama hat farther back on his 
head. He was worried. Mother had 
never been mixed up with the law 

"Whatever I sny." thought Mrs 
Newell uneasily, fixing her honest 
blue gaze on the uniformed youu? 
man coming towards them, "I sup- 
pose I can moite It right one was 
nr another." Aloud she saitt eotr 
dlally, "Good evening. Officer." 

"Good evening. Ma'am," said the 
perspiring young man, brightening 
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it the sight of her. Young people 
almost always liked her. she didn't 
know why. Perhaps li was because 
they felt her sympathy for them. "I 
don't like to bother anybody. Ma'am, 
buL I have to make a report on all 
the tourist places from San Antonio 
down. People have to be accounted 
for, along with their ears." 

"Oh I" she said, eyes round with 
innocent excitement. "Are you hunt- 
ing criminals? Back m Millport we 
send out posses." 

The policeman smiled at her 
apologetically. 

"We're after a bunch of hold-up 
men, Could I have your names. 
Ma'am— not that I think you're 
carrying a gun or anything, but 
it's orders." 

Mr. Newell produced their cre- 
dentials from his wallet. 

"Father's a Free Mason too," said 
Mrs. Newell quickly, "And I'm head 
o! the Altar Guild at St. Timothy's." 

' Anybody else with you?" 

' Only my nephew. Peter Chris- 
tian," sold Mrs. Newell blandly. "He 
Joined us on Sunday." 

The .officer consulted his list. 

"He's the chap that came to alone " 
He put a check after the name. 
"Can't think of anyone suspicious 
iiround here, can you?" 

"No." she said slowly, "I don't be- 
lirve I can. There're not very many 
people here now, you know, on ac- 
count of the closing of the bridge. 
There're the Durdens and their little 
girl — she's pretty sick over in No. D. 
And there's a fine young man who 
jays he's opening his own tourist 
court next month, Mr. Bunce his 
name Is. And a young couple from 
NtK York, and several girls travel- 
ling together—" 

I'm one of them," said VI calmly, 
Violet O'Connor from Dallas, Texas. 
If you'll corns over to my cabin, I'll 
introduce my pals." 

"That won't be necessary. If you'll 
jive me their names, I'll cheek the 
list." 

VI recited them slowly. 

"Is that all?" The trooper's eyes 
turned to Mrs. Newell. "Fourteen in- 
cluding yourselves?" 

"That's right." she said comfort- 
ibly. without emphasis. 

"Then I'll be getting on. Thanks 
for helping me, Ma'am. Sorry to 
hive troubled you." 

Willi a look of relief that his Job 
WSJ done, he walked back to his 
cor. 

'That was a nice, well-brought-up 
boy," aald Mrs. Newell regretfully, 
"He must be awfully hot In his uni- 
form." 



Mr. Newell patted her shoulder. 

"He won't gel into any trouble 
on our account. Mother." 

"And you've given Pete. his 
chance," said Vi with kindled eyes. 
"Oh, he won't be able to tluuik you 
any more than I can. but you're 
great!" 

"Or else I'm very foolish. I've 
often suspected It," sold Helen 
Newell, She hesitated, "I'm going to 
give you a piece of advice, my deai, 
which you probably won't take. 
There's Fred Bunce. getting hi* car 
out of the garage. The Fred Bunce* 
of ihl.? world are safer company than 
the Pete Christians. II I were you, 
I'd walk over to him and say good 
evening ... If he wants to take 
you to supper, I'd go. "Without a 
backward glance." 

The girl smiled bleakly. 

"Ha isn't thinking about me. but. 
thanks Just the same. I guess I 
don't attract safe company" 

I^RED scarcely knew why he stayed 
on when Hena spoke tu him only 
In monosyllables — and then because 
It was unavoidable. Yot most of his 
anger with her had evaporated. She 
was nothing but a child for all her 
grownup little ways. She couidn't 
know how much having his own 
tourist court meant to him . . . 

He had a warm feeling for vaca- 
tionists, for all travellers. Without 
being aware of It, he had the heart 
of the born inn -keeper. In another 
century he would have had the 
same role—swinging the lantern 
high, shouting. "Dick, Tom — get the 
boxes in and put another log on the 
fire!" and then, with a bow to his 
guest, "You do honor to the Grown 
And Thistle." 

Now, his mind roving back to the 
newly- completed Arkansas Travel- 
lers' Best, he waved absently at VI 
and the Newells and backed his car 
cut of Its shelter. If he could find 
Kena, he meant to ask her to gb to 
supper with him. While he hod her 
alone, he'd have one more try at con- 
vincing her that a tourist court could 
be a home If a woman made it so, . . 

As he paused hopefully at the little 
office at the gate, he noticed Tony 
Prime's car swinging on to the hlgh- 
wuy ahead of him like a slim grey- 
hound. The top was dawn and he 
aoalc see Mrs. Prime's hair blotting 
jack la the breeze. But — It came 
;o him with a nasty Jolt — Mrs. Prune 
wore her hair skewered up on top of 
her head and it wasn't that color . . . 

Unreasonably, since he already 
knew who the girl beside Tony was. 
he pushed his car faster than It was 
his habit to drive. He didn't catch 



up with the phaeton, however, until « 
stoplight on the outskirts of Laredo 
tutlted it. Then he had a clear view of 
Hena's profile with Its short upper 
Hp and cleanly moulded chin. . , . 

He swore softly through hi* i^ih 
For a moment he wanted to break 
every bone in her body. Then his 
heart exonerated her and it was Tony 
Prime he wanted to b«at. 

Fred made a U turn and drove 
back to the Open Plaza, forgetting all 
about supper. He had no desire Lo 
hurt the lee lings of a woman he 
scarcely knew, but he Intended to 
see to It that ttxt. Prime kept her 
husband where he belonged. 

"What's the matter, Fred?" asked 
William Cram, pipe in one hand noss 
in the other. 

"Nothing. It's hot. Isn't It?" 

If Cram didn't know where his 
daughter was. Fred had no Inten- 
tion or telling him. He left the car 
in the drive and walked briskly over 
lo No. 17. 

There van no answer to his knock- 
ing. 

"She's In there," said William 
Cram. Jerking his thumb towards the 
Bordena' eottugc. "Helping with 

J udy." 
Thanks " 

Fred crossed thp court, still blindly 
following his impulse lo speak to 
Mrs. Prime. She herself opened the 
door. Over her shoulder she saw Mr. 
and Mrs. Darden and the doctor fit- 
ting an straight chairs new the 
child's bed. 

"What is It?" asked Angel gently. 
"Did you want to Inquire after 
Judy?" 

Her face was white and her hair 
had escaped in damp little tendrils 
from her chic top-knot She didn't 
look brittle and self-assured as he 
remembered her, only tired and 1e- 
fenceless. You couldn't say to her, 
crudely. "Keep your gay husband 
away from my giri. will you?" 

Fred said, "Yes, how Is she* Any 
better?" 

Angel shook her head and whis- 
pered so low he could only tell what 
she said by the movement of her 
Hps, "No belter." 

She looked like the child's mother. 
Fred thought suddenly, knowing 
uo:[.- veil she wasn't. The mother 
was the red-headed woman Inside. 

He offered a clumsy comfort. "Oh. 
I'm .sorry. Is there anything I could 
get you? My ear's right here." 

,r No, thank you. We re only wait- 
ing now," moved the hps again. 

Angel closed the door on him with 
gentle finality and went back to her 
vigil In the empty chair. 
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"Doctor." said Mary Darden dully 
"No one- can live with a fever as high 
as Judy's— that's true, isn't It?" 

"Not very king," answered the 
doctor cautiously. "But we've no 
reason to believe her (ever won't 
break to-night. Everything possible 
is beinti done lor her." He rose, 
touching Mary's shoulder with a 
firm hand, "I think you'd rather I 
ten now and came back later. There's 
nothing more to do except keep her 
as quiet as possible." 

At the door he paused to speak to 
Angel, who held It open lor him. 

"I think you'd better go and take u 
rest, Mra. Prime. You'll be ill your- 
self." He looked closely Into the 
faintly smiling face. He found hlm- 
ielt Interested In this strange, quiet 
girl. She was in the sickroom too 
much. He felt she was using It as a 
retreat from her own life. , . . 

' If you don't rest, I shall have to 
speak to Mr. prime," be warned her. 

Her eyes evaded his, 

"It wouldn't matter to him." she 
said. 

He had an Impression ol despera- 
tion under her calm. Though he was 
a young man, he had several years 
ol a large and varied practice behind 
him. He knew human nature and he 
guessed that Mrs. Prime was the In- 
tense type of woman, the kind sub- 
ject to a hysteria that might go un- 
discovered for a long time because 
she was quiet about It. ... 

"I want to see you to-morrow In 
my office." he said abruptly. "Bring 
your husband." 

She nodded her head absently like 
a woman walking in her sleep. 

J^ENA had not enjoyed her evening. 

It had been uncomfortable rather 
than exciting. She bad left without 
saying anything to her mother and 
father except. "Good-bye. I'm oil 
lor a drive." But her feeling of re- 
lease, her brief flare of rebellion, had 
petered out a few milts from the 
Open Plasa. Her answers to Tony 
Prime's remarks became prim and 
stilted. 

They had dinner at a Mexican cafe 
and danced a few times around a 
small floor. Once or twice she 
Imagined, cheeks burning hot, how 
she would feel if his wife came in 
search of him. Mrs. Prime wasn't the 
kind to scold or make a scene, but 
her contemptuous laughter would be 
worse to bear. 

"I shouldn't have come," she said 
unhappily In the middle of dinner. 

"Where did you get your Ideas. 
Bena?" asked Tony PTlme, smiling 
Indulgently. "Out of a book?" 



She felt both foolish and angry 

"What ideas?" 

"That a married person ceases to 
have any separate existence the in- 
stant the marriage takes place. My 
dear, my wife has had dinner with 
old friends, innumerable times in the 
last Jive years, and I— well, this Isn't 
the first occasion when I've enjoyed 
the society of a young lady who Is 
not my wile. Did you imagine it 
was?" 

"No," said Hana awkwardly. 

"I hear the uncertainty in your 
voice . . . Never mind, I deserve It. 
We'll change the subject. Let's talk 
about you." 

"Let's not, please." 

"I never met a woman," said Tony 
meditatively, "who didn't like to talk 
about herself." 

"The people you've met have all 
done exciting things, travelled, lived 
in New York ..." She finished 
quickly. "Well, I haven't." 

"That's what makes you more ex- 
citing than the others," he said. 

"Could we go home now, Mr. 
Prime? Please." 

"If you like." 

As they drove back, he said 
abruptly, "I'll make a confession. 
Angel and I followed you Uie flrit 
evening we came. You led us first to 
the pictures, then to that sandwich 
shop. We lost track of you after 
that, but I couldn't get you out ot 
my head. The way you looked at 
that chap ... a little American 
glri with the eyes of Iseult." 

•Who Is Iseult?" 

A lovely lady oi a by-gone day." 

"Well, my eyes have changed, 
haven't they?" said Rena bitterly 
"Look again." 

Tony didn't have to look. 

"Regrettably, yes. But at your age 
It isn't serious. You'll be In love 
many times over." 

"I don't want to be," said Rena 
childishly, "l won't be." 

Tony turned Into the silent, de- 
serted court. Ho fcnow when an 
evening had gone badly, but he felt 
no resentment toward Rena because 
she had retreated from him. She 
had been in character all along. It 
was he who had played a new role 
like an amateur . , . 

"It's not you I'm In love with, 
Rena," he said gently, switching off 
the motor. "It's what you sLand for 
—a way of life, youth, simplicity. 
Can you understand that?" 

She looked wonderlngly at him, 
unafraid even when he put an arm 
around her shoulders. 

He clarified the issue in his own 



thoughts as he could never clarlfj 
it to Rena. He was In love with any 
warm, human young girl whose eyas 
were not frozen like Angel's— in 4 
sense, he was in love with an Angel 
he used to know . . . 

"They say the bridge Is opening 
to-morrow. May I kiss you good- 
bye?" he whispered. 

As the kiss ended, she shrank away 

"I oughtn't to have gone out with 
you," she aald flatly. "1 knew n 
wasn't right. I'm saying good-nigiit. 
Mr. Prime." 

"Walt " 

"Leave me alonel" 

"You heard her," said Fred Bunca 
out of the shadows. "Leave htt 
alone." 

"Fred." cried Rena in a frightened 
voice. 

"You go on inside where you be- 
long. I want to talk to Prime." 

"I'm sorry, Bunco," said Tony 
wearily. "I'm not trying to take you 
girl away from you. Anyway, there 
seems to be some question as to 
whether she la your gtrL" 

"I'm notl" 

But Rena'a anger did not ring tnu 
to experienced ears. With a little 
shrug, Tony walked away from theta 

"Fight it out between you," he said 
over his shoulder.. "But as quietly 24 
possible, please. I'd like to get some 
sleep." 

"I ought to give that fellow a right 
hook to the Jaw," said Fred savagely, 
knowing very well his real quarol 
was with Rena, 

She made no reply. 

"Why did you go out with hlrav 
Have you ever gone out with a mar- 
ried man before?" 

"No." 

"Then why pick him? Can't you 
see he's only been amusing him .1: 
with you? You're something dcs. 
He's never met a gtrl like you tx- 
fore." 

"This isn't your business, Fred," 
said Rena tensely. 
"Maybe not," 

"We said all we had to say to (acta 
other on Sunday morning." 

"Put it this way. You're the girl 
I was in love with on Saturday night 
Something special, see? Well, Jail 
slay that way until I leave to-mot- 
row, will you? Then throw yourseif 
away on any guy that happens tg 
be passing by." 

"Fred I" 

"You kissed him. I saw you," b« 
said lurlousiy. 

"I was sorry for him." 

"Were you sorry lor me? What i» 
they have to do to make you sorry 
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•They." she repeated dully. "You 
nre the first. Fred Unless you want 
to count spin-the-bottle and post- 
(nan's knock guinea when I went to 

SChooL" 

HU voice softened. "I know It. I 
lorgot myself for a minute, Rena " 

A alcker of excited happiness shot 
through her heart. She hud made 
frwl forget himself. That had more 
jgriifkaace than the foolish kiss she 
tod given Tony Prime. 

••I've heard enough lor one session. 
f:i-J she said crisply "If you don't 
mind, I'D go Inside." 

"1 wasn't waiting around here to 
ipy on you, Reuu," said Fred. "At 
least, not altogether. The doctor's 
e»r 13 parked in front of the Der- 
denr". I thought I'd wait and see 
cow the kid Is." 

"Oh " Rena stopped short. 

•Hs'a never come so late before. She 
oust be worse." 

"I think she a dead, Rena." tie 
jaid quietly. 

"Dead? Why? What makes you 
think anything so horrible? Oh. she 
isn't be!" 

"Mrs; Prime came out of her house 
B her nightgown a while ago and 
jbe's still at the Dardens'. When I 
*eot close to the door 1 heard a 
wman crying," 

"We could sit here till the doctor 
somes out." said Rena frightened. "I 
touldnt go to sleep net knowing, 
toald you?" 

They sat aide by side in the creak- 
ing gilder, eye; Intent on the door 
.: No. 9. 

■She's only eleven," said Rena 
lOberly. "That's too young — much 
Bo young to die I" 

-I'm afraid death doesn't consider 
people's ages," 

They were alone a short while, then 
tee Newelis Joined them. 

"Father saw the doctor's car," ex- 
plained Mrs. NewelL She was fully 
s.-*ssed; even her hair was neat. "I 
touldn't sleep anyhow." She did not 
Kid that her conscience had been 
troubling her badly for some hours — 
itxilit what sort of life that lltllo 
O'Connor girl would be apt to have 
flth a wild young fellow tit:-- Pete 
Christian . . . And she, Helen Newell, 
arid thrown them In each other's 
irtnst 

The Newell? pulled two chairs close 
(together and held hands during the 
period of waiting. 

Rena thought. "It's funny, old 
people like that." She sat stiffly by 
/red. She didn't think of Tony Prime 
n all. Once she had come to her 
ici'.jes. her clear. Intolerant young 



mind had discarded him for ever 

Alice Lathrop J fllned them so 
silently they were scarcely aware ot 
her presence in the wicker rocker 
until she spoke: 

"1 can't get children oft my mind," 
she said almost apologetically. "1 
tench in the Primary, you know. It 
—cuts me up— when they're sick." 
VI O'Connor had waked her from her 
troubled sleep when she came in. 
She knew she'd been unkind to VI 
that afternoon ... "I have no right 
to hate her when she acts badly. She 
doesn't know any better." she had 
tuld herself over and over, knowing 
In her heart that she'd been irritable 
because she was heartsick for the 
sight of a thin young man in spec- 
tacles — "Good-bye, Miss Lathrop, 1 
hope you'll have a very pleasant 
vacation." Mi as Lathrop, Miss 
Lathrop . . . Well, he couldn't call 
her Alice within a block of the school 
building! 

The Vigil seelned longer than It 
was. The minutes passed to the beat- 
ing of their separate heart*. "Let's 
not talk," Mrs. Newell had said fin- 
ally. "Maybe silent prayer " 

But each of them knew by the 
doctor's face before he spoke a word. 

Mary Darden. tears wet on her 
quiet face, handed over things 
which Carter packed in an overnight 
bag. 

"You've been so kind to us. Mrs. 
Prime," said Mary to Angel's bowea. 
head and shoulders. "I ean't thank 
you " 

"Your husband's waiting to take 
you home," said Carter. 

Angel lifted a frightened face. 
Their little girl had died. How could 
they he so calm? 

Slowly the tears rose In her eyes. 
She couldn't stand the look of their 
faces, bewildered, defeated. And tar 
back In a corner of her mind, the 
little boy who rode around and 
around, endlessly, on a red tricycle. 
, . . Then the storm broke. 

The fierce sound or her grief 
brought Tony running in the room. 
He looked at Mary and Carter Har- 
den who stood helplessly near her. 

Angel saw him through a mist. As 
she struggled to control her noisy 
lobbing- ahe who hated noise and 
tears — Tony's face grew clearer, 
bigger — like a close-up on the screen. 

"Tony— Tony— " She touched his 
neck, his cheek, as If she epuld know 
hi at better by that than by sight. 



"Come home, Angel," be said 
gently. A stream might rush too 
fast, too tumultuously. once its 
prison of ice had been broken, 

He paused in the doorway, his arm 
S:in on her quivering shoulders. He 
said to the Dardens, "You see. we 
know. That's poor comfort, but all 
we have to give. Good night." 

He thought it wouldn't go as hard 
with them. They were sticking to- 
gether, their sad eyes exchanging 
grief. Neither would exile the other 
into lonely, perpetual night. 

f HE Triple-A was doing a rushing 
business. The chief attendant, 
a small, grey-haired man In an 
alpaca coat, gave out tourist cards 
and information. 

"Everything Is all right now." he 
explained patiently to a group of 
nervous women. -You may proceed 
with definite assurance that the dif- 
ficulties are settled." 

Fred didn't envy the little man 
his headaches, his long-drawn-out 
encounters with the feminine tourist 
trade. Why was it, he wondered, that 
women were so much more stubborn 
and harder to convince than men 1 

"The roans are passable even In 
the rainy season, whtch Is Just be- 
ginning." said the attendant. "Obey 
all road signs and you will be safe." 

Fred took his card and his pesos 
and went back to the Open Plaza to 
report to the others. 

"it's open then'" asked Rena, 
looking pale because she had slept 
so little. 

"Yea, it's open." 

He passed the word round and 
then went tntilde to pack. He wedged 
a pile of soiled shirts into the bot- 
tom of his bag. Ilia trip had sud- 
denly become like the sniro. Tha 
freshness was gone. It was some- 
thing to be taken and afterwards 
thrust into the limbo ot unimportant 
memories. 

"Fred." said Rena at the screen 
door. She was carrying a pitcher or 
lee water. "Give me your thermos 
kit." 

■Thanks." 

"Don't thank me," she said quietly. 
' I always do this when guests 
leave." 

"I see. Pari of the tiresome 
routine." 

"Don't be hateful" She hesitated, 
setting the pitcher on a table. Ho 
saw the convulsive little movement 
or her throat as she swallowed "Fred 
let's say good-bye like friends, can't 
we?" 

He didn't answer. 

She stood nearby while he backed. 
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his car out of Its shelter and wiped 
the windshield with an old rag. 

"You mean." said Fred finally, 
anger making hU voice tremble, 
"you'd like one last kiss to remember 
me by?" 

Her pride leaped and was still. 

"Something like that," she .mid 
miserably. 

"Very well." 

She caught her breath deeply as he 
let tier no. 

"Ton little fool," he said with 
harsh finality. "A whole cross-sec- 
tion of America passes your door and 
you can't see It. You're right about 
one thing. You don't belong in a 
tourist court." 

"Good-bye." she whispered, and 
turned and ran blindly into the 
driveway. 

A horn tooted sharply at her. It 
was the Jalopy, loaded with the girl 
vacationists. They were In the cos- 
tumes of the road again, slacks and 
open-throated shirts and bandannas 
tied under their chins. 

"Bye, Rena," they chorused, 

She flung her head up and smiled 
at them, blinking back tears. Jo — 
Mildred — Jean — Alice Lathrop. 
trimmer than the others. Jean was 
driving. 

"VI isn't coming," shouted one of 
them. "We'll be seeing yon." 

Yes. probably they would com e back 
—red Turista seal on their wind- 
shield, a straw Pancho Villa propped 
on the trunk In the rear, their eyes 
full of the excitement of their trip. 
Alice Lathrop would have picked up 
a few glib little Spanish phrases. 
Jean, who owned the camera, would 
have a book Ot snapshots . . . 

"Good-bye," she called to them, 
and crossed the court for another 
pitcher of lee water. She laid her 
hot cheek against the frosted glass. 
It was almost noon and she couldn't 
remember when she'd felt a more 
scorching heat. 

This pitcher was for the Newells. 
Mr. Newell was packing his car 
methodically, taking his time about 
it. Both of them looked grave and 
not in any hurry to leave. 

"I can't get my mind oil poor Mrs. 
Darden. Rena." 

"I know, It's terrible," 

"There's little Violet O'Connor. I 
heard her giving her car to her 
frltnd8 this morning," Mrs. Newell 
continued. "She said she wouldn't 
need it any more." 

"How will she get home?" asked 
Rena. puzzled, 

"She's marrying that boy, Pete, and 
he has his own car though It. looks 
«u> II It might fall apart any time it 



took the notion . . . May we have 
one of your wire hangers, Rena? 
Father needs to hang bis coat in the 
buck while he's driving. Dear me, 
It's hot I" 



VI had not come to her final de- 
cision till the last moment. She had 
tossed restlessly in bed all night long, 
thinking things over and over. 

"A rich Mexican," she repeated In 
her pillow. A rich Mexican who 
wouldn't know or care whether she'd 
been a car-hop back In the States 
. . . who would notice only that she 
was pretty and clever, with a nice 
figure and hair the color of butter. 

VI knew about haciendas. She had 
seen plenty of Ihem in films. They 
WjBM like the greal ranches In West 
Texas, only mure luxurious, with the 
natives and the festivals and the 
dancing and singing. That was thp 
kind of life she wonted. She'd look 
wonderful with a big comb and a lare 
veil on her head . . . 

8he had almost decided what she 
must do when Pete, early in the 
morning, threw a pebble against the 
window screen nearest her bed. 

"Come on out, VI," 

He looked as if he'd slept In his 
clothes. Her heart contracted as U 
a hand were squeezing It. 

"In a minute." 

She look a shower and slipped Into 
the slacks and shirt she wore for 
driving. She was almost certain the 
bridge was going to open to-day, and 
It it did the girls wouldn't want to 
lose & moment getting started. 

He was waiting outside. 

"Yes, Pete?" 

"Nothing. Oniy you're lighting out 
so soon, and we might not meet up 
with each other again." 

She felt so sorry tor him it choked 
her throat. Pete had thought he 
was going to Mexico with plenty of 
money In hla pocket and a girl 
named Doris to help him spend it. 
And now he wasn't going anywhere. 
He had neither money nor a girl. If 
he wanted to keep on eating, he'd 
have to scout around Laredo for 
some sort at work. 

"Let's sit out here and talk," she 
said, dropping down in the gilder. It 
was a pretty public place lor their 
good-bye, but she didn't dare trust 
herself In Pete's cottage, not with 
bis eyes fixed on her with such a 
lonely hunger in their depths. 

'Tut a softy," she thought, and 
looked away lram him. 

"I'm going to go straight, VI," he 
told her suddenly. "I guess that's 
the only way to be happy and sleep 
nights." 

"That's great, Pete, I'm glad to 



hear you say that. You know I'm 
yuur friend, Pete, don't you?" She 
still couldn't look at hint, "Dent 
you?" 
"Sure " 

■Til be thinking of you often, 
I'll be picturing you living In a Mr 
hoose some day, with a good Job—" 

"Yeah," said Pete briefly. 

She knew he didn't believe there 
was a house, or a Job, anywhere lex 
him. He didn't believe in any- 
thing. He hud been betrayed too 
often. 

"Pete, they need a boy at The 
Juicy Pig In Dallas. Ydu know, k 
tend to the barbecue and help around 
the kitchen. That's near where 1 
work — used to work." she Mid 
quickly. "That would be a begin- 
ning." 

"Thanks, VI. I — I couldn't •toad 
It there, where I'd know you'd Sett 
and — people might talk about you. 
Tlianks J list the same." 

A rich Mexican, a rich Mexican, 
whirled her <xinfused thoughts. But 
he wouldn't have Pete's starved blue 
eyes, he wouldn't stand there readj 
to say good-bye, wanting her, afraid 
□ f her, needing a loyal mate to put 
him on the right track > . . 

"Pete." she whispered, "Pete, you 
crazy kid," 

He knelt down by her in the we; 
grass and buried his shamed face la 
her lap. 

"it's all right," she said, gently 
stroking his hair. "You won't be 
alone. I'm going with you." 

They'd manage somehow. She'd 
make Butch Reeve? give htai t'oai 
Job and she'd go on "car-hopptn(" 
a mile down the Pike. Some Say, 
maybe they'd get some money saved 
Maybe they'd make a down pay- 
ment on a house of their own. Anj 
thing could happen, couldn't it? ' 
was a free country and they were 
young and tough. She lifted bis eta 
with her thin little hand and too 
a good look jpto his face . . 

She and Pete were the last tourlt 
to leave. They had to get a met 
riage licence and find a priest in 
Laredo, Then they bought a ne 
spare tyre and some pyjamas To, 
Pete, who confessed he had aevs 
owned any. 

"Well, you do now," said Vi crlspir 
"We're making a fresh start, botti o- 
us." She counted out his money an 
hers to see what they had lei' 
"Twenty-seven dollars and fourtet. 
cents," she announced, putting i 
away. "That isn't so bad. I bit 
lot of people have ttorted on lass,' 
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-J)0 you feel all right, Angel?" asked 
Tony Prime. "Bnre you want lo 
go to Mexico alter all?" 

"'My dear, we must," She smiled 
at him gravely. "Lucia Prince gave 
as a farewell party, don't you re- 
member? And ChoUy Knicker- 
bocker wrote that we were starting 
on our second, honeymoon." 

"Besides," he teased her, "you 
bare all the clothes tor It." 

"Well, that's a factor." 

He hummed "I Married an Angel " 
and threw the bags Id the car. He 
had held her .sobbing ki his arms 
Halt the night: the other half they 
had Blept the heavy, dreamless sleep 
at exhaustion. "Toby." she mur- 
mured once on waiting, then as It 
(ecogrUalng that Toby was far away 
suid his lather was at her side, she 
(orrwted fierselt — "Tony"— and laid 
S possessive hand on his hair, 

"I want to a?e Mexico," she, said 
suddenly. "I want to cross, that un- 
spectacular bridge." 

"A lot ot people crossed a bridge 
it San Luis Rey once upon a time," 
said Tony lightly. 

"I know. It seems lllte a legend, 
doesn't It? Not an author's imagina- 
tion. Well, this bridge is stronger, 
(t won't destroy us, Tony. It will 
mark the beginning of our lives, not 
the ending." She paused. "I almost 
forgot something. That little doctor 
winted to see us to-day in his 
office." 

We're not sick." 

"No, but let's drop in Just the same. 
! liked him. He said I would have 
made u good nurse." 

"You!" 

It was absurd, Tony looked at her. 
too thin, too attenuated, an expen- 
ilTeiy-decorated product ot her 

(lass. 

Her brows made a perfect arch 
above her oeep-set eyes; her travel- 
ling dress tell In Its neat pleats, very 
«hort and smart. She had lonn. 
lovely legs ending In sandals with 
plittorm soles. Then he saw her 
hands and he wasn't so sure . . . ■ 
They looked firm and knowing, calm 
with a wisdom they hnd never been 
taught. 

"Maybe the doctor chap sees some- 
thing different In you." he said 
cautiously. But It wouldn't do to 
1st Her think a Florence Nightingale 
had been lost to the world. He caught 
her to him. "You're my wife. That's 
:- profession In itself." 

"Ancient and honorable." She 
srr.lled at him. 

They got their dark glasses out of 
the glove compartment and put them 
on. Tony slowed the car at William 
Cranil office to pay his bllL 



Angel could see her reflection, and 
Hie car's, In the row of shining glass 
windows, 

"We look Just the same," she 
thought curiously, wandering how 
that could be so. The same man and 
woman who had shaken hands the 
final day at Meadowbaak, accepting 
the terms ot a strange bargain . . . 

"The Hardens have already gone," 
said Tony, sliding Into his seat again 
We didn't say good-bye." 

"it doesn't matter. We'll stay with 
them at Taxco at their inn. I think 
It was called the Los Angeles." 

Mary Dsrden asked Carter to stop 
a moment In Sablnas Hidalgo, where 
there was a wayside shrine. The 
hot drive down froni the border - 
taken so fast It was as It they were 
running away from a physical 
menace — had tired her and dazzled 
her eyes with glare. There was 
nothing on that stretch but endless 
plains, cactus, and vultures flying 
aver cattle which lay where they had 
died. 

"Do you wont something bo 
drink?" he asked her solicitously 

"Ho, thank you. Carter." 

"We're less than halfway to Mon- 
terrey." 

"I know." 

He burst out, his voice sounding 
strange to his own ears, "1 had no 
business to marry you. It was taking 
advantage ot the moment when you 
were weakest, most miserable. If 
you couldn't marry him. you would 
have been better off alone." 

She said, faintly puzzled by the 
truth ot her word*, "I haven'l 
thought about Bob Acheson for 
years. When his wife died. It was 
only a story In a newspaper. With- 
out any meaning tor me." 

"1 used to watch you. wondering 
If you cared ennugh lo go baek to 
the States " 

"That was foolish of you, Carter 
You must have known there's no 
twlng back." 

He stumbled on. "I believed It was 
Judy who kept you with me . . ." 
There, he had said her name. Mary's 
eyes were tearless. He remembered 
that Tony Prime had told htm early 
that morning, before Mary was up, 
to mention the child as soon as he 
dared. 

"Say her name," Tony had advised 
him earnestly. "If it seems cruel, 
like running a sword through your 
wif-'s heart, do It all the same. Make 
her recognise and accept . . . 
You had a child, you lost 11- OtheT 
people have suffered their losses, so 
must you-" 



He knew Prime was right. He re- 
peated. "It's been Judy alone who has 
held us together all this time." 

"Judy—" whispered Mary through 
pale lips. She had thought Judy wan 
all she hnd, and it seemed she had 
never had her at all She had been 
only her mother. To be a mother wa,-> 
to bu guardian and steward, not to 
possesjs. Never to possess the hrlghl 
essence that was Judy . . . 

The Madonna, standing on the 
brlght-folored tiles looked old and 
wise. She, too. had been helpless to 
keep her Child. 

Mary heard Carter's sharp-drawn 
oreath. There had been so little left 
ot her for him. What life he had 
known In the rooms around that 
•jinny patio of The Angela had been 
Impersonal, Incomplete. The ex- 
change or conversation with his 
guests, the provisioning of the wine 
cellar, the training of the young 
Mexican boys who came to learn the 
business . . . 

She looked fll him with astonish- 
ment that his face was still so 
young. 

"Carter," she said recklessly. 
' when In all these years did you stop 
..■aring for me?" 

For a moment her heart ceased 
to beat. Then, in an aching silence, 
she listened lo his answer. 

"I'm a pretly dogged sort ot a fel- 
low, Mary," he said gravely.. "I never 
slupped." 

Oh, Carter— foolish, talthful heart' 
Her frantic motherhood hud blinded 
her to him. He had deep, crlsa-crois 
lines on his forehead, patient hunger 
in his eyes. 

She looked a; the little Madonna 
as U for counsel. What she saw lit 
the gently carven face frightened 
and made her humble . . . 

"We're not old," she said In 
ubttdlenec to an Inaudible voice. 
' I won't pretend that my whole heart 
hasn't been Judy's— or that 1 can 
love you. Carter, all at once." 

"What are you trying to say to 
me' 1 " he demanded harshly. 

she said it simply at last, her eyes 
meeting his without shame oi fear. 

"We might have ether children, 
Carter." 

She Imagined— of course she 
imagined In that glaring noonday 
sun, with her head llgliL from grief 
and luck of sleep, that the Madonna, 
well pleased, had smiled . . . 

J^RED BTJNCE, who should have 
been far across the border by 
now, was making a late start, He 
had said good-bye to Irene Cram, 
and he wanted to drive off, out ot 
her life, while that list hostile kiss 
still burned on his lips Instead, he 
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■was sweating la his shirt sleeves over 
a deflated tyre. In plain sight o( her 
window. 

WUUarn CtEim had started to give 
a hand, but had had to leave to loot 
after some Incoming tourist*. Fred 
heard the wife's high, thin voice. 
"It's so hot. I'd much rather cross 
Into Mexico early In the morning." 

He thought: "But you wouldn't, 
lady, If you'd been stranded here for 
lour days!" 

Rena stood carefully behind the 
ruffled white organdie curtains. 
Unless her father called her to help, 
she had no Intention of going out- 
side. She didn't want to speak to 
Fred Bunce again That last thrust 
— "You're right about one thing. You 
don' l. belong in a tourist court" — 
started a hot throbbing IB her mind. 

"If It hadn't been for the poor 
little girl's death." said her mother 
In the kitchen. 'Td have count pel 
these four days well spent. I must 
say, they were ns nice and neigh- 
borly a crowd as I've ever met." 

"Wee— neighborly— " Didn't her 
mother know anything? Didn't she 
know that they'd had— well, prac- 
tically a gangster staying with 
Chem7 That poor peraxlded little VI 
O'Connor was giving up her vacation 
to marry him, though they wouldn't 
have any money and they couldn't 
even be sure ot the boy's getting a 
job? Didn't her mother know that 
Tony Prime, a married man. had 
made love to her own daughter? 

She looked absently uul the win- 
dow again. Two cars had come In, 
one a sedan with a middle-aged 
couple in front. Other cars would 
come In to-night, Newspapers all 
over America had lulled tourists' 
fears concerning the highway. It was 
safe, the trouble was over. 

"J see they're beginning to com* 
in again," remarked her mother. 
"Father will feel u lot belter now." 

Father . . - Well, so would Fred, 
whose every penny in the world was 
tied up In the Arkansas Travellers' 
Rest. Hena saw then with a 
frightened stirring of her pulses that 
Fred had gone . . . 

"Mother!" she said sharply. "Can 
I take the car?" 

She didn't wait for an answer be- 
yond the slow smile she knew meant 
understanding. She seized her straw 
shade ha! and ran out. He hadn't 
been gone long, but she knew he 
already had his tourist card unci 
his Mexican money. 

She tooted her horn and edged out 
the drive, passing the Incoming cars 
Of the people who were not now and 
never again could be strangers . , , 



At the International Bridge, a line 
of tourists were parked, watting their 
turn at the Customs. Mexican porters 
carried their varied luggage to the 
Inspection counter. 

She recognised Angelica Prime's 
pigskin case at once. And the Primes 
had started quite a while before 
Fred. 

"Fred, Fred!" she Called wildly 
alter his broad, familiar back. 

He turned. She knew Uien that 
she hadn't thought about what to 
say to htm. Words, beautiful, credible 
wards, were tangled up In her mind 
and she only stared at him with 
helpless eyes. 

"Did you want to speak to me. 
Rena?" said Fred quietly. 

Tony Prime saw her as he came our. 
of the Customs. He lifted his hand 
In a friendly wave. He had already 
forgotten she had a grievance against, 
him. What was It he had said to 
her last night? "My dear, at your 
age It isn't serious. You'll be In love 
many times over." 

But she wouldn't. This was the 
last, the only time. She wasn't Ilk'' 
the Primes, alighting on life like 
butterflies In search of nectar, then 
passing on to another flower-ailed 
spot. 

"Fred—" she blurted. "You'll come 
back this way. Promise." 

"I'm intending to stop over in San 
Antonio." he told her. Then he 
shrugged his shoulders and added. 
"What's the use? Yes, I was going 
to stop and see how yon were. Pm 
a fool for punishment." 

That made 11 easier. Rena stood 
In the comparative coolness of the 
archway over the bridge, with tier 
foot on Fred'* running-board. 

"What yau srtld about America 
passing ray door." she said, haltingly. 
"Well, I see now what you mean. 
Fred, do you still want me when 
your place opens? Perhaps I could 
be a help to you. I'd try. . . ." 

Fred's natural caution kept him 
from taking her m his arms. 

"It's only three rooms," he warned, 
"Just like 1 told you. And the treas 
ajid bushes I've set out haven't had 
time to grow very big. You can see 
the Oaark foothills In the distance, 
but where we'll live Is Bat country. 
Flat and hot like this." 

"Pete didn't have a Job," sold 
Rena Irrelevantly. 

"There'll be one colored boy to 

help sweep up the cabins " Fred 

added honestly. "He's not much 
good." 

"I don't mind." 

"Your people would want you to 



have a real wedding, wouldn't they?- 

"Yas." 

Rena's wistful eyes soared to Uie 
opposite shore. Here was a foreign 
country, right across this muddj 
river, and she supposed she'd never 
see It. Her mother would have a lot 
of pleasure arranging her wedding. 
... It wasn't really fair to cheat her 
out of It by Jumping In Fred's ear 
and driving off with him. 

His suitcase came back with la- 
spectlon stickers sealing them west* 
they shut. 

"TJon't break the seals till you 
pass the second Oustoms outpost," 
said the Mexican officer m accented 
English. "Move on, please." 

"Good-bye, Fred," whispered Ren», 
lifting her lace. 

The Mexican's white teeth flashed 
In a comprehending smile as the two 
Americans kissed. That was good 

He called "Adios" as the girl turned 
reluctantly back to her own country 

"Adlos," she answered. Then lit 
did a surprising thing. Chin flunj 
up In quick defiance, she retraced 
her steps and climbed Into the «s: 
of the young man she had Just kissed 
good-bye. 

"Rena!" h« said unbelievingly. 

"They'll let me through. They 
know me by sight, Fred. ..." 

There was an Impatient tooting 
of horns behind them, 

"You're very sure?" he said. 

She let his eyes search hers for i 
long, tense moment. He seemed u 
have only one more doubt. 

"Your family — what, about them'" 

"They'll understand. This la what 
they've always wanted lor me," aha 
said calmly. "We'll wire them from 
Monterrey." 

Her calm wsj! only a veneer ovpr 
a pulsing inner excitement. Tlui 
was their day, hers and Fred't. 
There was room In her heart for 
pity — a passionate, guilty pity rc* 
the old. the middle-aged, for all 
people who had lost or never pos- 
sessed this glittering vtsta of tat 
years ahead. 

But she could not put any o! It 
Into words. 

"I have no luggage," she said 
Irrelevantly. "But, oh, Fred, we'll In 
happy, won't we? We'll always leel 
like this?" 

He was no more articulate than 
she, but his au*wer satisfied bee 
Laying a hand strongly over her*. til 
fiiid tersely, "You bet." And shitted 
the car Into top gear. 

THE END. 

IJUJ diBitBctm '-fJ Itii* nurrL tirj fUpiliiiij. ali 
biva do raTennc* ea may llvic| pumii I 
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